

















TIFFANY & CO. 


PEARLS JEWELRY WATCHES CLOCKS SILVERWARE 


NOTED FOR QUALITY 


PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN To MAIL INQUIRIES 


FIFTH AVENUE & 37 “STREET 
NEw YORK 
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Onyx ® Hosiery 


; of Silk, with Pointex’ Hed 
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TRUE DISTINCTION 


First Future “Society Leaper”: “My Mother’s hair dresser comes to the 
house every morning.” 
Seconp Ditto: “That’s nothing. My Mother gets all her hats from Paris.” 
Tuirp Ditto: (with finality): “My Mother wears ‘Onyx’ Hosiery, with | 
Pointex Heels. She says all the best people do.” 























Onyx Hosiery 1n all matenals 
ot the Better Shops Everywhere 








Eme Beers Company, Ince. “a 7 
Sole mnory @ Wholesale Distributors, NEW YORK Point ex Heel 
ion = | 
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Custom designed Oxfords of tan 
kidskin with fawn suéde tops. 


16.50 
tax .65 


Boudoir mules of brocaded or 
plain satin, in black, white or 


negligée colorings. 
Maline ornaments. 


9.50 
1.00 









Evening 





= 


silver and black 


brocade piped in black. 18.50 
, tax .85 
Afternoon pumps of Quaker gray 
suéde with bandings of black en 
patent leather; black grosgrain = Ot hal 
ribbon bows. 16.50 
tax .65 





y Franklin Simon e Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


co 





Dress boots of black patent leather or 
brown or gray kidskin, eleven inches 
high. 18.50 

tax .85 
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S-H-H-H! WAIT TILL I TELL YOU MY SECRET! 


Not a single, commonplace thing 
that everyone gives and nobody 
wants 1s going on my Xmas list 


ON’T you always long for just 
D one truly individual gift among 

the eternal sedate and conven- 
tional ? 


Then wait for the Christmas Num- 
ber of Harper’s Bazar and simply 
turn yourself loose in those pages and 
pages (17, you may count them!) of 
the most carefully selected Christmas 
gifts you could imagine. 


And not one single tiresome or com- 
monplace thing among them! Of 
course they are things one uses all the 
time, but not the least bit like the com- 
mon or garden variety one usually gets 
showered with! 


And then there are things for the 
home,—things most deliciously original 
yet useful, from the loveliest poly- 
chromes to—but we mustn’t tell se- 
crets. And charming intimate things 
for women,—things you don’t find on 
every counter. Things for the chil- 


—Also in December— 


Fashions—to be sure. Twenty- 
one full pages of the very newest. 
For your Bazar without first news 
of newest fashions would not be the 
Bazar at all. In addition to Erte 
and Steinmetz and the great coutu- 
riers, there will be a page by the 
incomparable Drian. DON’T MISS 
IT! 








Almost half of 
the entire 
December 


HARPER’S 
BAZAR 


will be devoted to 
showing unusual gifts 
with the distinction and 
charm of originality, 
selected in view of the 
tendencies of the times, 
with a view to moderate 
expenditures. 


And all of them, can 
of course be bought 
through Jane Jarvis, 
Director of Harper’s 
Bazar’s Personal Shop- 
ping Service at 119 
West 4oth St, New 
York, N. Y. 











dren, too,—all varieties of “Mo-o-o-s” 
and “Ba-a-a-s” and squeaks, soft and 
woolly for small fingers to clasp. 


Even that bug-a-boo of Christmas 
lists, the Bachelor-Man is so delight- 
fully provided for that it is doubtful 
whether he will remain a_bachelor- 
man long. In short, the Christmas 
Number of Harper’s Bazar will take 
every last gift-worry away from you. 
Just make your selection and then let 
Jane Jarvis get them for you. 


Nor must you neglect the advertis- 
ing pages either. The very best shops 
from all over the country are going to 
display their finest things for your ap- 
proval. A glance through the advertis- 
ing section of the big Christmas num- 
ber is a walk down Fifth Avenue, with 
all the fascinating shop windows in 
gala attire. And, of course, there’s the 
one gift that’s always most welcome 
—a year’s subscription to Harper’s 
Bazar. 


—Also in December— 


And fiction—to read while others 
fuss about shopping. More “Fan- 
tastic Friends” G. K. Chesterton. 
Robert Hichens, too. And Mildred 
Cram, whose stories excite so much 
interest in the Bazar, has contrib- 
uted a story which—we take our 
very critical editor’s word for it—1s 
one of the best she has written. 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO,” 
The Specially Shop of Oniyinations a 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET, NEW YORK 


The Fing Arr ” 
SD RESS 


finds a sympathetic 
and appreciative — 
expression in the 

personali ed ides" 


achieved saShop | 


Dress is an Art that 
reveals all Art: 
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Madame L a-Mode At Home 


A—Lounging Robe of chif- C—Tea Gown of plaited 
“fon velvet, lined with crepe de Chine combined 
georgette ; collar also of with georgette and 
georgette. Tassels and trimmed with écru lace. 
a velvet rose supply the Colors: Orchid, blue 
trimming. Colors: Rose, and pink (tax extra) ..$57.50 
sapphire and _ wistaria 
(tax extra) 


Smoking C o at of fine- D—Breakfast Coat of gros- 
quality meteor com- de-Londres, pin-tucked 

bined with georgette. en quadrille. The quil- 
Trimmings of ribbon lings are of the silk; the 

and flowers. Colors: trimmings are ribbon 

Rose, peach, French and rosebuds. Colors: 

blue; and may also be Rose, French blue and 
obtained in black (tax orchid (tax extra)....$35.00 
extra) 


E—Two-piece Negligee, consisting of lace-trimmed 
chiffon coat over under-dress of pink crepe de 
Chine having a lace bodice. Colors: Rose, French 
blue and orchid, each over pink (tax extra)..... 45.00 

Sizes: 36 to 44, inclusive. 


The Mail Shopping Bureau will mail literature upon request. 


B. ALTMAN & CO- 


FIFTH AVENTUE MADISON AVENUE 
THIRTY-FOURTH AND THIRTY-FIFTH STREETS, NEW YORK 
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QUALITY 


Look for this trade 
mark on the back or 
side of the buckle 
of the belt you buy. 
It is your insur- 
ance of HICKOK 


superior quality. 






















HIGRKRO 








Give Him a “Hickok” Belt 


—with Initial or Monogram Buckle— 


this Christmas 


“What shall I give him this Christmas? 


What can I choose that is different and 


yet so practical and so distinctly masculine that 
he will be pleased beyond words of expression?” 

Give him a HICKOK BELT with an Initial or Monogram Buckle—a belt and 
buckle of the very utmost in distinctive style and quality. Men of good taste in 
dress wear HICKOK BELTS. Be sure it’s a HICKOK Belt or Buckle—with this 
monogram on the back or side of buckle. @ 


- HICKOK BELTS are made in a wide variety of the finest belt leathers and mounted 


with buckles of many hundred different hand engraved, hammered and engine turned 
designs in Sterling Silver, Sterling Front, solid 10k and 14k Gold and 14k Gold 
Front. The improved ratchet attachment, with which all Hickok Buckles are provided, 
insures a firm hold at any desired girth. 


Leading Haberdashers and the Men’s Wear Departments of the leading Department Stores everywhere sell 
Hickok Belts and Buckles. They will deliver them to you in unique Christmas presentation boxes. If your 
favorite store cannot supply you, write us direct for illustrations and prices, and send us the name of the store. 


HICKOK MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
The Largest and Only Factory in the World Manufacturing Belts and Buckles 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., U. S. A. 


Belts and 
Buckles 
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The Phonograph with the mastermade horn 


OR many years we cherished a desire to have a phonograph that would be just the sort of phono- 

It should be a phonograph with a horn of perfect resonance and a repro- 
It should have a cabinet of lines so simple and of wood so superior that it 
In addition to all this, 


graph we wished to sell. 
ducer of finest temper. 
would harmonize with the choicest furniture in the most discriminating home. 


it should be so moderately priced that every home might enjoy its music. 
With this ideal before us we found skilled artisans and set them to study all the different types of 


yhonographs. We gave them instructions to improve, to change, to work until they had produced a 
g s : I 


masterpiece. 
Our desire has been fully realized in the Ru-Stella. 
been perfected as far as human ingenuity is capable. 


Every part of this remarkable phonograph has 


The Ru-Stella plays every type of Other models are $184.00, 
disc record. The models include $159.00, $89.50 and. $42.50. 


four upright cabinets and one table 
We will be pleased to send 











top style. 

Model C illustrated is 47% inches you our booklet describing 
high, in mahogany, golden or fumed these models and telling you 
oak. It includes seven record al- why the Ru-Stella has won its 
bums. $129.00 way into so many homes. 


HERALD SQUARE NEW YORK 


piace 3 d Pa, #8 ignores. 5 
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I et , | “I must 
have washed them 
fifty times 


—and they haven’t 
changed one bit!” 


Firsheen never loses its 
lustre, or its softness, or 
its color—it is always the 
same because there isn’t 
one grain of adulterated 
fabric in the whole suit. 
It’s all pure quality. 








Firsheen Netherwear is a 
new idea in knickers and 
vests, made from the pure 
Firsheen fabric. Patented 
adjustable and removable 
elastic at knee and waist 
perfect the fit and simplify 
laundering. ‘xtra _ big 
double-fabric gusset; spe- 
cial fullness through the 
hips; liberal length of vest ; 
ribbon straps that stay on 
the shoulder—these are fea- 
tures that give perfect fit 
and comfort. And nothing 
feels so soft and fresh to 
the skin and gives such long 
service. 


Packed in gift boxes and 
sold at attractive prices by 
the best shops in town. Full 
information on request. 


FIRSCHING KNITTING. MILLS 
Utica, N. Y. 
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Fifth Avenue Stewart $, do. at 37th Street 


Correct Apparel forWomen& Misses 
NEW YORK 











LUXURIOUS WRAPS FOR WINTER 


Original Paris Creations, Reproductions, Adaptations and American Creations 


VERY MODERATELY PRICED 







































































148—Wrap of Evora Superior Cloth, 149—Bernard Reproduction. Luxurious 150—Handsome Wrap of Evora Supe- 
enhanced by fine Silk Stitching, shirring Wrap of Veldyne, in tiered model with rior Cloth or Veldyne, enhanced with 


on collar and bottom of yoke, and front- trimmings of Brown Flying Squirrel Fur. . 

tying sash, ending in ornaments. Ra- Radium silk lined and interlined. Colors: huge Collar and Cuffs of Moleskin Fur, 

dium Silk Lined and Interlined. Colors: Bedouin, Malay, Nanking, Navy. 298.00 and pendent Silk Tassels. Colors: 

Dryad, Malay, Zanzibar or Suchow. 149A—Same model in Cashmere Duve- Dryad, Malay, Zanzibar, Suchow. 
100.00 tyn, in Brown, Navy or Bedouin. 298.50 149.50 


Our Fall and Winter Fashion Book Sent Upon Request 
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cA N NO Uu NC © the opening of their new estab- 


lishment on Fifty-Seventh Street, 
West of Fifth Avenue, which 
brings to New York the spirit 
and atmosphere of the Parisian 
Arertigrs. Here are presented 
Imported Modes, to which have 
been added original creations, 
each possessing that note of 
distinction that achieves both 


charm and good taste. 


-MILLINERY 
GOWNS WRAPS FURS 
BLOUSES LINGERIE 

NOVELTIES 





24-26 WEST 57TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


Paris, 4 Rue @ Uzes 
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Photo by Old Masters 


Doris kKenvon, the \ H Woods star, 
in her robes of Pussy Willow Crepe, 
gives a clever and appealing imperson- 
ation of the influential and beautiful 


\Ime. de Recamier. 


MALLINSON Silk MASTERPIECES 


ROSHANARA CREPE 
slenderizing, heavy, crinkly silk for indoor and outdoor costumes; 
holds tailored lines indefinitely; plain and jacquard. 


CHINCHILLA SATIN 


a satin faced Roshanara 


PUSSY WILLOW INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
PUSSY WILLOW SATEN SATIN SONATA FORKINA SATIN 


A nam 


By the yard at the best Silk Departments in wearing’ apharel at the-better Garment Departments and Class RYT IR) 


VIAL J INSONG 


Silks de Luxe 


Lhe Vational Silk S of International eit 


NEW. YORK 
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SIRS : 
Satin Charmant 
Crépe Lezarde 
Crépe Lunette 


Satin Lunette 
Canton Crépe 


Like molten 
~ silver_their 
soft folds in 
splendor fall 
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| ' The Seal of Di 


Woven Furs 
for Evening Wear 


Woven furs created by The Shel- 
ton Looms lend themselves to the 
most graceful effects for evening 
wear — effects which cannot be 
obtained with bulky animal furs. 


The subtle art of styling and 
beauty of color composition are 
admirably expressed by the use of 
The Shelton Looms Woven Furs. 


Beauty and luxury, without ex- 
cessive cost —are combined in 
the woven furs of The Shelton 
Looms. 


Sold by the yard at the better stores 
and in ready made apparel at all 
leading garment departments. Look 
for The Shelton Looms Label on all 
WOVEN fur garments. 


SIDNEY BLUMENTHAL & CO. Ine. 
395 Fourth Avenue, New York fe 












Wrap of White Kerami 
By Bergdorf & Goodman 
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At tea time, where women 
dress for women, discern 
ing eyes are quick to note 
the trimness, shapeliness 
and style of Standard 
“Trimline” Spats 








G 


“HY VEN the most harmonizing gown will jar through 
contrast with an ill-clad ankle. Harmony in cos- 
“~~ tume contrast is always found in— 


Reg. U. S. Pat, Off. 


SPATS 


MADE syYRauh NEW YORK 


The above illustration shows only one of the many uses for 
Standard “Trimline”’—the authentic style and quality in spats 
for street and formal city wear, with a high heel pump or oxford. 
Its charming lines and glove-like fit greatly enhance the shapeli- 
ness of foot and ankle. With low heel shoes the Standard 
“Sport” Spat is the one accepted style. 


Made in exclusive “Rautex” Fabrics—Cloth, Linen, Silk 
and Satin. All fashionable shades at the better stores. 





Write for Fall and Winter 





Footwear Style Book pre- Look for the STANDARD stamp inside the spat—a guarantee 
senting the season's authen- of half a century’s experience in spat making. If your dealer 
tic styles in stockings, shocs has not STANDARD SPATS write us and we will tell you 


and spats. ‘ , 
how you can get them immediately. 


S. RAUH & COMPANY 
310 Sixth Avenue New York 


For 50 years the World’s Largest and Foremost Makers of Fine Spats 


























Created and posed at 
Stein and Blaine, West 
57th Street, New York 

















“The Puritan” 
































mure creations exhibited at the Fall Fashion 
Féte, this little frock by Stein and Blaine received, 
perhaps, the greatest ovation! 


()' all the brilliant or subdued, startling or de- 


Stein and Blaine have been recognized as design- 
ers and creators of daring originality’ and gentus, | 
and their endorsement of the Redfern Corset 1s a 
tribute of the highest typel 


So, again comes to Redfern the recognition of | 
authority. 


L (otsels. 


FRONT LACE—BACK LACE 

















NIGHT CREAM 
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Brings Beauty while You Sleep 


ACH morning when you 
rise you find the tired 

lines of yesterday softened and 
the skin refreshed if you habit- 
ually apply before retiring 
Pompeian NIGHT Cream (an 
improved cold cream). It 
brings, while you sleep, the 
beauty of a soft, youthful skin. 
Pompeian NIGHT Cream is for 
sale at toilet counters at $1.00. 


Other popular Pompeian 
toilet preparations are Pompeian 
DAY Cream (vanishing), 
which removes face shine; 
Pompeian BEAUTY Powder, 
a powder that stays on; 
Pompeian BLOOM, a rouge 
that won't crumble; and 
Pompeian FRAGRANCE, a 
talcum with an exquisite new 
odor which will delight you. 


“Don’t Envy Beauty—Use Pompeian” 


The name Pompeian on any package is your guarantee of quality 
and safety. Should you not be completely satisfied, the purchase price 
will be gladly refunded by The Pompeian Co., at Cleveland, Ohio 


THE POMPEIAN COMPANY 


Cleveland, Ohio 


Also Made in Canada 
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Cascade 


The Cascade—illustrated—an exceptionally beautiful Fanof15Feathers. Handle 
of either Amberoid, Shelloid or Ivoroid. Price $75. 


ld OMANN 


Fans 


OF IMPORTED OSTRICH FEATHERS 


OWADAYS, the smart woman would 

just as soon think of dispensing with the 
delicate mouchoir, her silken hose or the 
string of pearls, as to neglect the Feather Fan 
as a part of her evening attire. 


EISEMANN Fans offer a wonderful assort- 
ment from which to make selection according 
to individual needs and occasions, ranging 
from dainty conceits of small size to the most 
exquisite confections of majestic proportions. 


At Leading Stores Everywhere 
Send for the interesting booklet ‘Fash- 


ions in Fans.’ Mailed upon request. 


EF. EISEMANN & CO. 


Ostrich Headquarters since 1889 


63 WEST 38th STREET NEW YORK 


EISEMANN Fans are made of REAL im- 
2 ported Ostrich feathers of finest quality. Look 

< », for the guarantee tag on the handle as w ell as 
boos for the purple-striped label on the box—o 

: i ies. »~ double surety that you are obtaining a genuine 

t % . EISEMANN Fan. 

















































THE WoNDERFUL CoLoR HARMONY 
AND EXQUISITE G@D TASTE oF | 





ASSURE THEIR PRE-EMINENCE AT 

THE OPERA — THEATRE - DINNERS 

DANCES-=MUSICALE EVENTS -THE 

HORSE SHOW anp SOCIAL FUNCTIONS 
OF EVERY KIND 


PARIS AMERICA HAVE CONTRIBUTED 
THEIR BEST To THIS SPLENDID SHOWING 
eF FALL AND WINTER FASHIONS 


TAILLEUR SUITS, CoATS, DRESSES , GOWNS, 
WRAPS, FURS AND MILLINERY 


JM.Gidding & Co, 


AT 467 5T N.Y. 





“The Paris Shop of America” 
NEW YORK PARIS 
PHILADELPHIA WASHINGTON 
CINCINNATI DULUTH 
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SCHOOLS 









































New York Schools 


Washington Schools 


Pennsylvania Schools 


New York Schools 








THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


Boarding School 
on -the-Hudson 
Boys, 6 to 11 years 
Girls, 6 to 14 years 
Thorough, up-to-date instruc- 
tion. Outdoor Play 
Principal 
Mrs. J. C. B. Hebbard 
Sheldon Ave., 


Tarrytown, N. Y. 











NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
JAMES E, AMENT, Ph.D., LLD., Pres, 


For Young Women. Presents the funda- 
mentals of a college education in a two 
year diploma course. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science and other vocational 
Athletics, Gymnasium, swimming 
buildings. Sixty- 
five acre campus. Cultured environment, 
healthy surroundings, democratic ideals. 
An early enrollment is urged. Catalog. 
Address 


Reg'strar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland 


courses. 


pool, riding. Thirty-two 








rsuline Academp 


Middletown, New York 
A school that fulfills its promises, 
Elementary, Grammar and College Pre- 
paratory. Board and Tuition $650; In- 
clusive of Extras, $1000. 
For personal information address, 
Tue Direcrress. 


Hewlett School 


HEWLETT, LONG ISLAND 
Primary through College Preparatory. 
outdoor spats. 

















All 








New. Youx, Long Island, Garden City. 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary 
A Scnroot For Grrts, 19 miles from New_York 
College preparatory and general courses Music, 
Art and Domestic Science. Catalogue on request. 
Miss Miuiam A. By Principal. 


WALLCOURT 


MISS GOLDSMITH’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. 





TEL, 





College preparatory and Sener oaene Super- 
vised Athletics. 18 acre atalog Address 
rs. Anna Goldsmith “Taylor. Principal. 
_Aurera- -on- ~Cayuga, 2 WV. 


OSSINING SCHOOL 


For Girls. 52nd year. Academic and economic 
courses. Separate school for very young girls 
For catalog address Ciara Fuller, Principal. 
Martha J. Naramore, Assoc. Prin. New York, 
Ossinis.g-on-Hudson, Box 11B. 


DREW SEMINARY. The Carmel School for 
Girls on Lake Gleneida, Carmel, N. Y. 49 
miles from N. Y. City. 600 feet elevation. 
Home-like atmosphere. General on special 
courses. Athletics. 55th year. Catalog. 
Clarence Paul McCelland, President. Bax 204. Carmel, N. Y. 


VALLEY RIDGE HOME for CHILDREN 
Away from the dangers of city streets. Proper 
diet, scientific calisthenics and breathing exercises. 








Training in hygiene, temper and discipline. Home 
atmosphere, mother’s care. Happy, healthy chil- 
dren. Moderate rates. JoHN J. Faust, Director, 
Valley Cottage, New York. 





Bellport Country School 


Home school for girls and small boys—less than 
two hours’ ride from New York. Modern Build- 
Country Estate, out-door sports. Limited 
Girls—5 to 16. 

A. B. Hagedorn 


NOBLE SCHOOL 
White Plains, N. Y. 

Boarding School for girls from 6 to 14 

KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME, Manager 


aksmere 


MRS. MERRILL’S 

SCHOOL for GIRLS 
ORIENTA POINT 
MAMARONECK, NEW YORK 


ing, to 
25. s—5 to 
Miss 


Bellport, Long Island. 
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7 MAQON, LL M., 


Box 942 Tarrytown-on-Hudsen, N.Y. 





| BABYLON, L. L., 


COLOBtAL SCHOOL for girls. 

igh School and College courses. Music, Art, 
jth Secretarial. Athletics. Outdoor sports 
Modern buildings. Beautiful location in National 
Capital. Inaugural year. Weil ordered home and 
social life. References required. Catalog. 
dress Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal, 
Lighteeuth Street. 


CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 
A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. ses 
Preparatory; two-year advanced for school 
graduates; special Unrivalled location at the na 
tional capital. For catalog, address Curvy CHase 
ScHooL, Box B, Freperic ERNest FARRINGTON, 
Pb.D., Headmaster, Washington, D. C 


Gunston Hall 


A School for Girls. Established 1892. 
Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Nae ot I 
1924 Florida Ave.,Washington,D.C 


WANTED 


Principal, man or woman, for high-class resident 
and day achool for girls. College preparation and 
Junior College work. Superior location, very at- 
tractive equipment. Investment necessary. Fall 
opening with splendid Faculty and excellent en- 
rollment, wonderful prospects. Immediate posses- 
sion if desired. Present owner avould retire. Par- 
ticulars by correspondence to those who can fill 
conditions. Write 
Harper's Bazar School Bureau 


New York Schools me 
THE JUNIOR SCHOOL 


For boys and girls between ages of 6 and 
12. Individual beds, complete school 
equipment. Altitude 800 ft. at gateway 
to the Berkshires. Two hours from New 
York. Address 


MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS 
Dover Plains New York 


Boarding and day 
Ex- 


Ad- 


1533 
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~ MONTEMARE SCHOOL FOR —s 
Adirondacks 
Spring and Fall Term. Mid-Winter oun , = 
life every day. Horseback riding, sports. College 
preparatory, academic, 7 wer ia courses. En- 
trance at any time. ANNA A.B., 
Headmistress, Lake Placid Club, New York. 
THE MANOR SCHOOL 
Eighteen miles from New York. Will have vacan- 
cies for ten resident pupils for the Fall m. 
General, College Preparatory and Special Courses. 
21st year. 


LARCHMONT MANOR New York 


WEST ISLIP 


Boarding and Country Day School 
NEW YORK 


PUTNAM HALL 
VASSAR PREPARATOR Y SCHOOL 
Ellen C. Bartlett, A.B., Principal 
Box 803 Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


The Knox School 
For Girls 


formerty at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, now on Otsego 

e, Cooperstown, New York. For catalog and 
af address Mrs. Russell Houghton, Coopers- 
town, N. Y., Box 10. 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 


Emma Willard School. A School of Practical Arts. 























o% Nary {yon School 


Comfort and cheerful- 





corner. 
joining baths, long mir- 
rors, etc. College prep- 
aration, general courses 
omemaking, Music 
and Secretarial. 
School graduates 
their own school Wild- 











to visit in the 
Mothers’ Room. Indicate 


the cataiog desired. 
H Cri 











OGONTZ SCHOOL %essse4,,1858. 
A school for a 

occupying an estate on the summit of Rydal Hills, 

25 minutes from Phila. Illustrated booklet describ- 
ing new building nol on request. ey Junior 
Department. MISS BEY A. SUTHERLAND, 
Principal, PR ae ag Montgomery ficaen 





SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
for GIRLS 


2042 Fifth Ave., NewYork City 


Full preparatory and advanced 
studies. Art, usic. Interior 
Decoration, Dramatic Expres- 
sion, Languages and Practical 
Courses. Individual care and 
supervision. For catalog address 


Miss Rosa B. Chisman 











THE GARDNER SCHOOL 


it East 5Sist Street, New York City 
Fireproof building, College preparatory, 
Academic, Secretarial and elective courses. 
Music, riding, swimming, tennis, rhythmic 


dancing, outdoor athletics. year, 
Address Miss Eltinge and Miss Masland, 
Principals. 





DEVON MANOR 


In Valley Forge region. 16 miles from Philadelphia. 
College Preparatory. Vocational work. Domestic 
Arts, Secretarial, Social Service, Art, Music. 
RS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principai 

Box 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pa. 


BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 
A SELECT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Convenient to New York and Philadelphia. College 
preparatory and general courses. Secretarial work. 


Ca PS egg 
Wyant, Principal, Box 246, Bethlehem, Pa. 


Box 425, JENKINTOWN, Pa. 


-| BEECHWOOD 


Jenkintown, Pa. School for practical training of 
young women. College Departments, usie, Art, 
Domestic Science, ete. Large new gymnasium. For 
catalog, address as above. 


DARLINGTON SEMINARY 
A developing School for Girls. 60-acre estate in 




















MISS MARY SCHOONMAKER’S 


Day School for Gisie 
345 West End Ave., near 77th St., New York 
nd A Courses. Diploma en- 





an 
dorsed by University of the State of New York. 
“Correct English and How to Use It’ foundation 
work in every class and subject. 


The Finch School, §},.F*$,77%,8""*: 


Boarding and Day School for Girls, emphasizing 
post-graduate work. 

Jessica G. Cosgrave, A.B., LL.B., Principal 
Anne E. Boardman, A.B., A.M., Associate Prin. 
Address for catalogue, Secretary of Admissions. 


The Benjamin School for Girls 


BOARDING AND og PUPILS 

ry NTARY, _HIG SCHOOL 
ND POST- GRADUATE COURSES. 

144 Riverside Drive New York City 











Pennsylvania’s finest country. 
Music, Expression, Secretarial, Business, and House- 
hold Management. College Preparation. Catalogue. 
CHRISTINE YE, President, Box 622, West 
Chester, Pa. 


RYDAL 





The quales Department of the Ogontz 
School. A Home School for Girls 9 
to 14. A teacher of strong personality, who has 
had unusual suecess in training little girls, is in 
charge. Enrollment is limited. rite for catalog. 
Miss Assy A. SUTHERLAND, 

Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 





For children 2% to 10 


THE ‘”, 


years. Playground, mu- 
sic, rhythmic work. 
MO NTESSORI French, modelling, car- 
pentry, afternoon activi- 
ties optional. Hot lunch- 
SCHOOL eon. Teachers’ Training 
Class. 
(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGULIES, 
673 West End Ave. New York 





THE COWLES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. In suburbs. 
City advantages 8 miles away. College Preparatory, 
General, Music, Art, Primary through High School. 
Riding. Small Classes. Separate house for younger 
a ain pe v a ——— Piano Dept. 
wies Head of School, 

Oak. ‘Lane, Philadelphia, Pa. 
and 


MONTESSORI {itt ,Searting 
Dey School, 7th Year 
CHILDREN THREE TO TWELVE YEARS 
Scientific Direction covers diet, recreation, deport- 
ment, occupation ; differing for — ehild. French, 
music, and all formal grade stud 











Anna Windle Paist, Director, Phitadelphia, Pa. 
THE SANATORIUM SCHOOL 
A select school and sanatorium d for 


instruction and personal care o: of | boys su ering Ss all forms 

of nervousness; paralyels, spinal affections, and all defects 

of speech. Unusua! antages for deaf c hildren. Scientific 
training. The only ‘school of its kind. Highest endorsements. 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 


LINDEN HALL SEMINARY 





Fo Girls. Est. 1746. 
Beautiful, healthful location. Academic, College 
Nace | and Special Courses. Separate Junior 


Departmen Ca 
Rev. F. w. Stengel, Prin., Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 


HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867. In old residential Hollidaysburg, 
located in the most os and _ healthful section 


t-graduate 
Keates, A. B° Principal, 
PENNSYLVANIA, Overbroo! 


Miss Sayward's _ 


Philadelphia. College preparatory 





a ses. 
an Pa. 





For Girls. 
Suburb of 
and secretarial 


courses. Music, Domestic Science. Physical train- 
ing, outdoor sports, horseback riding, yy 
D 


Develops character, mind and 
Miss JANET Saywarp, Principal. 








Foreign Schools 
SWITZERLAND 


French School for American girls in Swiss Alps 
on Lake Geneva. 








SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 
A Co-educational Day School. All grades and 
High School. Courses include French; Music; Fine 


and Industrial Arts; Domestic Arts and Gym- 
—. Boys’ and Girls’ Afternoon Outdoor Clubs. 
talog upon request. M. BENTLEY, 


ERT 
Principal, 526 West 114th Street, New York City: 


THE SEMPLE SCHOOL 


For Girls. A city School with Country Advantages. 
Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day pupils. 
Special and Finishing courses. Art, 
Music and Dramatic Art. Social life. , Outdoor 
Recreation. Mrs. T. Darrington Semple, Principal, 
241 Central Park West, Box H, New York City. 


The Scudder School 24%. West 72nd Street, at 


Riverside Drive, N. Y 
HIGH SCHOOL: College a youeeey and practical. 
GRADUATE SCHOOL: (1) Secretarial with un- 
usual features (2) Household Arts (3) Social Wel- 
fare and Community Service. Inquire about :roag 
remarkable course. Address Miss H. B. Scudder. 
HIGHLAND MANOR, Tarrytown - on - Hudson, 
New York. Non-sectarian boarding school for 
girls on site formerly occupied by Knox School. 
Liberal Arts, College Preparatory, Postgraduate, 
Secretarial, Home-making. Primary, Intermediate. 
Sutter life. Address Ay - x H. Lehman, Box B, 
216 W. 100th St., N 


Exclusive Home in New York 
in a luxurious private house on West 86th Street, 
for two young ladies wishing to be chaperoned 
while continuing their studies in art, secretarial, 
and musie. For particular information write to = 
School Bureau, Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th 


Residence in New Pork 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
344 West 84th Street, Chaperonage 
Prospectus on Request 


Institute of Musical Art of the City of NewYork 


An endowed school. Frank Damrosch, Director. 
Provides a thorough and comprehensive musical a 
cation in all branches and equipped to give pee 





























Seeretarial Work, Household Economies and Indus- | Ten hours from Paris. Languages and complete | advantages to most exceptional talents. _ Addre 
trial Arts. B.A. d B.S. Degrees. Address Sec- | Courses. Voy e chaperoned. For particulars, | SecreTary, 1206 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. 
retary. RvssELL SaGe COLLEGE, Troy, N. Y. write Harper's Bazar School Bureau. 

ARPER’S BAZAR _ announces FRENCH HOME SCHO 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
A country school for girls. Resi- 
dent and day pupils. - College 
Preparation and general courses. 








H that their School Service Depart- 
ment also includes FOREIGN 
SCHOOLS. Kenneth N. Chambers, 
the Director of the Department will 
be glad to give you expert advice on 
any school you ma 7  sasttemneed in 
—either here or abroad 











107th St., New York City 
(Riverside Drive) 

Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 
pursue special stu 4 - — ‘ena 
ception: opportun y 0 

French, Every a of the City. 

Addree 
MISS MACINTYRE or "MLE. TALGUEN 


320 West 



































for NOVEMBER 1920 








“Special Schools 





cit 


Two Large Buildings, Excellent Ap- 
pointment, Forty Acres of Woodland ; 


Garden, Orchards, Riding, Driving, 
Baseball, Tennis, Basketball, Gym- 
nasium, Games, Entertainment and 


Woodcraft. 
KATONAH, N. Y. 
Telephone 70 


Correspondence and Inapection Invited. 
RUDOLPH 8. FRIED, Principal 











& Acerwood ood Tutoring School 


Educates boys and girls who are normal 


a social life but require special attention | 


Kindergarten through high school. 
xy training in coming os and domestic sci- 
Box 3, Devon, Pa. 


in studi 


Vocational te of epecialios, 


@, DEVEREUX MANOR 


xclusive couD home to meet every 

fa children seriously handicapped by 

mental and physical limitations. 35 acres of lawn 

and woodland. Specially qualified medical staff. 
Geneteriom Dept. Box 30. Berwyn, Pa. 


THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 


deal private home-school for nervous, back- 
oat ja anatal defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
r rout and up. 

“s jas SA , Supt. 


82 Fairview Avenue, inghamton, N. Y. 


You cen be quichly cured, # you 











af’ 
Benlamin WH. Bogue, ecco Begue Bulling, 


ELM HILL 


A Private Home and School for Deficient Children 


and Youth, Skillful care. Invigorating air, Health, 

happiness, Fg 72nd year. Address 

George A. Brown, M.D. G. Percy Brown, M.D. 
Barre, Massachusetts 


The Bancroft School 


For Mentally Subnormal Children 
One of the oldest and best schools of its kind in exis- 
tence. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, N.J. 
E. 4 AL Farrington, M.D. Jenzia Coulson Cooley. 

For children of slight- 


The Hedley School ly retarded mentality. 
Individual instruction along normal lines. Latent 
abilities developed. Ideal home life. Association with 
normal children. J. Roger Hepiey, M.D., +4) 
Physician, Mrs. J. Roger Hepiey, (N.Y v.), 
Prin. Box B, Glenside, Penna. (12 miles from Phila. ) 


“Sound View School” 


r Backward Children 

Speech Specialint from Ciena 

ndividual Instruction. 

70 Prospect Street Port Chester, iN. Y. 

H Many girls who can grow up 

Unusual Girls narually puzzle parents be- 

cause they are “‘different.’”’ Such girls need expert 

understanding and individual training under special 
influences. Perplexed parents address 
VALDEMAR H. GROSZMANN 

600 Darrow Avenue Plainfield, N. J. 


SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 
Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for the 
care and training of children who through mental 
disability A unable to attend public or private 

of Domestic Gclense for older girls. 
4 unites = Philadelphia. Booxlet. 
Mollie A. Woods, Prin., Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. 


STAMMER 


if you iptammer attend scheal " y= 
FREE book entitled. SrA Mae 
Advanced Natural Method ofgur “sl Gk for for special 
ition rate and a FREE copy of Natural ch a 
zine.”’ Largest and est school r 1 ‘stammerersin the world. 
. Milwaukee, 


Write today. The Nerth. Western Scheel, 2377 Grand Av 
Professional Schools 


Announcement 


United Hospital Training School for Nurses; 
Registered, offers a 2 years’ course to student ot 
aMliation with Mount Sinai Hospital, New 
ity. New Hospital, well equipped, beautifully te 

ted; one hour’s ride from New York; delightful 
Durses’ residence. Address 

SUPERINTENDENT OF TRAINING SCHOOL, 

Port Chester, New York 











* University. 























Harri Kindergarten-Primary 
Tralning School. Affiliated with New York Uni- 
Faculty of — get Residence 
or students. 2-year course. Students placed in 
excellent positions. Address Miss Har- 
i= Melissa Mills, Principal, Nine B., N. Y. 
Jniv. Bldg., Washington Square, New York City. 


Catalog. 

















Will Your Child Suffer? 


3,000,000 Lack Room In Schools” 
STRIKING article in one of the leading 


Be New York newspapers 
nation-wide situation not as a mere expecta- | 
tion, but as an appalling fact to be reckoned 
with. And as an inevitable result, the best 
pemate schools will be enrolled to capacity 
ong before the season begins. 
tain that your child, at the most important 
and impressionable period of his life may not 
be affected by this condition, enrollments 
should be made months—even years—ahead 
of time. For expert advice on any school ask: 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 119 W. 40th St. 
New York City 





presents this 


To make cer- 

















New J ersey Schools 


General, College Preparatory and Secretarial 
Courses. Two years Post- boi paw Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, Gymnas: Outdoor Sports 
and Riding. Mrs. Fearnley, Principal, Box 418, 
Burlington, New Jersey. 


CENTENARY COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE 

A splendidly equipped girls boarding school. 5 
modern buildings. 60 acres. Athletics, swimming 
pool, motion pictures. Broad courses permit per- 
sonal selection. Sensible seqeenaions and dress. 
College preparation, aryils art. s $700. Cuat- 
alog. Address DR. R  TREVORROW, President, 
Hackettstown, N. J Jox 40. 


~ Dwight School for Girl Girls 


College preparatory and special courses. Limited 
number of pupils. Spacious grounds. Suburban to 
ao —. — Address Box 617, Engle- 


Miss CREIGHTON and MISS: FARRAR, Prin’s. 


ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


Non-sectarian 





Girls, from 3 to 10. Boys, from 3 to 7. Open 
all the year. Rates $75 per month. Mothering 
a@ specialty. 


For particulars write. 
ae Idwell, , New Jersey 


~ Old Or Orchard School 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 
care and smali group insure heme life and indi- 
vidual attention. a rates. Boarding and 
Day. For booklet write 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
KENT PLACE Summit, N. J. 


20 miles from N. Y. 
A Country School for Girls 


College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 
Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul 
Principals. 











Miss Anna 8S. Woodman 





New Jersey, Orange 

MISS. BEARD’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
A country school, 13 miles from New York, College 
preparatory, special courses. Music, Art, Domestic 
Arts and Science. Supervised physical work in gym- 
nasium and field. Catalog on request. 

Address Miss Luciz C, Brarp. 








New England Schools 
MOUNT IDA SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Exceptional opportunities with a delightful 
home life 





Send for Year Book 
2520 Summit Street, Newton, Mass. 


GLEN EDEN 
“The School Palatial.’” For high-school girls and 
graduates. All studies; no exams. Magnificent 
granite buildings, 15 acres, overlooking sea. Im- 
mense gymnasium; cosy theatre. Fifty minutes 
from 5th Avenue, New York. Address Cor. Sec’y 
Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 
Elective Courses. College preparation. Special op- 
portunities for older girls. Music. Art. Home 
Economics. Secretarial course. Horseback riding 
and all country sports. 
Miss MirIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island 


THE GATEWAY ,,ccless,, 


General and special courses, including stenography 

and typewriting. Domestic Arts. Athletic field. 

Horseback riding. 
Miss ALice REYNOLDs, Principal. 

St. Romans Terrace New Haven Conn. 














s THE CLARK TEACHERS AGENCY 
implies teachers from discriminating fam- 
lies to representative schools. If you are 
desirous of entering this profession or chang- 
E your position write 

L. Gregg, Flatiron. Building, New York 





LASELL SEMINARY - Auburndale, Mass. 
Advanced work for high school graduates. Home Eco- 
nomics, Secretarial, Art, and Pre-Conservatory Mu- 
sic Couress. Athletic fields. 30 acres. 15 buildings. 


be W, Ph.D., Frinelpal 
CHAS. F. TOWN A.M., Assoc. Principal 
137 Woodland Road 





The Fisk Teachers’ Agencies 


offer unparalleled service. Our xper' 
xtensi ‘fen 
and equipments make such service ossibl Nearly iy 


Mase TOUS! Norton, (40 minutes from Boston.) 
SE JN HE PINES 
A school oo — aratory and finishing courses. 





rowed Private school in America hi lo: 
NEWS on our recommendation. aMrucn ved 


YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 


native eS ers. usic, Household eats, 
ool al courses. Every attention, not only 
habits of study, but to each girl’s health and | ng 








piness. Miss Gertrupe E. CornisH, Principal. 














New England Schools 





St. Mary’ s Hall 1] for G; Girls| The Chamberlayne School 


General, special and college preparatory courses. 
Household arts. Music. Languages—native teach- 
ers. Out-of-door sports. 


THE Fenway, 28, Boston, Mass. 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. 

Opposite Smith College Campus 

Miss HELEN  aeeae Headmistress, 
North 








“Professional § Schools 


] 












|| FASHION ACADEMY 


Resident and Home-study Courses 


Art Course in 
Costume Design 
Complete theory of art of dress. 
Practical work done by student. 
Work with pen, brush and pencil. 
Design, including Pattern- 
making, Draping and 
Dressmaking 
Intended for those who prefer actual 
making of costume to pen and brush 
design. Theory and practice. 
Fashion Illustration 


Thorough course in costume draw- 
ing, sketching, decorative design. 
Human figure; pen, pencil and brush 
technique. 


Course in 
Millinery Design 


Complete course in creation of orig- 
inal designs and in making of the 
hat. French method taught. (This 
course home-study only.) 





Send for free illustrated Booklet 211. 
FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 
103 East 57th St. New York City | 





(ee 


















DRESS DESIGN 
The original cour et b 
C RNT. 
Explains the rincden 
of correct line and color. 
You dress more smartly 
for less money. 
A premon 
profession that 
pays anywhere. 
Address Studio 802 
ACADEMY OF FINE 
ARTS 


81 East Madison St. 
Chicago, Il. 
Established 18 years 











SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL. A schoot for girls. 
Beautifully located on Long Island Sound at Stam- 
ford, Conn. Intermediate, General and College 
Preparatory courses. Music. Gymnastics, Athletics 
and Sports. Near New York. Limited enrollment. 
Address Jessie Callam Gray, B. A., Principal. 


Wheaton College for Women 


Only small separate college for women in Massa- 
chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty of 
men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres Catalog. 
Rev. SAMUEL V. CoLE .» LL President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston). 


WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 








A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from Boston. 46 acres. Skating pond. Athletic 
fields. Gymnasium, 


f1ss CONANT, Miss BicELow, Principals. 
30 Highland S8t., 


The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration 
Guenegio Hall, 57th St. & 7th Ave., N. Y. C. 
ractical courses four afternoons 
1. For ai advanced students who 
commercial thostzetone 3. Evening Mie: cjecs fer, 

Wilde ope formerly of Pratt Institute. ‘School 
continue through the Summer. F ther information 
be mailed up upon request. 











(“New York Professional School 


of 
Interior Decoration 








Natick, Mass. | 


57-59 West 5ist St., New York 
Correspond: , Day and Evening Courses 





The MacDuffie School for Girls 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 3 ACRES FOR SPORTS. 
College, Generai, Special, and Oe eeame Courses, 
Principals: John MacDuftie, h.D.; Mrs. Mac- 
Duffie, B. 


PHELPS SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Hiilfield, Mount Carmel, Connecticut 
125 acre estate with Farmhouse and Cabin. Pre- 
paratory, General, and Special Courses, interesting 
Children’s Department open for school year and 
for summer residence—Interviews (School or New 
York) by appointment. 


The GARLAND School of HOMEMAKING 


A special school which qualifies girls to preside 
over and maintain well ordered homes. 


MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 Chestnut Street Boston, Mass. 


THE ELY SCHOOL 
GREENWICH, CONNECTICUT 


Upper School—Girls from fourteen to twenty 
feat School—Girls from ten to fourteen 








ROGERS H HALL SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from Boston. 
Country sports. Gymnasi an i pool. 





For catalogue and views, addres 
MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., shnestscin 


HOWARD SEMINARY for GIRLS 


4 miles from Boston. College preparatory and = 
eral courses. Household economics. Strong course: 

in instrumental and vocal music. Military drill 
Horseback a 4 Al wort, oe Ret and lower 
school. 50 pupils. and M endall, Prin- 
cipals, 26 Howard Strest, West Bridgewater, Ma Mass. 


BEACON ; 


A Country-City Boarding and Day Sc For 
boys and girls of all ages. College oon 
and diploma courses. 
RS. my HEA H. ANDREW, Principal 
Brooklin 








1640 Beaco ine, Mass. 
HIL! Ss! DE FoR GIRLS. 
= hs cette se. "Fousspotd 

a 


DA HUNT FRANCIS, 4 A. E 


Pee Th a 
Srith), Principals. 





|| & 











\ Send for Booklet 
i LIFE 
lied Design, Interior Decora- 


a 
tion, OL OF DES 


rafts. 
SCHOOL OF DESIGN & LIBERAL ARTS 


irene Weir, B.F.A., 
Telephone C: Circle 1850 





N. Y. SCHOOL OF APPLIED DESIGN 
FOR WOMEN 
160 Lexington Ave., New York City 


29th year. Textile Design, Poster and 
Commercial Advertising, Fashion Draw- 


ing, Interior Decoration, Illustration, 
Preparatory courses. Positions and or- 
ders filled. 











Tee training as well as technique 
in Costume Design; ndscape and 
Domestic Architecture; Interior Deco- 
ration; Poster Advertising, etc., is 
given at the 


New York School of Fine and Applied Art 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Begins Sept. 9th 


Circulars Susan F. Bissell Secretary 
2239 Broadway, N. Y. 














Costume and Millinery Design 


de Luxe 
A complete course of design 
given in 48 problems, involving 
Sketching, Color Plates, Drafting 
of Patterns, Fabrics (values 
and usage), the making of 
French Models in actual Mate- 
rials. Every lesson individual, 
Develop your own originality 


with 


P. Clement Brown 
ens o's Salon Studios samen 


620 Fifth Ave., New York. Open Ail Year 
Fairmont Hotel, San Francisco. Summer Course 
Write N.Y. for Booklet. Sanford E. Parrish, Mgr. 



































HARPER’S BAZAR 





Boys’ Schools 





Boys’ Schools 





Boys’ Schools 





Southern Schools 








PAGE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 


Military . appeals to young- 
sters—at Pa, it is combined 
with work ona play that develop 
initiative and self-reliance. The 
growing mind is guided by wise 
men and women who thoroughly 
understand boys. Every advan- 
tage of climate and location. 
Large modern buildings; seven 
acre oom us. Let our ‘catalog 
1 about us. Boys grow 
d Suenp in California. 
ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 

Route 7, Box 948 


Les Angeles, California 





CASCADILLA 


College Preparatory School for Boys 
Thorough preparation for college or business life. 
Individual attention. Athletics. Gymnasium. 

reation buil Navy i Bn 





1 crew. 
| rolilment 125. Healthfully 
and Lake Cayuga. Summer School specializing in 
preparation for University Entrance Examinations. 
Catalogs. A. M. DrumMMmonpb, M.A., Director. 
| Box 114, Ithaca, New York. 


‘ST. PAUL’S 
A Boarding School for Boys. 
| New York. For catalogue address 
| /ALTER MarsH, Headmaster, 
} 160 Stewart Ave., Garden City, L. L, N. ¥. 


THE STONE SCHOOL ~ Cora LY 


Healthful and invigorating location, five miles from 
| West Point. Boys 9 to 19 





40 minutes from 





Prepares for college or 














Sen Diego Army and Navy Academy 
College preparatory. Offers best in pone 
and military instruction. Fully aceredited. Chris- 
tian character training emphasi Army detail. 
Outdoor sports entire year Located near ocean. 
Summer session ne | lst to Sp st. 
Cauiv., Pacific Beach. Capt. Tos. A. Davis, Pres. 


Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California 
43rd year opened September 6th. Early registration 
necessary. For illustrated catalog address 
REX H. SHERER, President, San Rafael 


Palo Alto Military ‘Academy 
For young boys only. All primary and grammar 





rades. No high school. Ages 6 to 15. Homelike. 
horo, Non-secretarian. In session 12 months in 
ear. fiteagse California’s mildest. Col. Richard 

upt., P. 0. Box 138-H, Palo Alte, 


California. 


eh: 
Culver Military Academy 
Located at omntae, of population. Easily reached 
from everywhere. Famous Military system, superb 
array of buildings described in catalog. Apply now 
for vacancies after Christmas and for Semester 
beginning in February. The Secretary, Culver, ind. 








Wisconsin, Waukesha County, Delafield. 


St. John’s Military Academy ™®* <izg;‘**" 


Eminently fitted for training American boys. Thor- 
ough scholastic and military instruction. Situated 
on high, well-drained ground, in Waukesha County 
Lake Region Catalog 15L. 





NORTHWESTERN MILITARY AND NAVAL ACADEMY 
ke Geneva, i 

College preparatory. Fixed 

uniforms and all neces- 

Early reg- 


30 miles from C —. 
price covers board, tuition, 
sary expenses, including pocket money 
istration necessary. Catalog. Address 
COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. 


. . 
Miami Military Institute 
Collegiate courses. preparation for Government 
Academies, High Colleges, Universities or Business. 
Prep. Department. eee Raining ay U. 8. 
Army Officers. Catalog. ORVAN GRAFF BROWN, 
President, Box 94, bsmastaae. 


GRAND RIVER INSTITUTE 

Founded 1831. Strictly high-grade, co-educa- 
tional, preparatory school. Exceptional equipment 
made possible by endowment. New dormitories, 
gymnasium and athletic field. Strong courses in 
music and oratory. W. HAMBLIN, Principal, 
Box 4, AUSTINBURG, Ohio. 


Wentworth Military Academy, 43 Miles from Kansas 
City. Established 1880. A high grade preparatory 
school for boys of good character. Military instruction 
under U. S. Army officer and World War Veterans. 
R.O.T.C. unit. Capacity 400. Large new gymna- 
sium. Separate a for yo Boys. 

Sellers, Supt., 185! Ave., L gton, Mo. 

















LAKE FOREST ACADEMY 
For Boys. College Preparatory—Not a military in- 
stitute—Honor ideals. Aim distinctively educa- 
tional. Preparation for admission to any univer- 
sity. Swimming pool, all athletics. (1 hour north 
of Chicago.) John Wayne Richards, Headmaster, 
Box 141, Lake Forest, Ill 














Kemper Military School, Boonville, Mo., 78th year 
opened September. Rated an ‘Honor School’’ by U. 
S. War Dept. High scholastic standards. U nusual 


manual training equipment. Buildings challenge 
comparison with best in America Junior and 
Senior Cc Supervised athletics. For 


catalog address Gol” T. A. Johnston, 752 Third St. 





THE SEALE ACADEMY (Military) 


In this school are combined the spirit of the 
West and the thoroughness of the East. Grammar 
and High School. Fifteen-acre Campus. Climate 


cool and bracing. Near Stanford University. 
GRENVILLE C. Emery, Headmaster. 
CALIFORNIA, Palo Alto. 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Founded 1743 
A military academy ‘tor , College preparatory 
and business courses. Senior, Intermediate and 
Junior Departments. Vigorous athletic and mili- 
tary life. Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., 

Principal. 








HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior departments. Modern individ- 
ual ay in college preparatory and general 
courses. New fireproof buildings with large sunny 
rooms. Cottage Sorento al pyeem, Athletic field. 
Moderate rates. BROWN, Head- 
master, Box B, Harrisburg, } B .. 


BELLEFONTE ACADEM Y 


Prepares boys for college or business. In foothills 
of Alleghenies. 11 teachers. All athletics. Gym- 
nasium. Swimming 1. Limited to 100. Cata- 
log. James 8B. ughes, A.M., Headmaster, 
Bellefonte, Pa. 








Carson Long Institute #4 °$t.°° | RUTGERS P 
Separate modern | 
of college life. 


Prepara- 

ory, Business, Junior Course. 

Flee building for boys under 13 years. Healthful 

omnay location. Terms: $400 and up; Juniors, 
$375. Boys taught how to learn and to live 


PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15. 





business. One teacher to 6 boys. All sports under 
supervision. Swimming pool. Catalog. 
ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster Box 3! 








A boarding and day schoo 
boys which idee” the gap be 


paratory school. SECRETARY 
Box J, Tarrytewn-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
for 50 boys, 8 to 16. Beau- 
Kyle School tiful location, 22 miles from 
New York. 3lst year. First prize winner com- 
petitive military ein Tlst armory, N. ¥. Fine 
athletic field—ou r gym. ‘Your 1 looks so 
| homelike’’—visitors’ expression. “Summer camp in 
| the Catskills. m. Pauw KY Le. 
New York, Irvington-on-Hudson, Box B. 


AWLING $5835 
FOR BOYS 
Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 


| MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS 

For over one hundred years a refined school 
home for boys of all ages. Practical military 
training with field work. College and business 














preparation. Physical training and athletic sports 
Address CHARLES FREDERICK BRUSIB, 
P. O. Box 523, Ossining-on-the-Hudson, N. Y. 





The Raymond Riordon School 


A sane—daring—capable School certified by the 
Board of Regents of New York State. Booklet? 


Write 
Highland Ulster County, N. Y. 


STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY. Thorough 
scholastic and military training fostering the in- 





tellectual, physical, and moral needs of developing 
boys. Personal instruction. Small Classes. Manly 
sports encouraged. Extensive equipment. Ideally 


Hudson. 
Ossining, N. Y. 


located at Ossinin overlooking the 
Walter D. Gerken, A.M., Prin., 





The Clark School for Concentration 

72d St. and West End Ave., New York Ci 
For Boys and Girls. Boarding and day pupils; 
prepares for any college. An intensive system of 
individual oe Enrollments may made 
now. A School Where Records Are Made. 
BOYS’ COUNTRY SCHOOL, Preston Park, Pa. 





ete 
Roosevelt Military Academy 
Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- 
canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor life; 
progressive curriculum, Fits boys for leadership. 
Unusual advisory board. Write for Catalog. 
West Englewood, N. J 


For the all-around educa- 
tion of manly boys. Ath- 
totic sports. 60-acre campus. 


Prepares for college anc 
business life. Moderate rates. Lower School for 
boys from 11 to 14. Reger W. Swetiand, Head- 
master, Box {1-S, Hightstown, N. J. 








St. Luke's School 
Wayne (Main Line P. R. R.) Pa. 

Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. Pre- 
pares for college or business. 

harles Henry Strout, A.M., Headmaster 


Bethlehem Preparatory School Bs‘"}- 


1600 boys prepared for leading eerste ay in vr 
Gymnasium, swimming 
—— session. Separate 





pool, athletic fields. 
Junior School new buildin 
Joun H. ‘Toooay, M.A., Headmaster 


WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles trem ae ne =~ for college or 





business. 8. Army Officer detail Special 
School for Juniors. Catalog. Dr. C. RENCE, 
President; Mayor CLayTon A. SNYDER, Supt. 


Box 442, Wenonah. N. 





FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 
For 90 select young boys. Just enough of the 
Military training to inculeate habits of obedience, 
Ppromptness, orderliness and self reliance. Study 
and play earefully supervised. One teacher to 10 
boys. ‘“The school with the personal touch.’’ Mazsor 
CHARLES M. DuNncAN, Box 1116, Freehold, N. J. 
Newton, N.J. 


NEWTON ACADEMY, 7 6 5. 


school for 50 boys. 0 to rT} preferred. Beau- 
tiful, high healthful 4-4-4 Home care. In- 
dividual attention. Horses and pouten for boys’ 
use. Gymnasium. All sports. Catalog. Summer 
Sessions. Philip S. Wilson, A.M., Principal. 














ROXBURY 


A School for the Individual 


Roxbury teaches in small classes—2 to 5. 
Large, highly paid, expert faculty—one 
master to each five boys. ‘Few failures. 
There are no forms. Careful physical 
and psychological examinations by well 
known experts. Limited to 85 boys. Boys 
may enter when vacancies occur. 


Roxbury School, Inc. 
Cheshire, Conn. 
W. L. Ferris, A. B., Headmaster 











A Christian School for Christian Boys 


EASIFORD 


The School for a 
Eastford, Ct. “~~ 


Catalog. 


Headmaster Eastford School, Eastford, Ct. 


WARD-BELMONT 


For Giants ann Younc Women 


R ESE 4TI0NS for the 1920-21 session 
should be made as soon as possible to 
insure entrance. Courses to meet individual 
needs of students covering 4 years prepara- 
tory and 2 years college work. Strong Music 
and Art Departments. Also Literature, Ex- 
pression, Physical Training, Home Economies } 
a. vm Outdoor sports and swim- 

Woody Crest is the School Farm 
and “country Club. 


References. 


Booklets on request, 


WARD-BELMONT 


Address 


Belmont Heights Box Y, Nashville, Tenn. 








The Roberts-Beach School 


Limited number of girls, individual instruction. 
Special Courses, concentrated preparation for 





An all year School for boys, where | 
morals and manners are cared for and | 
where academic instruction is thorough. | 


college by teachers from college faculties. 


Spacious home, rooms with fireplace and pri- 
vate bath. Ten acre estate near Baltimore, 
outdoor life, horseback riding. Scholarships. 


Address Box 100, Catonsville, Md. 














RIGGS SCHOOL for BOYS 


High School, Agricultural and 
College Preparatory Courses. 175 
acre farm, fully equipped. Out- 
door sports. 

Send for booklet. 
F. B. RIGGS, Headmaster, Lakeville, Conn. 














WORCESTER ACADEMY 
250 Boys 22 Teachers 


y' 
Strictly preparatory for college or engineering 
school. Junior School for young boys. For cata- 
log address the Registrar, G. D. Church, M.A. 
Samuel F. Holmes, M.A., Principal. Worcester, 


Mass. 
WILLISTON—4,8¢809 
FOR BOYS 
Preparatory for college or scientifie school. Directed 
work and play. Junior School for boys from 10 to 
14. A distinet school in its own building. Address 
ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Principal 
Box H Easthampton, Mass. 


DEERFIELD ACADEMY 


For the wholesome development of the boy’s in- 
dividuality. Modern equipment, college prepara- 
tory and special courses. All athletics. Endowed. 
Send for views and year book. Address 9 Albany 
Road, Deerfield, Mass. 


POWDER POINT SCHOOL 


Will wadanstend your boy and teach him to under- 
stand himsel 

RALPH A BEARCE, A.M., Headmaster 

54 King Caesar Road Duxbury, Mass. 














Carolina Military and Naval Academy 
In the mountains of North Carolina 
Prepares for college and life. National patronage. 
One < the best equipped Military Schools in the 
South. 


MAJOR B. A. TALBOT, Superintendent 





The GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL 


32nd year. College Preparatory and Academic. 

Faculty of College trained Christian women. Splen- 

did cultural advantages. Beautiful home. oe 
MISS WILMOT, Ae, Heodeatey 

Baltimore, Md. 5 St. Paul Street 


VIRGINIA GoLL ses For Young Women 
Box B, Roanoke, Va. 

In the Valley of Virginia, ss for health and 

beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior Col- 

lege courses. Music, Art, Expression. Domestic 

g term opens January, 1921. For 

to the President. 





catalog” app. 


HOLLINS COLLEGE FOR WOMEN Fe.ndea 


Standard College Courses, B.A. and B.M.  Ad- 
mission by certificate or examination. Degree 
accepted for graduate work by leading universities. 
280 students. Miss Matty L. Cooks, President. 
Box 335, Hollins, Va. 


ST. MARY’S, An Episcopal School for Girls 
Founded 1842. Full College preparation and two 
years advance work. Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestic Science and Business. 14 Modern Buildings, 
25-acre Campus in mild Southern Climate. Mod- 
erate rates. ddress Rev. Warren W. Way, Rec- 
tor, Raleigh, N. C. 


ST. JEANNE’S SCHOOL 
(Non-Sectarian) 

1124 Franklin Road, Roanoke, Va. 
College, Preparatory and General Courses. The 
study of > languages, especially French, 
emphasized. , Climate. Pure Water.  Es- 
tablished 1914. “ida de Loache, Headmistress. 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 

Noted for: Select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
social life; location —s Blue Ridge Mts. 
North of Atlanta. Standard . course; special 
advantages in music, oratory, : domestic science, 
physical culture. New eyetesture, swimming pool. 
Catalog and iliustrated ok 

Address BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 

















FLORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida School 
Grammar and college preparation courses. 
Outdoor classes. Ocean bathing and golf all year. 








TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 


Nation-wide yy *--- and ‘recognition establish 

M, I. The South’s Best Known Military 
School. Modern equipment. Prepares for college 
or business. $650 covers all charges, including 
uniforms. Write for catalog. 








THE Weire HOUSE 
es —-ye ome 29, 1916. 
It gives me great pleasure to e my admira- 
tion for BIN ‘GHAM MILI TARY "SCHOOL. All 
that I have known of it, directly or indirectly, has 
made me have the greatest confidence in it. . 
Asheville, N. C. (Signed) Woodrow Wilson. 


FLORIDA 


Military and Naval Academy 
overlooks St. John’s River, 28 miles south of Jack- 
sonville. 250 acres, golf course. All charges from 
$685 to $735. Address Col. George W. Hulvey, 
Magnolia Springs, Florida. 








BLUE RIDGE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
A school with a high moral standard, where strong, 





virile manhood is developed. mited enroll- 
ment—one teacher to 7 boys. = drill. 
ae care of younger boys. Open r. 

xderate charges. Catalog. J. R. SANDIFER, 
Headmaster, Hendersonville, N. C. 





RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (MILITARY) 





THE PENNINGTON SCHOOL 


Prepares for College, Technical Schools or Busi- | 

ness. Gymnasium. Strong faculty. Swimming 

pool, all athletics. Junior school for boys 9 to 13. 
Frank MacDanre., D.D., Headmaster, 

Box 120, Pennington, N. J. | 








seeking to make the most 
Preps for. any college or tech. 
Teachers and coaches inspire right attitude toward 
study and sport. Equipment new. 154th year. 
New Brunswick, N. J. 


W. P. KELLY, Hdm. 


) A school for manly = TOME SCHOOL 


Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. 
In the Valley of Virginia. Equipment cost $100,000. 
Prepares for College or Scientific Schools. MILi- 
TARY TRAINING. Gymnasium and Athletics. 
$450. Address Chas, L. Melton, A.M., Principal, 
Box 427, Front Royal, Va. 





National Boarding School for Boys 


RATE $1000 
PORT DEPOT 





MARYLAND 





Miss JULIA FILLMORE Harris 
Hendersonville, N. C. 2000 Brickell “ay ve. Miami, Florida 

PORTER MILITARY ACADEMY MARYLAND COLLEGE for WOMEN 
Established in 1867. A national school. 282 boys 1853-1920 
from 18 states and 3 foreign countries. Officers | Courses: College Preparatory, College, Domestic 
detailed from U. 8. Army. Prepares for college or | Science, Music, Expression. dvantages: 10 miles 
business. $60,000 improvements during vacation. | from Baltimore, Girls from 32 States, 500 foot 
Catalog. Rev. WaLTeR MITCHELL, D.D. | Elevation, Fireproof Building, Non-Sectarian. 

Box H, Charleston, South Carolina Address BOX B, LUTHERVILLE, MARYLAND 








Boys’ Schools 


Staunton Military Academy 

Largest private academy in the East. Boys from 10 
to 20 years old prepared for the Universities, Gov- 
ernment Academies or Business. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming pool and athletic park. New $275,000 bar- 
racks. Charges $600. For catalogue address 

Col. Thomas H. Russell, President, Staunton, Va. 


RIVERSIDE A military academy of the 
highest grade, fifty miles 
north of Atlanta, in Blue Ridge foothills. Per- 
and supervision. Special preparation for West 
‘oint and Anseoaiie. _ 0. T. C. unit. Individual 
instruction; all athletics. For catalogue address 
RIVERSIDE, Box H, Gainesville, Georgia 











SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY 
Prepares boys for college or life work. Small 
classes. Juvior Dept. 
For catalog address 
W. P. TOMLINSON, M.A. 


Box 24 Swarthmore, Pa. 





Massee Country School, Shippan Point, Stamford, 

mn. 53 minutes from New York City—on Long 
Island Sound. A college preparatory for boys— 
day and boarding. Junior Department for boys 7 


years up. Small classes. Individual attention. 
ia ha 16 acres. New equipment. Address 


Massee, Ph.D., Box 700, Stamford, Conn. 


Wildwood Winter School 


Sept. 28 KINEO—MAINE June 10 
On a 200-acre Farm 
(1050 feet above sea level) 

Promises unexcelled development in health for 
normal boys. Home life. ome care of habits, 
morals, and manners. Simple duties. Camping 
Trips. Intensive teaching by anpertenoed tutors. 
Limited enrollment—one teacher to 3 boy 
Sumner R. Hooper, B.A., (Harvard 1895) "Box 37 
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Professional Schools 
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— 
American Academy 
of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 

FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal } 

leading institution for Dra- | 
LLM and xpressional Training in | 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 
panies. For information apply to 
} THE SECRETARY 


175 Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK 





mY. | 




















“STAGE AND SCREEN WORK 
ATE LESSONS ONLY SUMMER TERM 
RORSED BY MARGARET ANGLIN and other 
profe: sssional men and women. 
ASKOWITH DRAMATIC STUDIOS 
T 48TH ST., opp, 48th St. Theatre 
adi Bryant 1469 





RK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
inl = the Bogs ents of the University of the 
State of New York. Fall Term opens October 11th, 

urses for advanced students and beginners—Elo- 


Co 
Public Speakin Drama, antomime— 
cution. tfects cured. ¥, M. C. A. Bldg. 818 
. 57th St., New York city 





The ALBERTI SCHOOL of 7 rca 
1114 Carnegie Hall, N. City 
Apprentice work for Plays, Vestepsieren and Pic- 
tures. Composing and Performing them. Literature, 
Interpretation and Elocution. Lectures, Class and 
Individual Instruction. Connected with Stuart 
Walker’s Companies and Young People’s Theatre. 


MACLEAN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 


Professional training in Vocal Art, Piano, 
Harmony, Dramatic Art or Expression. 


its new home 
835 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago 


ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING 


Academic, Technical and Founded 1894 
om Training. Students’ | Dramatic Art 
School Theatre and Stock Co. a Ld 
afford New York appearances. Photo ty | 
For catalog, and “Dance Arts rts 
THOMAS IRWIN, Secretary 
Mentioning Study Desired 
43 West 72nd St., near Central Park West, op- 
om Hotel Majestic, where we occupy (our own) 
the entire building, five stories with roof garden 
and little theatre on ground 

















Western Schools 


Lindenwood College for Young Women. 


Four year courses con- 
ferring B.A. and B.S. degrees. Two year Junior col- 
lege course confers A.A. degree. 





Exceptional voca- 
tional home economics, secretarial and other courses. 
For cotaies address J. L. 


Degree courses in music. 
1, St. Charles, Mo. 


Roemer, D.D., President, Box C- 


THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Primary, Grammar and High School. Accredited 
East or West. Outdoor study and school rooms. 
Gymnasium, tennis, basketball, swimming pool, 
etc. 33rd year opened September. For catalog write 
Miss Mary E. Wixson, Principal, 2554 Channing 
Way, Berkeley, California, 


THE RAJA YOGA SCHOOL 
Founded by Katherine Tingley in 1900. A com- 
plete, balanced education. Separate buildings for 
boys and girls. Pupils admitted at any time. 
(Unsectarian.) Address 
DR. GERTRUDE ‘VAN PELT, Secretary 

Point Loma, California 


The Bishop’s School for Girls. La Jolla, California. 
Upon the Scripp’s Foundation. Upper and Lower 
School. Educational and social training equal to 
that of Eastern Schools is combined with the 
advantages of the peatehlest climate in the world. 
Right Reverend soem Johnson, President. 
Marguerite Barton, M.A., "‘Weadmistress. 














FERRY HALL College preparatory, general high 
school and advanced courses. Also special instruc- 
tion in music, expression and domestic arts and 
Seiences. Located in a picturesque woodland estate of 
twelve acres on the shore of Lake Michigan, 28 miles 
from Chicago. For catalog address Miss ELoise 
R. TREMAIN, | Prin., Box 313, Lake Forest, Ill. 


FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 
For Girls and Young Women. 2 years College, 
4 years Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home 

momics, Secretarial and Teachers Courses. 
Certificate privileges. Catalog. 

t. Carroll, 1 


Rev. Wm. P. McKee, Dean, Box 660. 











Southern Schools 
LEWISBURG SEMINARY for GIRLS 


In the Mountains near White Sulphur Springs, 
main line C. & O. R. R. 2300 ft. Altitude. College 
Dreparatory. Two years’ graduate work. Music, 
Home Economics and Expression. Terms $400. 
italog on request. Box 82, Lewisburg, W. Va. 
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Professional Schools 


Physical Education 
The key to profession of physical director, 


ground supervisor. Two year normal course or 
High School graduates. Includes athletics, ane 


and folk dancing, games. Swimming oman’s 

dormitory. Term opens February 1 
AMERICAN PHYSICAL 
COLLEGE of EDUCATION 


Address Dept. Hil, 4200 Grand Ras asec ny 


for Physical 
The he Sargent School or Viveioe 
Established 1881 
Address for booklet 
D D. A. SARGENT Cambridge, Mass. 





Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
| Twentieth Year 
Commercia} Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 39th STREET, 
Telephone 5569 Vanderbilt 








KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL OF 


SECRETARIAL TRAINING 
for Educated Women 


101 Park Avenue, New York City 
25 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street, New York 
MODERN COLOR 
For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
and Designing. Costume and Interior Design. 
Special Home Study Course 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. Day and evening classes. 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- 
tered under Regents. 25 West 35th St., N. Y. 


Easy 








ye Pi geetens By Mail 
opens of Studios Ma 

son “wrancisco. Pari: Methods; Desig: 
ing;Pattern Making: 


E.D.M.School Dress finishing: Moael 
or temkice ind, Desieitt Miaking 





VESTOFF SEROVA RUSSIAN SCHOOL | 


of Interpretative-Classic kos Nature Dancing. 
Classes Private Lesso Norma! Courses 
47 West 72nd Street, New York 
Telephone Columbus 6212 and 9283 
Booklet ‘‘A’’ descriptive of the School awaits 
your inquiry. 





TED SHAWN STUDIO 
932 South Grand Avenue 
s Angeles, California 
Fajl and winter preparatory course under Ger- 
trude C. oore, former Director of Denishawn. 
Write for particulars, 





Ithaca Conservatory of Music 
Special advantages for those who look forward to 
concert or educational work. All instrumental, vocal, 
dramatic art, ete. Graduates filling highest places 
available in aaee Catalog. Distinguished fac- 
ulty. Addre 
The ae, 


13 DeWitt Park, ithaca, New York 








Camps 





SARGENT CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
Peterboro, New Hampshire 


Dr. D. A. Sargent, | > eas 
For illustrated catalog addr 
Camp Secretary, 8 Everett St. “Cambridge, Mass. 





THE TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS 
Senior and Junior Camps for Girls, under 20. 
, Vermont. Famous for fine saddle horses, 
i horse- 
manship. 300 heart of 
Green fountains. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. A. ROYS, 10 owdsia St., Cambridge 38, Mass. 


CAMP NAUTILUS 





An Island in Casco Bay, Maine, touched only at | 


A safe camp for girls, 12 
Hotel accommodations near by for parents. 


MRS. T. WADDELL 
199 Vaughn Street Portland, Me. 


New England Schools 


CHOATE SCHOOL (Formerly Miss Guild and Miss 

Evans), 1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massa- 

chusetts. Home and day ‘+ tag for girls 
Augusta Choate, Vassar A.B., A.M., Principal, 
Helen Anderson Smith, Associate Principal, 


one -point by the ocean. 
7 20. 




















Professional Schools 








A real Home for 
Music Students 





iw York’s modern, up-to-date Music 
the beginning to the highest artistic Aish ~ 4 
Terms :—Tuition, Boar 
Europe’s and America’s Most Eminent Teachers 





(NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
AND ARTS [ina erebinny Day 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, 
Opposite Central ce. May 95th Street, New York. 


ve distinguished facult; 
Practising, etc. 


Mehlin piano used exclusively 








Director 
ll Branches of Music and the Arts taught from 


Send for bookl 
School Cormteorins—Proper Chaperonage 








NEW YORK | 














HOW I LEARNED TO MAKE 
DISTINCTIVE CLOTHES 


The story of a dressmaker who succeeded, 
and how she did it, as told by herself. 
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People say that I am a successful dress- 
maker. The last eighteen months have 
made me independent. My shop is exclu- 
sive, my patrons enthusiastic in their praise 
of my skill. They are eager to pay the 
additional fee to get my dresses. Though 
I have several assistants, we are unable to 
take care of all the work that comes to us. 
And I will probably have a larger income 
this year than ninety-five out of every hun- 
dred men of my age in this country. 

In the hope that it may be helpful to 
others I am writing my experience and 
recommending to other women the plan 
which meant the difference between Failure 
and Success to me. 

One night, not many months ago, I sat 
in my room in one of the biuest blue moods 
of my life. After three years of practical 
experience I had opened a shop of my own, 
I felt that I knew dressmaking. I had gone 
through the mill of an apprenticeship— 
and very monotonous it was at times—but 
I was bound to get the experience and when 
I struck out for myself I was sure I was 
competent to do work equal to that turned 
out by the shop I had left. 

But after two months I sensed the fact 
that something was wrong. My customers 
seemed disappointed in my efforts—one was 
frank enough to tell me my dresses were 
ordinary. And this blue night I had just 
about come to the conclusion that here was 
the very trouble—I was an ordinary dress- 
maker making ordinary clothes and I’d 
never be anything else. 

Finally I picked up a fashion magazine 
and opened it haphazardly. By chance my 
eye fell on the story of the Women’s In- 
stitute of Domestic Arts and Sciences and 
the new method it had developed of teach- 
ing dressmaking and millinery in the home. 
I read aimlessly at first—it seemed absurd 
that such a school had anything for me— 
but the story told how many dressmakers 
had gained, through the Institute, the very 
help they needed to make their work dis- 
tinctive. And right there the light dawned 
on me. 

Well, to make a long story short, I sent 
that night for full information and a few 
days later I joined the Institute and took 
up its Course in Professional Dressmaking. 
You see I didn’t have to give up anything 
to go away, I studied right in the shop or 
at home in spare time. And from the very 
beginning I learned things that in all my 
three years in a shop I had never acquired. 
The course was absolutely complete. I 
learned to draft patterns, select materials, 
cut, fit, make, drape and trim dresses, 
skirts, gowns, suits—all that, of course— 
but the all-important thing I learned was 
the secret of distinctiveness in dress. 

In a surprisingly short time I could copy 
models I saw in fashion magazines, on the 
street or in the windows of exclusive shops, 
and yet put in individual touches. And 
then, though I was always on the lookout 
for ideas, I learned to originate—to inter- 
pret the individuality of my customers and 
create for them dresses that expressed that 
individuality. And that was the secret I 
lacked before—I knew now how to put in- 
dividuality into the clothes I made—the 
touches that marked the difference between 
ordinary garments and those of becoming 
charm and distinction. 

Long before I had completed my course, 
my patronage began to grow. Each cus- 
tomer helped to increase it by sending me 
her friends. In this way I rapidly gained 
a reputation for professional skill—and a 
distinguished clientele. 











Just six months from the day I enrolled, 
I moved my shop to new and larger quar- 
ters. And I had to secure another assist- 
ant and then another, in addition to several 
girls to do the plain sewing. I could no 
longer do any actual sewing myself. My 
time is more than filled with just the plan- 
ning and designing. 

To any woman, who wants to master the 
art of dressmaking or millinery, my advice 
is: Write the Woman’s Institute, Scranton, 
Penna., and ask about their work. Your 
letter will not place you under any obliga- 
tions, nor put you to any expense. And 
my hope for you is that this step will mean 
as much to your success and happiness as 
it did to mine. 


More than thirty thousand women are 
now members of the Woman’s Institute and 
are profiting by its wonderfully practical 
home-study method of teaching dressmak- 
ing, millinery and other subjects. They 
include dressmakers, housewives, business 
women, girls at school and college, girls 
employed in shops, stores and offices. 

Every mail brings us voluntary letters of 
gratitude telling of their success, of the 
charming dresses they have made, of the 
money they have saved! Many have gone 
into business for themselves. Others are 
teaching. 

The big majority of our members are 
wives and mothers—home-women who are 
delighted to find that, without sacrificing 
time from household or social duties, they 
can have more and better clothing for 
themselves and their children at a much 
smaller cost because of these wonderfully 
clear and complete home-study courses 
offered by the Woman’s Institute. 

The method of teaching is different from 
any you ever have seen or heard of. The 
lessons are so simple, so fascinating that 
you need not know anything at all about 
sewing in order to take them successfully. 
The instruction is individual. Experts con- 
stantly guide and help you. And all the 
benefits are yours to have, no matter where 
you live, right in the comfort and quiet 
of your own home. 

If you have ever thought you would like 
to have six stylish and becoming dresses 
for the money you now spend on two, or if 
you have cherished the dream of opening 
an exclusive and profitable little shop of 
your own, the way is now easy for you. 
You need not write a letter unless you want 
to. Simply fill out and mail the little cou- 
pon below. If you wait until tomorrow, 
you may forget it. Why not do it NOW— 
while you have it in mind? 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 


Dept. 36L, Scranton, Penna. 


Please send me one of your booklets and 
tell me how I can learn the subject marked 
below: 

Millinery 
Cooking 


Professional Dressmaking 
Home Dressmaking 


Name 
(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 
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There 1s a Differ 





THOUSANDS of test cases have proven that 
women who try JARDIN Powders once will 
use them always. 


All face powders are advertised as pure and 
harmless. JARDIN Powders are pure and 
harmless, but they are much more than that. 
They are made with a healing cream founda- 
tion that makes them skin foods as well as 
powders. You will note the velvety softness 
of your skin after the first application. 


This same healing cream foundation makes 
JARDIN Powders cling as no ordinary powder 
can do. You will find that you need to use 
much less of them than of any other powders, 
because what you put on stays on. 


Because you use less, and because JARDIN Pow- 
ders blend with the skin, instead of merely 


S 











JARDIN de Rose COUPON 


Jarprn, 44 Harrison Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Gentlemen: For two-cent stamp enclosed 
please send sample of your JARDIN de 
Rose Powder to: 













CLUE 


eAnd Women can tell that Difference Instantly 


That is why | want every woman in America to 
send for a free sample of my 


- Jardin de Lilas » Jardin 0e Sase 


THE FRENCH FACE POWDERS MADE IN AMERICA 


44 Harrison Ave., Boston, Mass. 


For free sample of JARDIN de 
Lilas or JARDIN de Rose Powders 

















in Face Sowoers/ 






covering it, they are more nearly invisible than 
any other powders. They positively cannot be 
detected if you use the right amount and the 
right tint. Test this yourself with the free 
sample. 


Kec “4 Ke q 
Al 
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Finally — JARDIN Powders contain the most 
delicate fragrance ever combined with face 
powders—the true imported French Rose and 
Lilas odors, compounded in the French man- 
ner, but made in America by a master of the 


French perfumer’s art, in order to save the 1} 


4 


oe: 
Alii (iin 


high import duties charged for powders com- 
pounded in France. 


JARDIN de Rose and JARDIN de Lilas come also 
in Rouge, Perfume, Toilet Water, Talc and 
Sachet. Try these exquisite creations. All 
good dealers have them or can get them quick- 
ly from any jobber, or direct from 


G JARDIN de Lilas COUPON 


Jarprn, 44 Harrison Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Gentlemen: For two-cent stamp enclosed 
please send sample of your JArpiNn de 
Lilas Powder to: 













PARIS 
BOSTON 





Ry iad wks ak have teem chee aee use one or both of the coupons or PED ath Keck «hd nGaGee cds Mee se os ge 
DE invccnS eon caenchaes eee hus write, enclosing two-cent stamp. ee Pere eee Te Ce 
Wl COLTS ee ee The powder is free — the stamp Ee cate tei ane ee 
A PN i oe Siva Gal ee is to Cover postage only ee Ee ee eee ee 
NS Oe, gos Beds RRs RII de ii a cic aie + OU 








(Please print plainly in pencil) 





(Please print plainly in pencil) 
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This is 
Advertisement No. 3 


of a Series 
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GOOD phonograph should last for life. Yet even if 
“something goes wrong” within the first months, you 
have no direct claim against the manufacturer who does not 
give you a written guarantee. 







A signed and printed guarantee accompanies every CRESCENT 
Phonograph. In case of trouble you have only to notify your dealer 
to obtain prompt and expert repair service without charge. Compare 
the CRESCENT guarantee with other guarantees before you buy. 






WRITE FOR: 


PHONOGRAPH 


A musician visited many dealers to determine what points are most important 
in selecting a phonograph. These points are contained in this interesting 
booklet, mailed, with our compliments, at your request. Address: Crescent 
Talking Machine Co., Inc., 7 White Street, New York City. 
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Skinner's Silks ana Satins 
EDON PRINTED 















The Way to Choose a Printed Silk 


It's SKINNER’S — quite enough to know 

about the silk itself. And it’s HALEDON 

PRINTED — quite enough to know about 

the patterns. The two names give you 

double quality assurance, 
To carry the quality of their Write for 
finest silks straight through to You know, therefore, that you are get- “A BETTER WAY TO BUY 
the printed pattern, the leading ting exquisite silk, exquisitely printed, STYLE IN CLOTHES.” This 
silk manufacturers have their when you choose this exclusive pattern little shopping guide tells how 
silks HALEDON PRINTED. You HALEDON PRINTED on SKINNER’S SILK. to avoid the style mistakes that 





find the trade mark HALEDON spoil a wardrobe. It also lists 
PRINTED stamped on the ends ORIENTAL SILK PRINTING CO. the trade mark names of manu- 
of piece silks or in the label of HALEDON, NEW JERSEY facturers whose silks are 
a made-up garment. 109 EAST agth STREET HALEDON PRINTED. 


NEW YORK CITY 


——— ae 
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Vanity Jair 


SILK UNDERWEAR 


Posed by VIRGINIA LEE 


“The Sports 





-There’s Really Something New in Undersilks 











Detail Illustration of 
Sports Bloomer No. 2463 












*\HOSE of us who have always fa- 

vored the ankle bloomer, with its 
trimness and freedom, have been having 
quite a time of it! Skirts have become 
shorter and shorter, until a bloomer 
within speaking distance of our ankles 
would give us the appearance of little 
Miss Muffet and her pantalettes! 


Though we drew up and up, there was 
always that dreaded possibility that they 
would crawl down again, and then, of 
course, they were so bunchy when we did 
draw them up that we might just as well 
have worn a petticoat ! 


But Vanity Fair has come to the rescue 
with the Sports Bloomer! Did we so 
desire, we might even follow Paris in the 
abbreviation of our skirts, and never a 
bit of this bloomer would show! It 


comes down a decorous two inches below 
the knee, and is finished with the same 
attractive tailored cuff as the ankle 
bloomer. It is roomy enough to prevent 
its slipping up over the knee, even when 
we are seated. 


The Sports Bloomer is really worthy 
to take its place with the other Vanity 
Fair creations —the Vest of extra 
length, the sure-lap Union, the Step-In 
Envelope Chemise, the double - back 
Knicker, the Vanties and even the Petti- 
bocker itself! 


The Sports Bloomer comes in the 
smartest street shades and pink and 
white as well. 


Be sure that the Vanity Fair label is in 
every article of glove-silk underwear you 
purchase. The better shops all have it. 


VanityJair Silk Mills, READING, PA. 


Makers of Vanity Fair Silk Underwear and Silk Gloves 
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DOGS 

























by 












ERADICATED 1: 


FLEAS scratching immediately 
relieved and permanently 
MANGE cured by QUICKWORK 
ECZEMA MANGE AND FLEA 
SOAP. Price $1.10 per 
can postpaid, 
WORMS in one hour, sure- 


safely 


cleanses stomach, 
| CONDITION reguiates bowels, 
| POWDER makes dog eat. A 
powerful tonic. 
Gives “pep’’ bounce 
and new life. Price 


$1.10 POSTPAID. | 
Combination of All 


from 
pups or grown dogs 
QUICKWORK WORM EXPELLER. 
PRICE $1.10 POSTPAID. 


QUICK WORK purifies dog’s blood, 

















DOES HE KNOW DOGS? 


and breeder of dogs for 
Director of the Harper’s 


been a 
rank F, 


Aside from havin 
over a Rag 


Dole, 


Bazar ao ge er was chosen by the foremost 
Kennel rote of America to handle their dog shows last 
summer. Mr. Dole had the entire management of the fol- 


lowing shows, which were among the society events of 
the season: 


AMERICAN FOX TERRIER CLUB SHOW, held at the Rock- 
away Hunting Club. Cedarhurst, L. I. 





OORANG AIREDALES 
The_20th Century All-round Dogs 


















Circular on request, or mail your order 
with remittance to 


Three Above 

| preparations $3 postpaid. Put up at | 

| the largest kennel of its kind in the | 

| world, Used on over 5000 dogs. Should | 

| be in the hands of every real dog lover. | 
} 


H. VIBERT 
Bound Brook, N. J. 


















The dog of 
the hour 


VERY visitor 
traordinarily impressed 


is ex- 


by the appearance and 
performance of Palisade 
Police Dogs:—the natural 
result of years of scien- 
tific breeding and careful 
management. 


PALISADE KENNELS 


Merrick Road, Rosedale, L. I. 
Telephone, Laurelton 2138 


Tri 


ANNUAL BENCH SHOW of the SOUTHAMPTON KENNEL 
CLUB, held at the Meadow Club, Southampton, L. I. 


FAIRFIELD COUNTY KENNEL CLUB DOG SHOW, held at 


Wee 


Burn Golf Club, Noroton, 


Connecticut. 


FIRST DOG SHOW of the TUXEDO KENNEL CLUB, held 
at the Tuxedo Kennel Club, Tuxedo, N. Y. 


Don’t you want to entrust the selection of your dog to the 
man whom these big Kennel Clubs recognize as one of the 


foremost do 
the benefit o 


authorities in America? Let him give you 
his 40 years’ experience in this matter. Just 


write him the breed you have in mind and he will find you 


the finest to be had. Address: 


FRANK F. DOLE, Director 
Harper’s Bazar Dog Department 
119 West 40th Street, New York 











ALL BREEDS 


My place has no ap- 


proach of equal in Amer- . , 
ica or Europe, in the 
Canine World. 

Absolutely nothing sold 
except dogs of distinctive 
individual merit and re- 
finement. And no sale 
considered complete until 
satisfaction is assured. | 

I sell and ship to all 
parts of the World. 






EXCLUSIVE ¢ 
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DOGS 


OFFICE AND SHOWROOM 








The superior intelligence of Oorang Airedales 
makes them the most desirable pals for 
ladies or gentlemen, and loyal playmates for 
children. Their faithful and untiring watch- 
fulness makes them the best of protectors for 
camp, home or estate. They are careful and 
efficient stock dogs for cattle, hogs and 
sheep. They are true sporting terriers and 
have no equal as water-dogs, retrievers and 
hunters of all kinds of game. We have for 
sale at all times trained hunters; proven 
stock and farm dogs; police and watch dogs; 
automobile dogs and companions, stud-dogs, 
brood-matrons and choice puppy stock from 
the bluest Airedale blood in America. Also 
dog medicines, ap foods and kennel sup- 
plies of all kinds. Illustrated and interesting 
<i mailed for ten cents in stamps or 
coin 


OORANG KENNELS 


Largest Breeders of Airedale 
erriers in the World 
Dept. P LA RUE, OHIO 








AIREDALE TERRIERS => 


FRENCH BULL DOCS 


If you want‘a real 
pal we have it 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


ALF-DURNE KENNELS 
P. 0. Box 500 


Huntington Sta., L.L, N.Y. 


The Kind We Breed 








Weigh from 16 to 25 pounds 


Champion Soudan Swiveller % ; 
at stud, f. The é 


Oleastes ee 
Kirks Patricia. Puppies and 
grown stock for sale. 

I SHIP ON APPROVAL 
BRAYVENT KENNELS 














Just forty atuip from Manhattan by 


rail or auto 


— 


The Largest “Bull Dog 
Kennels in the 


This photo shows a well 
merited result of a most 


World. 





| 69 WEST SOt STREET NEW YORK 


Phone 424M Westfield 

















NEW YORK DOG —ROBINSCROFT 
EXCHAN CAIRN TERRIERS 


GE 

Perfect playmates for 
children, true companions 
and invaluable as watch 





Incorporated 1896 


" 
| 
Dealers in all breeds of | 





French Bull Dogs ' 


High Class pedigreed 
dogs, show specimens 
and pets, intelligent, 















































































| Belgian Police Dogs 


(Groenendaeles) 


Most beautiful and intelligent 
lot of 
puppies ready to ship, all ages. 


H. Persson Groenendaeles Ken- 
nels, 100 Willow Avenue, Rose- 


of all breeds. Grand 


bank, Staten Island. 





















dales, the winning 
real sporting dogs. 
(registered) at 


‘| Book 
$1.10. 














THE PALMER AIREDALES | 


are distinctively superior Aire- 
type and 

Puppies 
$35.00 each. 


“All About Airedales”’ 


R. M. Palmer 
Ramsey, New Jersey 













gottses pet cas 
imported and American Bred cm 





ALSTED COLLIE KENNELS 
Rahway, N. J. 


\ 





At Stud—Poa Chix of Melrah 








MEDOR KENNELS 


Formerly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. 
any blue ribbon winners. All other breeds. 


70 West 47th Street New York 
2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 








excellent blending of the high bred dogs. The dogs. The best pal I trappy and attractive. 
Steed a our most typi- —— ae a= ever had,’ AX . Prices Range from $35 Up 
ca. winners. y » obinscre 
We have some puppies solicited. Satisfaction | Cairn Terrier. Christmas | | we KENNEL 
. Mal 50.00 up. guaran rvations now. Fed 
Females $35.00 up. 221 Third Ave mas. HENRY F. PRICE i Ze an areokiza N.Y. “Waiting tor You"” 
. | Fs , Conne 
—— » > ens NEW YORK CITY | : = oom 108 Sound Beach sneer oes at 
Bayville, L. 1. WN. Y Tel. Gramercy 6105 ——————— 
pene NG CAIRNS PUPPIES || SHEPHERD DOGS (Police Dogs) Beautiful Samoyede Puppies 
a 1 eee «ee [deal Christe Catie, Brice $50.0 
By “HAIG and HAIG” Our Stud Dogs and Brood Matrons } gy gg My od u ‘y Chamgion pe Imported dogs 
Ont of is QUINNATISSET. PIXIE” aividuahite ical , 2 41 -~ mens $35.00 up. . Twelve generations ot aad. Mire, Prank Bower, Prep. 
= dividuality ypica ws y puppies f ai noo Blue ribbon _ stock. Turnpik 
K.C. No. 258131 at proper rices. SHEAR = ee | YURAK KENNELS Milford Turnpike 
AN— ITE FEATHERS FARM DURHAM KENNELS Box 378 | West Haven Connecticut 
aes TURNBULL, Ps aaenesis Route 3%, FREWSBURG, N. Y. Metuchen New Jersey 
paca —_—_—_—_—— — 
| B Boston Terriers 


the very best Beautifully marked Puppies 


imported for sale at all = Some 
Over 150 first and special Pn a as eee as $35.0 Satisfac- 
tow pest of ‘be oe Meirah Pekin- | tion EE Send for 
Madi Square Garden," ese | booklet and Description. 
Exhibited this’ year “at fiv Yen, Bossrens | ELS: M 
x it nue, Engle- . 
a “4. on 288 frat ve = Ng wonany pane one. 
yt ira Baia, Btn, ina. "Photo Oral 
min.motor - 
ride from N.Y. buroh, Penna. 


"THOROUGHBRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The 


Dogs in the World 
A Guardian for the 


hold, 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 


SHOMONT KENNELS 
| Box 457 M 













760. 


Most Beautiful 


, Playmate for 
Com- 


onticello, lowa 
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Every Kennel in Harper’s Bazar Is Recommended 





AIREDALE TERRIERS 


“The One Man Dog”’ “The Dog That Thinks’? | 





































: An Airedale Terrier is the Dog Supreme At Stud: International Champion Koote- 

| for Companionship, for Watch Dog pur-__ nai Chinook, the only American Bred 

* poses, and Surpasses Every Other Dog International Airedale Champion on 

_ on Earth as a Companion for Children. Earth. Fee $25. 

The all round dog of the times for city or Puppies Sired by International Cham-_ | 
f country, a Useful Canine Citizen. — Kootenai Chinook now ready for | 
j We Offer country bred, farm raised’ pu mmediate Delivery. 
| pies from registered thoroughbred stoc Prompt shipment. Safe delivery. Satis- 

‘a full grown male, and a full grown faemade faction guaranteed. 

! already served by a registered stud. Illustrated Booklet and Price List Upon Request 

: ia * e BOX E 
| 4 Vibert Airedale Farm, 3:1 Weston, N. J. 

| is Largest Exclusive Airedale farm in the world 
F Phone, Bound Brook, 397 
Lie aa it ac peor 





eee A DO LIFE 
GM Offer for sale a few can be 0G’ S LIFE | Sick “ee Made Well 


splendid puppies. 
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These dogs are un- from any cause. Complete cov- Ask for and get Sergeant’s Dog Medicines. 

excelled for intelli- erage ata nominal cost. Sure Shot for worms, 60c; Condition Pills, 

gence and disposition. a tonic 60c; Flea Soap, 25¢, etc., ete. 

yh at SQUIRE co., Inc. At your dealers, or by mail from us. 
cl ’ Send 3c mail- 

chums for the grown 85 John St., New York, N. Y. ing cost for 







A, i 
lor Every 
Dog Ailment 























Mrs. 1M Nichols, Telephone Beekman 5950 FR E E | 


i Do Book Sergeants 
BOOK ON << BisnopManor ~ > aceu- gg nes 








rate Ailment 


DOG DISEASES FARMKENNELS | Siss',gus, "he" 























ey 
Standard 
And How to Feed ° Polk Miller Drug \ for 40 f splendid 
Mailed Ra eto any address y White oo wn Y P OLICE DOG PUPP IES Y: euuly 
uthor * . . . 
H. CLAY GLOVER 0... Seotch Collies | moment ve Our dose, pore tahen eore ion Zit, Sst 











118 West 31st St., New York Irvington Mllabama last year. 
We are now taking orders for puppies by the 
noted imported Shepherd Dogs 


——— —. —————————. BELGIAN SCHIPPERKES | “ton ameronnen (tnt, to 0100) 

















SUNN YBRAE “The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, The coming popular Breed in U. 8. | Sibo 3 er Mune (i twice 
otec or their bl ence, Cour 
COLLIE KENNELS of BE RRY, KY. Sem age and Beauty, een Ww atch out of females of the best breeding and type. 
Offer for sale puppies and offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and dogs for the Home or Automobile, Price $100 up. 
matured stock of the world’s Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon wonderful with children. Weigh Book your order early and get the best. 


best breeding. Our Kennels and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit 


from 12 to 16 Ibs. Coat: Short, jet 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale : * i 


are full of the Parbold, black. Pedigreed, registered Pup- 

















Seedley and Southport aes. Po - eed . tel purchaser pies from $35.00 up. REXDEN KENNELS, Princeton, N. J. 
rm alone age the quality atisfaction guar 
Strains, | For 3c will sand | anteed or money” refunded. ‘Highty-pase VICTOR VERHELLE R. M. CLEVELAND—Owners —E. S. HIGGINSON 
Collie. highly illustrated instructive and interesting Stock Farm, R. F. D. (Members Shepherd Dog Club of America) 
F RAYMOND CLARK ceca Dirt ace atbadbesn of Mees No. 2, Somerville New Jeresy 
, ° » & ’ 

















Bloomington, IIlinois 





















fy - _ 4 
- ant WORM THAT PUP—At the e 
For Sale—Young cocker PEKINGESE st sign of worms you bet- | Boston Terriers 
spaniels, male and female, EXCLUSIVELY ter get after him or you are 
in red, black and parti- very apt to lose him. You A few choice specimens, both / 
fe color. All clean healthy HE best quality. can have the advantage of sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
youngsters from priz All puppies inocu- 20 years’ experience if FASCINATION 
winning stock that 2 will lated against distemper. you want it. It is a sure shot A. K. C. 107292 
s e fine pets. Prices Nothing under fifty 7 7 ; 6 ozs. for Finest head and expression of 
very reasonable. dollars. Sunnidale K. 1.75 by mail prepaid. Re- auy dog in the country. Prices 
Write for particulars and Kennels Registered. ! is is the home of $20.00 up. 
description Miss M LEIPSIGER q — Soatiene a. Fepotes Send — illustrated 
¢ — ‘ and grown stock usually on bircuiar. m 
ROBINHURST KENNELS ~~ hand at reasonable prices. MASSASOIT KENNELS 















Glen Head, Long Island 

















3 Burlington —_lowa BROCK WAYS S KENNELS | BALDWIN, KANSAS |_Box 195 Springfield. Mass. 


PEKINGESE | 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
All ages and colors Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies Champion Bred 






































Pedigreed and of Proven Merit SOME AS LOW AS $25 
BELCA RZAR KENNELS, Islip Long tee | Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. | Send for photographs and description. 
? MRS. H. A. . 
J. WINTHROP TEW KSBU RY 4s9 FIFTH AVENUE New Yok “GREAT NECK, L. |. 2 i 
BS 2 GL OORT Aa Si Paes ae oe ae Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 Specimen puppy 

















beauty & health 


| Pt marta AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 













blouses, gowns & waists corset craft 
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fancy dress & costumes 





| UNUSUAL. BUT NOT po apes gS our frocks, | MME. CALDOR 
rkmanship. 










Bryant 9426. New York City. 


$1 box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, | gowns and suits combine » style and w Saion de Corset, 348 
givi beautiful sha 2 ane tint. ) ene 50c, | Artistic remodeling gowns new. | New York. Murray Hill M0. within 
at Spiro's, 26 W. 38t. , New Yor | Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Gireet, mm SZ. ©. a step of the Ritz and Biltmore. 
MME. MAYS MADAM HAMAD. Smart gowns for all occasions) MME. pat 
‘ace Specialist made to order. Exclusive designs. Prompt attention the LY stays in America. 
50 West 9th «> al. Re- | & opens designed for all occasions. mi- 


| to out of town orders. Own material option: 
Li 179 W.93d St., N.Y. Phone River 1969. 


A. 


made (finished) at very short notice. 










MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. = 
manently removes wrinkles, ‘treckles, ‘sca 

Muscles tightened, endorsed by known E — Ry 
One address: 50 W. 49th St., N. Y¥. Bryant 9426. 


} 


SS ee of every cmenpuen for 
ery occasion to pene Sz Neptia to erder 





‘very rented costum 4 
| A. W. Tams, Broadway Cory st). » 2 c: 
A. KOEHLER & CO., 249 W. 42nd St.. + Y. 


An extraordinary 


hi asque nt. 
collec. of historical and genuine national costumes, 








PHONICIA LM ye a ye A. A. Badran, 
Prop., 5 West 30th St., N. Y. Hand-made blouses. 

trimmed with real laces, filet, Mra, ete., Batiste. 
Also hand. 


christmas cards 


voile, Georgette and Crepe de ( whine. 










MME. JULIAN’'S SPECIFIC has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information eee free to all 





THE MARY ANDERSON DRESS. Ali shades 


clusive designs, magnificent assortment delivered 





crepe-de-Chine or avy serge. Slips on over the 
ving undesirable hair &° owt head. Sizes 14-40. Splendid for college girls. $67.50. | anywhere, send for samples at once. Everett- | milliners, imported and or iginal designs Ser 
Mme. Jullan, 14 West 47th New York City. | Mary Anderson, 41 E. Oak St., Chicago, Illinois. | Waddey Co., 7 South 11th St., Richmond, Va. | samples. Parisian Fashion Co., 15 W. 38th St., 


fashion sketches 








PERSONAL ENGRAVED XMAS CARDS, ex- | FASHION SKETCH yo ey RE place of ordi- 


nary fashion books. For ladi dressmakers, 


nd for 











FLETCHER'S BLEACH PASTE restores youthful | 

complexion. Protects, whitens 9s beautifies. 

Removes tan and freckles. eapale, $1.25. 
Tom Fletcher Co., Los = 

THE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks old 

ae om face. Don’t wear a black velvet band 

“Whitens and 





N.Y 








| THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration. We spe- 
cialize in remodeling. Visit us or let us 


call. dancing & instruction 
Jeannetton, Inc., 122 E. 57th St., N. Y Plaza 4244. 


for the children 








JEANNETTON will supply you with just the right 


own for every occasion at exact- 2 Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interp 


pret- | 


VESTOFF-SEROVA SCHOOL, 47 W. 72nd St., | BABY he pg oy | tt ee child, 


airs, etc., Bet 


| Beds. oh rom 


made 
*" Free booklet. 


























cates blackh by a 
gees, contracts large pores; clarifies skin. 
; 20 yrs. 5th Ave., cor. CAE 


Vv. DARSY—Salon de Jeunesse. ‘ace and p 
treatments of the great French me -¥ Dr. = 
with his preparations. Endorsed by royalty. Sen 
for book and questionnaire. 630 Sth Ave., N. Y 
NOT a t, 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops. Read carefully! 

Mme. LILLIE’S Imported Stringent Lotion 

Guarantee improvement in two weeks or money 
refunded, $1.10. Reducing Cream, 35-00 pet pom > 
Cleansing Cream, $1.00 p.p. 47 W. 42nd St., N.Y¥.C. 
DR. CHARLES Fiesh Food increases flesh 
face, neck and hands. Removes wrinkles, develops 
or restores the contour of the bust. 2 
Charlies Co., 752 H Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
ROBERT'S VEGETABLE SHAMPOO is a narm- 
less means to impart chestnut, golden, auburn, and 
titian tones to the hair; by mail $2.00 with full 
tions for stated shades. Robert, 500 5th Ave., N.Y. 
CLEAR SKIN HAIR REMOVER. In stick form. 
harmiess, easily applied; leaves skin soft, removes 
root, will not irritate; postpaid, $1. 
Vanite Shop, 44 W. 39th St., New York City. 
LAN-SOL Rheumatic Bath Saits for excess uric 
and lactic acid. Contains principle of famous cura- 
tive springs. Double ereesepent, $1. Druggists or 
A ing Co., 133 W. 72d Street, New York. 
JOHN POST SKIN Poop. A great tissue 
builder; perfect massage cream. It develops, stim- 
ulates new vitality to the muscles. $1.50. ooklet. 
John Post, Inc., 500 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
REMOVES WRINKLES ALMOST INSTANTLY 
and makes flabby skin firm. Try a jar ¢ A 
Face Pack and be convinced. Price $2.50. B Free 
































on | 


rec- | 








by Neck Whitener, J y the price you! hope to pay. | iv ve, ete. Illustrated text ks on Nature or Frank M. fouver, 3512-14 
Tahtens.” 2 a jar. Harveys, 373 5th Ave., N.Y.C. | 122 East 57th St. Tel. Plaza 4244. N. Y. C. | sian Dancing. $5 per volume. Catalog N on request, indepe , Kansas City, Mo 

PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is the | MME. CLAIRE, lormerty with Paquin, Paris, ROSAURIEL STUDIO HELEN SPEER: co. Inc., 16 W. 37th St., N. Y. 
latest selentific victory of the Ferrol System. Re-| and Lucille, N. Y. OWNS and WAISTS to or- Interpretive Danc | Newly designed children’s furniture and toys for 
moves blackheads and their causes t- | der at moderate ae Phone Lenox 291. Moving pictures taken of pupils to re progress. the nursery, may be seen now. Our oa 

paid Ferrol, —_ West 72nd Street, New York. Address 162 East 82nd St., N. Y. C. West 16th St., New York Cit: signing and furnishing _ nurseries. tohegue, 














HAVE YOU A PERSONAL 
SHOPPING REPRESENTATIVE? 


“THESE pages bring the most prominent 
specialty shops in the country to your home. 
They present every month the newest offerings 
of things women most desire. 








You can secure any of the articles presented 
here, or anything else, by merely writing to Miss 
Jane Jarvis, of the Harper’s Bazar Shopping 
Service. She will be pleased to act as your 
personal representative, making your purchases 
and seeing that they are properly shipped to you. 


There is no charge for this service, and Miss 
Jarvis will shop for you with the same pains- 
taking care as she does for herself. 














Sanka 








Cc 








TOTS TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. ta Bryant 
2867. Outfitters 5% Cameron of all ages. No cata- 

‘oats and Hats made to order a specialty. 
rming Styles and Superior Werkmanship. 





| MARY AND VIRGINIA—Children’s clothes, de- 


signed and beautifully made for all occasions. 


Coats with hats to motch on order only. 66 West 





56th Street, Cirele 3235. 
PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children’s 
including sleight of hand and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism. <A - Be 44 Eldert 8t., 
Brooklyn, N. Y 1479 Bushwick. 














ANA, Ltd. 
11 West seth Street, New York. 
Infants’ & Children's Dresses 
made to individual order. 








gowns bought 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for fine 
— or slightly b me ends, fe street and dinner 
umes, furs, diamonds, wat he silverware. 
69 West “45th St., N. Tel. 670 Bryant 
WE PAY CASH. PHONE BRYANT 1376. 
Full Value Guaranteed for Gowns, Suits, Furs, 
Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry, Silverware, etc 
Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y. Bryant 1376. 











N. Y. Bryant 1376. 
46th. St. N. ¥. Phone 
Highest cash’ prices paid for 
your discarded wearing apparel. 
240 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 
SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 


















Only at 1648 rosdway, cor. bist Street, 


ALVIENE au 186 ARTS 
Founded 1 


For Catalogue, write ‘Thos’ Irwin, Sec’y. 
43 West 72nd St., New York a: 


.| ports and models from our own workrooms. Mod- 
| erately priced. A Specialty Shop you will be glad to 
: | know about. Lehman, 682 Madison Av., at 62nd St. 











J. GIRAUD FILS; Paris Grasse (France). 20 
enerous samples of our latest creation in French 
erfumes will be sent with catalog yi receipt of $2. 

Agent, J. M. Debans, 500 Sth » A 

ONE BARY-GONE BATH CARTED DGE 

in your daily bath will — reduce fat. 
It is clean, fragrant and harmless. No drugs, 
diet or exercise. 








LOUISE MORGAN STUD 


: books 


Ballet and Interpretive Dancing now forming. 114 | 
W. 70th St. Phone Columbus 


Modern and Artistic Dancing. Children’s 's classes in | 


Kathleen Mary Quinlan, 665-A Fifth pow “N = ee Sarre sey also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 

poh nos Ss pomeus lw ee elimnatig = — & = — ——— NOT ONLY 

esirabie hair growt Application simple ce ° New York, but many other cities are represented 
$1.60. Treatments at our parlors. Spiro’s, 34 W. blouses, gowns wais | dancing here, with the names and addresses of thelr leading 
46th St., and 26 W. 38th St., New York. (Continued) | shops. Read caretully! 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, Safe, Sane Method. GOWNS, Tailored Frocks, Coats and Wraps. 1m | 





hair 


stats Bs igh mil HAIR WAVING 





orld 
. Nestle Co, 4D ro 14 East 49th St., New York. 





GOLDIE GOLDENROD, con Sunfiower, Rob 
Robin, Nature Stories, at all booksellers or sent 

each. Send for colored booklet. 
| Warren i Books, 347 Cutler Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. 


MICHIO ITOW’S SCHOOL OF DANCING. 
Training in Movement, Cheoragraphic Dance Com- 


bkit. Michio Itow, Suite 316-318, 1400 Bdwy, N 








WONDERFUL FOR THE SKIN. Box of 12 sent 
postpaid in be By. | States for $3.00 


Co., Dept. b, 
469 Central Park West New York City. 


| 


position, Rhythm. Class & private lessons. Write oie tively no friz or kink. 


CALE AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent wave. Posi- 
haeffer, 542 Fifth Ave. 
Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 











candies & catering discarded gowns 












DR. COGSWELL, Lg — ar 
ointment for br t Powder 
Sea Shell Tint (Liquid | Nail i- 
solicited. 216 W. 56th N Vanderbilt 2262. 
YOUR PRETTY NECK is YOUR CHARM. 

Harvey's Skin Food —— it em and fine. 

y r jar a 
Lord & Taylor's, McCreery's and Altman's. 





6th Ave. at 53rd St. 
For distinctive catering 
with a personal touch 
and in exquisite 


CGARDANI WE WANT DISCARDED APPAREL for our 
Second-Hand Department Store. 
Positively ena 
Aaron's, 808 Sixth Av: 





prices 
Vanderbilt 4765. 








good taste 
Under A wupervision 
ex 
Estimates fur ished on request. 


discarded furs 











SAGGING CHEEKS LIFTED 
Device concealed by hair. Restores contour and 
smooths out wrinkles. Booklet V. on request. 
H. M. u. Co., Box 30, Station L, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


PERMANENT HAIR WAVE. $1.00 a Curl. Spe- 
cialist in a prematurely gray hair. Hair 
| goods up. .00 per ounce and up. pookies 
Chas. Frey, 11 E. 41st St. (at 5th Ave.), N. 
CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONG 
pays darkening; accentuates the red and gold- 
nm tints. $1.00 each a bottle. plete a dye or bleach. 
| Original Toilet Prep. Co., 222-H Mad. Sq.Sta., N.Y, 
NEOS-HENNE for grey = faded hair. Any shade 
from blonde to black oo in all up-to-date 
uty and Hair i ors. Write fer in- 
formation to Neos Co., 366 5 pith Ave., N. Y. 











MENUS FOR FESTIVE OCCASIONS. Dinners, YOUR SLIGHTLY USED FURS = worth a lot 


teas, parties, etc., with suggestions for favors, dec- of money. Sell them to 
| orations, serving and entertaining. Mrs. Allen's Aaron's Second-Hand F nab 4 t Store, 
| School of Good Cookery. 636 W. 158th St., N. Y. | 808 Sixth Avenue. Phone, Vanderbilt 4765. 


| CRUDOL SHAMPOO, scientifically perfect. rinses 

= letely from the hair, leaving fluffy and healthy, 
udol, Nature's Hair. Tonic, 3 60c tube; Sham_ 

oon, 35c tube. The Crudol Co.Inc.,1777 B’way,N.Y 









SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by modern 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising 
required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., ag’ 5th Ave. 
(nr. 30th St.), N. ¥Y. C. Phone Mad. ‘Ba. 5 758. 





cleaning & dyeing discarded jewelry 











FAT at resulta: 8 Thermo electric medium; per- 
res’ 





wane & FORGER, Cleaners DIAMONDS, OLD JEWELRY, Se ERAS | 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
Write to the 

School Bureau Harper's Bazar, 

119 West 40th Street New York 

BERTHA-BURKETT CO., 





Hair Specialists. 
ih hair 


manent gymnastics and massage. | of fine go’ port clothes properly cleaned. and en’ ntire contents of houses bot 9 scal 
No diet; rheumatism benefited. Miss Frye, grad. Address 125 me seth ove. (38th St. extrance), 6-8 Write, call or telephone. ye apart ee P. ., Ay 3 - own 
nurse, 233 W. 107th St., N. Y. Tel. Academy 1106. Manhattan -St., or see New York Phone Book. | Aaron's, 808 Sixth Ave. Tel. Vanderbilt 4765, product. Application Parlors, 22 W. 39th St., N.Y. 










SOMETHING NEW 
SARA BEAUTY FILM. $5.25 POSTPAID. 
To take the place of powder. Will not rub on dark 
clothing. Sara, 665 Fifth Avenue. Plaza 8201. 





ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expeit French Cleaner and Dy 
Gowns, suits, blouses, laces, tr: immings ote. 


dramatic art 
Service. Express Pd. 121 E. 57th St. Plaza 


F198. 









BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- 
aa oF, strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. Arral's 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. Y: C 





THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison. 
Stage training. Teacher of Alice Bi 


corsets rady 
Summer Courses. Studio, 115 Carnegie ‘tian, N.Y 


WILLIAMS AND FREDERICK, experts in per- 
and hair goods. 












} aad DOUBLE CHIN, HIPS, ABDOMEN Re- 

uced. B-Slym applied externally Lammy nd safe, 
4 jar, month's treatm Se BOSE paid. 
Re-Juvenating Co., 2102 € chestnut Philadelphia 








GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS are mod- 
erately priced, $4 up. Retail only. Brassieres fitted. 

corsets to order. Every corset scientifically fitted 
by experienced corsetieres. Unusual service. 


dress forms & patterns 


manent waving, hair coloring 
153 West 44th St., opp. Claridge Ho tel, 
One flight up. Phone Bryant 9455. 
ee Ba pe ghrp! ag - =i 
l kinds of hair goods. air coloring a 
Chabrier French Henna. Price $5.00 a 
Manuel, 29 East 48th Street, New York city. 
Speciaiet in Permanent Hair Waving 


ormerly with Waldorf-Astoria Hotel 
5 Combes Circle, N. Y. C. Columbus 2410. 











. ROSE LAIRD r i m her ex- 
jence in her Salon the following preparations as 
jeated. rd’s Reducing Cream for Double 
Chins, price $3.50 large jar, postpaid. 
po a R Ss yo mag] LOTION for qrorgere- 
po — and arms, price $3.75 pin 
bottle, vows Sufficient for one months’s — 








GOSSARD CORSETS—We carry over,450 models 
and are able to fit “difficult” figures. Once fitted our 
customers Shop-by-Mail. A shop of service. 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. 


Pe Roe J CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

hildren’s Garments; peo or description; rea- 

camille priee. bertect Mail orders a . ie 
Mrs. . 111 Lexington Ave., N.Y 





PERMANENT HAIR WAVING, Hair Coloring & 
Henna Treatments oF i Latest methods, 
Transformations and Hair Goods of every descrip- 
tion. 2807 Bw way. Academy 1500-2679. 











MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of fashion. 


employment agency 





orrespondence invit 








11 E. 47th St., New York City. 
Teleph 1552 Murray Hill. 













LAIRD’ $ TOILETTE ASTRINGENT LT Ly 
oose and Any? oy eliminates wrinkl 





I GUARANTEE NO KINK in my expert perma- 


Ave., at 53rd St., New York City. 





MME. L. BROW CORSETIERRE 


N MISS ging abe = Fi ep ork 
a fitter for we eats Cc 7. Co. We open houses, —-F-3 t in ie By 


clean and put order 








NEW gg age TREATMENT for BALDNESS, 

pon | Dandruff cured. Ev case 
warantesd. as long as hair bulbs show ery bility. 

filustratea bklet. mAlols Merke, 28 W 46th St. 









THE 

May be filled perhaps by consulting this page. 
= thing oon require is not mentioned here, Satie 
the Bazar 








the tack m bottle, postpald, Front and ‘sets and Brassieres for occupancy 
Laird's Salon, tetas aath Be, Fifth Ave., New Y ony | 45 West 37th St.. New York. Phone —_ Greeley | The office pl re = hold servants 
LONG FELT WANT | BARCLEY CUSTOM CORSET: NOT ONLY 


ee bs many pe Ra <e pepeensnsed 
ere, Wi e names an resses of t lead: 
Alice Newcomb, 500 5th Ave., New York City. | shops. “we 





READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 

carefully and you will find many helpful and inter- 

esting geanestions. They are classified under their 
tive headings for your convenience. 








for NOVEMBER 1920 














=———— 


jewelry bought 


(Continued) 


maternity apparel 








HENRY—Permanent Hai Heir, Wavia Specialist 
old Medal, 


- p  R, -yt- 
Esper esol At hau N. YC. Bryant $479, 
anteed._2> “- 


WE PAY HIGHEST CASH VALUE for Jewelry, 
Diamonds, Pearls; riety Hg excellent 
service. Call or send by e Bank reference. 
Tel. Bryant 8158. R. Hirsehl, “326346 Sixth Avenue. 








—— 


hotels 


lace dyeing 





—————_7bp au 
HARGRAVE, West 72d Ls bet. Broad- 
nde Columbus Ave., N.Y uae ock to Central 
Fark. Comfort, f t & lu: d wit 
mod. rates. Send for bkIt. 





Eugene Cable, Mer. 


LACE DYEING. Arthur Chegnay, expert —s 
cleaner and dyer. Laces, chiffons, etc., dyed to 

match sample in 12 hours. Blouses dyed to match 
suits. 321 East 57th St. Plaza 7198 





JAMES. Times & off Broadway. 
HOTEL Sh St., 4 min. walk to ‘theatres and all 
prine\pal shops. Sa uch favored by women sraveling 





BERTHE MAY'S MATERNITY CORSET 
Belt and a ueaeve and invisible catalog 
ment feature. usual. Write me? catalog 
No. 15. Berthe May, tO E. 46th St., N. 
BERTHE MAY'S USEFUL PUBLICATIONS on 
Maternity, and Better bies—Care of the 
Mother and of the Bab Write for list. 
Berthe May, 10 East 46th St., New York 





specialty shops 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order. Illus. ¢ catalog H in colors sent on 
request. Wilki Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 
SERGE DRESSES for WOMEN. Attractive mo- 
dels in Children’s Frocks, Boys’ Suits, Smocks, Gar- 
den Aprons, Blouses & Hats. Also 0 ea Shades. The 
Commission Shop, 37 E. 47 St., ur. Hill 8296 














millinery & feathers 





ROBERT'S FRENCH SPEGIALT Y Nealisen, of 
Original Importations of Hats, Lingerie, N 

Hand Bags and Veilings; Novelties sultable fo a cits 
for the lady. 500 Fifth Ave., cor. 42nd St., N. Y 





ladies’ tailors & furs 





without escort. Johnson Quinn, 


house furnishings 





M. VELTRY, Milady'’s Tailor. 10% reduction 
during month of Nov. Creator of exclusive Suits, 
Coats and Dresses. Furs, new and remodeled. Mail 
orders invited. 425 Fifth Ave., New York C ity. 





NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Plates of interesting interiors gratis on request. 
417-421 Madison Ave. (48th St.), N. Y¥. C. 





a. La will purchase whatever furniture, 
ugs, draperies, etc., you wish to dispose of. Write 
w + phone, at) West 45th St.. N. Y. Bryant 670. 


J. LABES, 16 West 45th St., New York, near Fifth 
Ave. High grade Ladies’ Tailoring at ready- 
to-wear prices. Sport suits, Dresses and Skirts 
our Specialty. 

SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs to 

order, repaired and remodeled for particular per- 

sons wanting excellent workmanship. 
50 West 47th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746. 





ENAMELED BEDROOM FURNITURE. any col- 
Bed, Chest, Mirror, Lamp, Rugs, Table, Chairs, 
$190. Decora’n to order. Pictures sent. Mary Allen 
Distinctive Furniture, 8 W. 28 St. Tel. Mad. Sq. 23. 
CN Se 
BEAUTIFUL | gp ce hap el hn edi gS Wash 
with damp cloth. y designs c inted 
by an artist. 25c. haenamn leand list~allowed on. a 
order. Beales Studio, Hasbrouck Heights, 
MOUNTAIN COMMUNITY REMOVAL 
Now at 159 E. 51st St., Y. C., Lexington Ave. 
Tooled and Illumi nated Leather Screens, Jewel 
Boxes, Book Ends, Lamps, Shades, Novelties. 


HALLEN TAILORED SUITS 
Exclusive Designs to 
meet Individual Tastes 
4 E. 46th St., N. ns New models now ready. 
FUR REMODELING 
Specialty of renovating Fur ag Prices as low 
as consistent with good workmansh ap A. H. Green 
& Son, 37 W. 37th St., New York. Tel. 2210 Fitzroy. 








PARADISE, GOURA,FANS and Ostrich Feathers 
reconstructed. Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service. 

K. Methot, 38 West 34th Street, New York City. 


pawn tickets bought 


(CONFIDENTIAL) 











shopping commissions 





proval. Services free. Send for bulletin. 
366 Fifth Avenue. New York City. 





CASH IMMEDIATELY FOR PAWN TICKETS 
Diamonds, ecious Stones and Jewelry; 
strictly confidential. Forgotston’s, 503 Fifth 
Ave, Northeast corner 42nd St., New York. 


MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper 
Shops for you or with you free of charge. Any- 
eurn pent on Approve. Co abetoning References 

9th St., N. Riverside 9132 








plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion und Knife Fieat- 
ing. Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes. 
Dressmakers and Tailor Supplies. Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 662 6th Ave., b EF 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
“Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 








unusual gifts 





START PLEATING BUSINESS with small in- 
vestment. We are furnishing complete pleating out- 
rience not necessary. Write for pariewars. 


fits. Ex: 
Circle teating Co., 1241-51 Broadway, N 


BUY DIRECT FROM PARIS. Charges paid to 
your door, latest productions of Paris. Perfumes, 
Gowns, Novelties up to a trousseau. Corres. invited 
M. Moreed, 106 Biv'd Haussman, Paris, France 





maids’ uniforms 





CALIFORNIA PORTIERES—Eucalyptus, Lea- 
ther, Mexkin. Send for Portiere catalog (A) and Art 
Leather Novelty catalog (B). Price 5c. ea. (stam ) 
Suntan Leather Co., 118 W. 9th St., Los Angeles 








TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, 
etc.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. 

Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


DRESSES, Care i ow Coats, Aprons. 











repairing 


NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
aoe. with the names and addresses of their leading 
shops 





ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 West 34th St., N. 
Formerly with Tiffany & Co. Tel. Greeley 3735, 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 

Pearl Stringing by Appointment. 





wedding stationery 








EVERETT WADDEY CoO., for a generation has 











Collars & Cuffs Ready- e and to order 
NU RSES" “OUTFITTING ASS'N, 
425 5th Ave., New 


jewelry bought 





shoes 


Etiquette free. 7 8S. llth St., 








s. hy nd pees le pa eee ' pears, dia- 

monds and other precious stones, also platinum, s 
gold and silver (confident tial). Est. 30 years. Bank miscellaneous 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52nd St., N. Y. 
SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or a mo RICHARD—Specialist in Perm. Hair Wave. 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, | MISS PAUL—Manicure. 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. DR. J. KELL Y—Chiropodis 

146 West 23rd Street, New York. 501 5th Ave., N. Y. Phone Vanderbilt 4070-3789. 





SHOECRAFT SHOP—27 W. 38th 

Narrow feet a specialty. Send for ¢ ‘atalog | 100 Calling Cards, $2.00. rite for samples 

HS and Measure Charts. Fit guaranteed. 

E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York, | ENGRAVED WEDDING INVITATIONS, ETC. 

Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in| All other Social Engraving at Wholesale Prices 
materials and color of costumes. Write for Best Quality and Service. Write for Samples 

booklet and directions in self-measurement. | G. Warneke, Engraver, 2 N. 9th S8t., Richmond, Va 











CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold, | HARRISON FISHER—Fuill line of all his latest 
Silver, new or broken. ‘Prices now exceptionally ictures and postcards. Pictures size 12x14 

. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th ches, 25 cents each, postpaid. Post card 
Street, N. Y.C. Tel. Bryant 670. series of six, 15 cents per set. 





THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre- 
dominates in the poise, arse and appearance. The 
high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line yarns 
assure you of supreme comfort 





FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS | NURSERY RHYME pictures by Jessie Wilcox 

and other precious stones, also individual pieces of Smith. Six subjects 12x16 inches, price 50 cents 

jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write or "Twinkle, 
send. 366 Fifth Ave. Phone Greeley 5489. 


each, postpaid. ‘The Sandman," 
Twinkle,” “Child's Grace,” ete. 


PEDIFORME SHOES are ppproved by the world’s | ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
greatest ayteoriiies. the National Board garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of Y. W. A., Government Oversea Workers of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth Ave., 

as being the only ‘‘Perfect"’ Shoe. New York, opposite Tiffany. 





“MOTHER GOOSE" 


SHONGUT, 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
series by Jessie Willcox Smith, 


N. Y Cortlandt 501. igh-class Jewels of every 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, ~ purchased for eighteen subjects, size 12x14 ins. 
cash. Individual pieces or estates. $4.50 per set. 25c each postpaid. 


emer * Proclaimed by a million benefited wear- FOR RELIABLE SRE ATION 
rs as America's Most Popular Shoe. Write to the 

36 West 36th St. 224 Livingston St., Se bool Bureau, Harper’ 's Bazar, 

New York, N. Y. Brooklyn, N. Y. 119 West 40th Street, New York 





HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old R/S = CATALOG—Over 200 ty sent on receipt of 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false tee postage. All deliveries guaranteed. 
returned in 10 days if you're not eatiehed. “Ohio Cosmopolitan Print Department 
Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg.,Cleveland,O, 119 West 40th St., New York City 





SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and ee an YARNS PARAKEET SILKS 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all Leathers. | for ae sad crocheting. Sweaters. Directions 
Best for high insteps. Senti for Catalogue “H.' cient mail order dept 








ce 
J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York chy. eareares Mitts, Ltd., 734 So. Mich. Ave., Chicago 











Easily .. 
Naturally 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 
recognized standard weight reducing ration. 

Basy bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 
and delicious food—scientifically prepared, 

There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course. Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions in weight with gains in strength and health. 

You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 
let, which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
reduce. Write for your copy to-day. Sent in sealed, plain 


REDUC 


Three Slices 
of Basy Bread a day, 
Help reduce your weight 
in a natural way. 





18 POUNDS GONE! 


Gentlemen :—‘“‘Basy Bread 
has helped me wonderfully. 
I have reduced eighteen 
pounds in eight weeks. I 
am indeed grateful to you 
for the great benefit I 
have received. Please con- 
tinue my shipments, as I 
wish to reduce more.” 

Miss M. E., Mississippi. 


cover, postage prepaid, 


DOCTOR’S ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 


39 Oakwood Ave., 
Orange, New Jersey.  —" —~ 











REGISTERED — TRADE MARK 
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Swe and Hornwkeoo. 


URE face powder cannot injure the most delicate 
baby skin. The trouble is, too many powders are 
made in the old-fashioned way, with rice powder. Rice 


powder is starchy, and, like bread flour, it is quickly iT] 





turned into a gluey paste by the moisture of the skin. 
This paste clogs the cuticle, swells in the pores, caus- 
ing enlarged pores, blackheads and pimples. A spe- 
cialist makes a harmless powder by using an ingredient 














Biltmore Hand-woven Homespuns 


Strictly hand-woven and containing absolutely not a fibre of anything but new sheep’s 
wool. Hand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINE dyes. No Aniline dyesused. Every 
color guaranteed. After we dye the wool we card, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
scour and shrink it in soap and hot water two hours and dry it in the sun. 

Biltmore Industries were originated 19 years ago by Mrs. Geo. W. Vanderbilt on the 
famous Biltmore Estate, where they were operated until 1917, when they were purchased 
by Grove Park Inn, the finest resort hotel in the world. We have 
received two gold and onc silver medals. We make onc hundred 
and fifty patterns and colors. 

We weave over a thousand yards a week and are hardly able 
to fill our orders at that. 7 

Single widths, seven to cight yards to a coat suit. 
Summer weight, $3.75 per yard. Regular weights, 
$4.25. Overcoat weight, extra heavy, $5.25. 

Samples costing us 10¢ cach will be sent on request. 
Picase do not put us to this expense unless you are 
seriously considering our homespun. 

Biltmore Homespuns ate worn by some of the 
wealthicst men and women in the United States. 


Established G Park Inn, 
Established Biltmore Industries, Stove Hark Ina. 














doctors prescribe to heal the skin. Every time you 
apply this improved powder you give your complexion 
a real beauty treatment. There is a thousand-dollar 
guarantee of purity printed on the box, certifying it 

does not contain white lead, rice powder or any harm- 

ful substance. This guaranteed pure powder is called 

La-may (French, Poudre L’Amé). Because it 
is pure and harmless. La-may is now used by 
over a million American women; it is now 
the most popular complexion powder sold in 
New York. Women who have used even the 
most expensive face powders say La-may stays 
on better than any other; they say they can- 
not buy a better powder anywhere at any 
price. There is also a La-may 
Talcum that prevents the souring 
of perspiration. 


iy < 


ie; 





insured highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 
tions at reasonable pr’ rere. Book of Wedding 
> Richmond, Va. 

St., N. ¥.| 100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $8.50 or 

vos Ave. footwear, sizes 1 to 10, widths AAAA | invitations, pane-comseves, 3 sets of envelopes. 


les. 
B. Ott Engraving Co., 1041 Chestnut St.. Phila, 
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HERE is a definite limit to the price which — excellence of their materials and workmanship. You 
represents real value in women's shoes. It is will find that they yield exceptionally long wear. 


reached when a manufacturer uses the finest materials Dorothy Dodd shoes have always been leaders in 
and employs expert craftsmen. For you to pay less style. And you will pe wesrve thar glove-like fit 


. wk ed ‘ 
than enough to - such shoes is false ew bu and utter comfort from the moment you first wear 
to pay more is sheer waste. 


jhur 




















es 














them. 
Dorothy Dodd shoes are honestly priced. J ust enough All ] ° 
to guarantee their auperb quality——and no more. > 1 ovveher Dod dealers thecountey over, eosin 


Wear Dorothy Dodd shoes with confidence in the them today. 


In Dorothy Dodd shoes “Shoe Soap” Kid has proved of excep- 
tional value to women. The good-will established by “Shoe Soap” 
Kid in association with the Dorothy Dodd trade-mark and the repu- 
tation of the dealer is complete assurance that women will continue 
to find in this leather the quality and service that they demand. 








The trade-mark stamped on every pair is your guarantee of genuine Dorothy Dodd shoes 


MASSACHUSETTS 








DOROTHY DODD SHOE COMPANY, BOSTON 
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VAN RAALTE 
GLOVE SILK 
UNDERWEAR 
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New Shades for the New Season 


3020—Burnt Orange (Navajo). One of 
the brighter and more colorful of the 
season’s dress shades. 

3141—Turquoise (Cascade). Limpid and 
delicate—a beautiful shade for both 
millinery and dress trimming. 

3242—Dk. Scarlet (Pimento). Radiant, 
warm and full of glowing fire. This 
shade will be particularly desirable for 
evening cloaks. 

Lt. Maz. Blue (Resolute). This 
rich deep blue strikes a responsive 
chord in the new season’s color vogue 

a truly regal shade. 
3282—Dk. Pea Green (Pistache). One of 
the most popular of the many 








E very rien shade foliage greens. 
: 3532—Dk. Olive Drab (Filbert). 
ait silk for . . A comfortabie, conservative 
( t ‘ brown ; tasteful and good-look- 
» ing for either young or old. 





Ie , { + These shades are matched in the 
f . rfe cl matcn * cards of the Textile Color Card 
{.. Association. 





ny re arerel ai i sorking tn dy “Behind the Black Brick,” 
i P . > a handsomely illustrated 
gn ‘ee , , A Fairy Tale of Silk, will in- 
terest both you and your 
children. Copy sent free, so 
long as the supply lasts. 
Write The H. K. H. Silk 
Co., Dept. A, 120 E. 16th 
St., N. ¥. 








SEWING SILKS 




















SUITS COATS DRESSES 


be narrow shoulder and fitted sleeve 
effect gives Joseck creations the grace 
and beauty of custom made garments with 
the ease and convenience of Ready-To-Wear. 








f CREATED ay 


NEW YORK — PARIS 











In your own city—at your favorite shop you may 
be perfectly fitted to any one of our newest 
models with above label—the identical Youth- 
ful, Spirited creations that we are at the moment 
introducing to New York. 


Sfnot Shown in Your City Communicate Direct with 
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GOLFLEX 


WOMEN’S APPAREL 
FOR ALL OUTDOORS 


These crisp fall days are just the time 
to don a smart GOLFLEX suit and get 
out in the open. You can tramp dusty 
roads, scramble through the woods, 
get caught in a shower, and come back 
as trim as when you started. 

That’s what has made GOLFLEX suits 
every woman’s favorite. GOLFLEX 
coats and dresses are equally smart. 
Made from special quality worsted 
jersey, man-tailored, and sold at good 
stores everywhere. 

Write for booklet and name of nearest dealer 


WILKIN & ADLER 
12 East 26th Street, New York City 




















REST ASSURED THAT 
THE STORE THAT SELLS 
are not better because 


RANDA HATS IS THE 

wpe the best people wear 
YOUR COMMUNITY. yam) wear them because they 
THE RANDA INSIG- e are better shoes There are 

“THREE STORES 

NIA IS SILK-WOVEN NEW YORK: 583 Fifth cAvenue, 
IN EVERY RANDA and One East Thirty-fifth Street 
CREATION. SEEK IT. 


+> 
os 





fe | 
<e —_— 


LC 


CHICAGO: 326 Michigan Avenue,S? 
Satisfactory service-by-post to 
all parts of the world 


AG 
wr 


THE RANDA HAT CO. 
57 WEST 38TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL SERVICE- 4 




















FIFTH AVENUE AT CENTRAL PARK 


NEW YORK 


Announces: 

Its perfected facilities for the han- 
dling of all Social Functions—pri- 
vate, public or State. Its large and 
small Ball Rooms, spacious Foyers, 
comfortable Lounging Rooms, and 
separate or connecting rooms, offer 
the most complete service, beauti- 
fully and perfectly fitted for: 


BANQUETS, PRIVATE DINNER AND 
SUPPER DANCES, SUBSCRIPTION 


ATRICALS, JUNIOR ENTERTAINMENTS 
AND ALL OTHER FUNCTIONS OF 
AN EXCLUSIVE SOCIAL NATURE 
For the younger set especially, the con- 
venience and exclusive locale of The 
Plaza makes it most desirable. 


FRED. STERRY, Managing Director 



































MAILLARD 
EAGLE 
CHOCOLATE 


Rich 
in Food 
Value 


Eating 
Drinking 
Baking 














Outdoor sports all year round, 
bam dont-wetbileWoya-Certetemsisitlense)ela= 


And the famous Hot Springs 
thermal establishment 


~ Cfhe HOMESTEAD 


- Christian S. Andersen, Resident Mér- 


Hot Springs Asb wer babrs! 














Kenwood MotorRebes 


at leading dealers’ 
Solids, or solids backed by plaids. Quiet 


color tones that harmonize with the 
richest upholstery. Woven of pure 
wool — and of wool only — Kenwood 
Motor Robes are serviceable and warm, 
yet delightfully attractive and surpris- 
ingly light in weight. As the fringe is 
tied in, it may be replaced should the 
tails become soiled or broken. 

“Outdoor Comfort,’ an interesting booklet in colors 


descriptive of All-Wool Kenwood Outdoor Comfort 
Products will be mailed free on request. 


Kenwood Mills ve. Albany, N.Y: 
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Hotel Pennsylvania, with its 2200 
rooms, 2200 baths, is the largest 
hotel in the world—built and oper- 
ated for discriminating travelers who 
want the best there is. 


HOTEL 


Opposite Pennsylvania Terminal New York 


Eleven Out of 19,000 1s ‘T'0o Many 


Standing in the lobby of the Pennsylvania the other evening, watching 
people, I got a new sensation. The mail clerk had just been talking to 
me; and I noticed in his hand a little report-form which had at the bottom 
the figures 19,409. That was the mail and telegrams which one week 
had brought to the Pennsylvania’s mail-desk for distribution ! 


Now of all those people in the lobby 
(maybe you were among them), there 
probably weren’t three who had ever 
thought, in any such terms as that, of 
the complex hotel-machine they were 
using. But it impressed me that there 
mightbe many of them who would find 
a moment’s interest in getting such a 
behind-the-scenes glimpse of detail in 
the hotel’s daily routine. And the 
reason it occurred to me, I imagine, is 
because we frequently find (in both the 
Pennsylvania and the Statler hotels) 
that the guest who has the best general 
idea of a hotel’s problems is, some- 
how, the guest who always seems to 
“get the best service.” 

When you think of those 19,000 
letters, most of them coming in during 
the busy eight hours of each twenty- 


four or something like 300 an hour— 


Associated with it are a four 
Hotels Statler in Buffalo, Cleveland, 
Detroit and St. Louis; and each of 


for all the others. 


every one of them important to some- 
body who is making that hotel his 
temporary home, you may get a new 
idea of how an illegible signature on 
your guest-register can complicate the 
difficulty of giving good mail-service. 
Of course we check every signature, 
with the writer, as soon as it’s written 
—we do scores of things to prevent 
the little mistakes which make big 
troubles. But if we could just get 
across to our guest an inkling of how 
service might be affected by the legi- 
bility of his signature, or by the way 
his order is given, we could almost 
promise to keep everybody happy all 
the time. 

Yes, and the mail-clerk’s report of 
that week’s work was that he had 
eleven complaints about mail-service. 
Eleven—and 19,409 pieces of mail! 


Lethon. 


All have private Hot! Statler. 





bath, circulating icewater and other 
unusual conveniences in every room. 
An entire block of ground in Buffalo 
these five hotels makes reservations _ has just been 


PENNSYLVANIA 
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B555.—English rib- Ik 
be 





























B2044.—Heavy silk 





medium - weight 
wool socks in green, 
black, grey, blue or 
brown with two 
toned clocks in blen- 





















prompt. 









B201.—The Princess 
—Peck & Peck’s fa- 
mous chiffon silk 
stocking, may be had 
in plain black, Boule- 
vard grey or in shoe 
shades of greys and 
brown. Price $5.85. 










cravats inclubstripes 


B6040.— Finest fleeces wool sweater, of three shadesof the 
Tuxedo model, fall weight, with same color.Allcolors 
braided girdle to match, It will be ate obtainable and 


seen at many smart places and it may the price, tax inclu- 


ded colors. Price $5. be had in any color. Price $27.50. 


S 


ded is $3.65, 


New Thoughts for Fall 


TS new things which Messrs. Peck & Peck are 
showing for Fall are quite the most exquisite 
things which even they have ever had. Messrs. 
Peck & Peck are prepared to supply, through the 
post, hosiery formen, women and children. The most 
staple kinds as well as the newest ideas may always 
be obtained. Peck & Peck mail service is unusually 











B317. — English all 
wool sport stockings 
in brown and green 
heather mixtures 
with hand- done 
clocks $5.00 per pair. 


























portation f-omParis. 
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Famed for Fashionable Footwear since 1903 


SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 


Correct Footwear! 


A cleverly fashioned gray suede 
slipper of unusual grace and 
charm. The O-G Aristocrat 
may also be had in patent leather, 
dull or tan calf skin, with harmo- 
nizing suede quarters and heels 


Write for the new O-G Style Booklet — 
“Correct Footwear for Men and Women” 


REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 


rite a 


Aristocrat 


Style 3131 


$14.00 
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"CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 










Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 




































IN APPEARANCE AT LEAST. 


YOUTHFUL APPEARANCE CANNOT BE 
MAINTAINED If ONES HAIR IS GREY 
OR DISCOLORED, BUT SCIENCE 


TO-DAY If THE DAY OF PERPETUAL YOUTH — 











} 
ont PERMITS OF THE RESTORATION A 
1.—These open- Of THE HAIR TO ITS 
work silk stockings ORIGINAL COLOR “6 SAFE 
are a very recent im- THE USE OF SIMPLE, SURE 








Five designs. Price 
$9.15 including tax. 






















PREPARATION |} 
yee THAT NOT ONLY REsTOREs THE = ff 
HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR BUT ff 


PRESERVES THE Beauty, Lire, AND ir 
LUSTRE OF THE HAIR AS WELL. i 
COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR USE CONTAINED IN EACH BOX 


| 
5 AI Shader from Golden to fet —— PL) 


—~— — Sa) 










































FOR SALE AND APPLIED BY LEADING HAIRDRESSERS AND BY 


NEos -@. 366 Rfih Ave. NY. 


Booklet “C* Grey Mair and tts Treatment ~ free 





































MakeYour Christmas List of Things 
Not Found on Every Counter 


ITS of gorgeous old tapestry, perhaps, that you couldn’t imagine 
B finding outside a Cairo bazaar,—or a pair of those heavenly squat 
silver candlesticks that would simply make a Christmas all by 
themselves,—an exquisite bit of lingerie, made in an obscure far away 
convent,—or, if you are truly conventional in your tastes——a collar 
with a personality of its own, or an unforgettable handkerchief. 


For there are all these lovely things tucked away in New York, you 
know—but it’s all in knowing the “where” and “how”. Let Jane Jars ris 
guarantee your Christmas list by getting them for you,—or anything 
else you might want, for that matter! Just drop her a line and a 
check to cover approximately the cost—she’ll do the rest! Address 


JANE JARVIS 
| HARPER’S BAZAR SHOPPING SERVICE 


119 West 40th Street New York 




















B879.—This soft, clingy, St. Moritz silk A booklet, showing the mode in 

muffler comes in grey, black, blue, brown hosiery, from which you can 

or green edged with contrasting stripes. order by mail, will be sent upon 
Also in white and solid colors, $22.50. request. 


PECK G Se 


586 FIFTH AVENUE 
Other Shops at 501 Fifth Ave., New York 
& 4 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


At Palm Beach in winter and 
at Newport in summer 
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100% VIRGIN WOOL 






as 
Toast 


N Jaeger 100% Virgin Wool Gar- 
ments the kiddies can romp and 
play without fear of Jack Frost. 

Quaint English SNOW SUITS, 

sturdily made of fine Llama wool, are 

imported by us for little tots. Toque, 

Sweater, Draw-Leggings and Gaunt- 

let Mittens complete the suit. 


Another costume of imported 
Camel Hair Velour consists of Hat, 
double - breasted Polo Coat and 
Breechettes that are waist high, or 
shorter Gaiters that come just above 
the knee. 





j ‘a \ 


nti 


Sweaters too, Undergarments, of 
course; Children’s outfits that assure 
absolute health and comfort during 
play time or any time. 





Jaeger quality assures the utmost 
in health and comfort for Children 
and Grown-Ups. 


) If you cannot visit a 


Jaeger store send for 
illustrated catalog. 





a . Dr. Jaeger’s Company 
ha 


. ey b agg : BOSTON 
gy 306 Fift ve. anc 2 1 St. 

22 Maiden Lane 402 Boylston 

CHICAGO 


PHILADELPHIA as 
1516 Chestnut St. 20 N. Michigan Ave. 


























|. Geer Policy is that of pats. far in advance on engineering 
betterments, eliminating radical changes and equipping Kissel 
products with engineering achievements, as example— 


Kissel Automatic Oil Control (exclusive feature) provides correct amount of oil at 
all times, eliminating too much at low speeds and providing adequate supply under 
heavy pulls or on grades. 


Kissel Thermostatic Control (exclusive feature) built in, provides a perfect heat 


balance in cooling system, and besides giving added power and economy in gasoline 
consumption, eliminates trouble characteristic to all motors in cool or hot weather. 


Kissel car control, provided by Kissel-built axles with double external brakes (ezr- 
clusive feature) provides most efficient braking without sidesway and permits adjustments 
being easily made by. user. 

Kissel road control, made possible with the special Kissel frame design and proper 
weight distribution and equipment (exclusive feature), provides all that is ended to 
have car “hug-the-road” regardless of speed. 

Individual and exclusive body designs in three open and three closed 
models. 


Kissel Motor Car Co., Hartford, Wis., U.S. A. 
Originators of the ALL-YEAR CAR. 
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So True But Most Consoling 


= Y dear, you are a dream in this 
M ravishing gown. How fortunate 
you are to be able to wear these 

severe, straight up-and-down things. If I 


were not so fond of you I should be 
greenly jealous.” 


“What an amusing idea! A woman 
with your coloring, Paquita, need hardly 
fear any woman as a rival.” 


“You are very consoling, but after all 
it is figure and carriage that convey an 
impression of youth. Although I am only 
twenty-eight I am as settled and heavy as 
the average woman at fifty-five. I repeat 
that if I were not so very, very fond of 
you, Pamela; my dear, I should really con- 
sider it an awful trial to face the critical 
grand tier of this house in a gown so like 
yours in which I look a fright, while you 
in yours look a sylph!” 


‘But you need not look a fright. Prop- 


erly corseted you could be very shapely 
and graceful in a chemise gown.” 


‘““My dear, I pay a fortune for the cor- 
sets I am wearing and look at me. What 
more can I do?” 


“One thing more, my dear Paquita, and 
that thing, the right one,—go to any one 
of the leading department stores and ask 
to see a front-lacing corset which may be 
had in an infinite variety of types. A 
well posted saleswoman will study your 
figure and will show you the very corset 
that will best suit your needs. If you ad- 
just it as she advises you will find your 
weak points corrected and your good ones 
emphasized. Bustles, paniers and straight 
chemise gowns may then come and go, but 
you, my dear, will have a figure that will 
be equal to them all.” 


‘“‘And what shall I ask for?” 


“Say simply this one word 


GOSSARD 


A young girl or an elderly woman of 
slender silhouetté will find that this light- 
ly boned corset adds charm to her figure. 


The womanwhose figure is of medium height 
and somewhat generous outline will se- 
lect this model with a well boned front. 
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Look under the lid ! 


Be sure it is a Victrola 


Both the picture “His Master’s Voice” and the word “Victrola” are 
exclusive trademarks of the Victor Talking Machine Company. When 
you see these trademarks on a sound-reproducing instrument or record, 
you can be sure it was made by the Victor Company. 

Being a registered trademark, the word “Victrola” cannot lawfully 
be applied to other than Victor products. 

For your own protection see for yourself that the instrument you 
buy bears these famous Victor trademarks. They are placed on all 
Victor instruments and records to protect our customers form substitu- 
tion. 

Look under the lid. On the portable styles which have no lid, 
these trademarks appear on the side of the cabinet. One or both of 
them also appears on the label of all Victor Records. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 


Victrola 


REG. VU. S. PAT. OFF. 
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66 HRISTMAS comes CeonwrTrinrs recognized in America as they 
but once a year and FASHIONS PAGE have been long recognized abroad 
when it comes * * *” “THE PLUMED HAT” by DRIAN . gt ee 46 —pages by Steinmetz—the only 
or, to quote a cyni- CREATIONS AND SUGGESTIONS by ERTE . 50 American whose designs truly 
cal, orphaned, bache- MEMOIRS OF THE PERIOD OF 1830 . 56 deserve the distinction of being 
lor, clubman friend, WRAPS AND SUITS .  . ’ o termed “originations”. (We were 

“thank goodness, now that’s over ew eee ty LORS - po lunching with Robert Edmond 

3, “FOR THE DEBUTANTE” by E. M. A. STEINMETZ 68 8 
until next year!” Poor old chap, HARPER’S BAZAR REPORTS FROM PARIS 69 Jones, the man who, among 
how little he knows of Christ- NEWS FROM FIFTH AVENUE 91 many other achievements, has 
mas. Again, let us take another “LAST MINUTE” SUGGESTIONS 94 the marvelous settings for John 
peep into the Yuletide problem; THE SHOPPING SERVICE ma) st On Me 9% Barrymore’s production of Rich- 
let us peep into the future a few IDEAS FOR CHILDREN’S COATS. - . st 98 ard III to his credit—when the 
short weeks . . . we see our gen- UNUSUAL FICTION subject of modern costume came 
erous-hearted and forgiving friend, THE FANTASTIC FRIENDS (a weird yarn) by G. K. CHESTERTON = 47 into the conversation. “Tell me 

R. L., examining a bright, new THE LETTER (a novelette, Part 1) by ROBERT HICHENS . about this Miss Steinmetz,” said 

silver tea flask. It is too large pent Parag | ar ge a . ~ Jones. “To my way of thinking, 
- i a story) by . 7 € > f 

fer = match-oole ond costeumy THE SUMMONS (a novel) by A. E. W. MASON 88 she is eae Se eety Somgnee « 


too small for anything but tea. 
He smiles, and, as he slips the 
fragile, useless trinket into the 
pocket of his breakfast jacket, 
he remarks, wittily, “Oh, well, 
Christmases will be Christmases.” 
All of which reminds us that The 
Day approaches with the smooth 
noiseless rush of a high power 
motor-car and that HAarper’s 
Bazar stands ready, willing and 
prepared to leap between you, 
our gentle reader, and that rude, 
snowy impact which will occur 
this year, as in the past, on the 
twenty-fifth day of December. 
In a word, Harper’s BAzar wants 
you to forget the trials of Christ- 
mas, wants you to think only of 
holly, of mistletoe, of Christmas 
trees, of dainty tissue-paper- 
wrapped packages bound round 
with crimson ribbons. Harper’s Bazar wants to 
do your Christmas shopping for you and with 
this thought in mind Harper’s Bazar has reorgan- 
ized its shopping service to take efficient care of 
every order that you entrust to its care. 


SOCIETY 


MRS. 


N the Christmas Number of Harper’s Bazar 

there will appear seventeen full pages of gift 
suggestions; gifts for father and son; gifts for 
mother and daughter; gifts for man and maid; 
gifts for home; gifts of wide variety in selection, 
price and choice. At this very minute our shop- 
pers are hunting, inquiring and selecting the most 
exquisite, the most appropriate, the most charm- 
ing objects from exclusive stocks. These objects 
will be photographed, priced and shown to you 
in your next issue of Harper’s Bazar. It is our 
pleasure to render this service to our many thou- 


MRS. JOHN WANAMAKER, Jr... 
MRS. JOHN MUNROE . . 
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SPECIAL ARTICLES 
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THE ACTOR-MANAGER by G. BERNARD SHAW 
THE WINTER STAGE A Oe ff 
AN UNUSUAL HOUSE. 
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ROUND LONDON TOWN by W. L. GEORGE 
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IN THE VANITY SHOPS . ° 
THE COMING MUSIC SEASON by w. B. MURRAY 
NOTES ON THE STAGE by HEYWOOD BROUN 
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RETURNING travelers from Paris have brought 

back no end of strange tales from that great 
center. Tales of changed and changing conditions 
in the social life of the French themselves and 
most particularly of the American colony. In the 
Christmas Number of Harper’s Bazar, Mrs. 
William Astor Chanler will tell of the Paris she 
knows as she has seen it from the signing of the 
Armistice to the present. Mrs. Chanler’s story 
will be widely discussed and quoted. 
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ALTHOUGH, as we have written, the Christmas 

shopping pages will be seventeen in number, 
Harper’s Bazar never neglects that all important 
topic, fashion; never for an instant. Twenty-one 
full pages will tell you what the eternally busy 
and clever couturiers—both in Paris and in New 
York—are contriving and the new ideas that they 
are showing. There will be a page by Drian— 


clothes for gentlewomen. The 
others are dressmakers adding 


54 and subtracting frills; she works, 

86 fundamentally, as an _ artist.”) 

90 There will be pages by Lady Duff 
Gordon (Lucile), pages by Tappé, 

55 pages frqm the salons of the rue 

64 de la Paix, the Champs Elysées 

65 and Fifth Avenue. 
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138 OR will Harper’s Bazar neg- 

140 lect the lover of good fiction. 

142 G. K. Chesterton—a name to 

146 conquer with—will continue his 

ta stories of the Fantastic Friends. 


(The first of this group you will 
find in the issue you hold in your 
hands) ; Keble Howard has writ- 
ten for this number a story 
called “The Child Who Bought a Policeman,” 
which title may sound slightly anti-patriotic but, 
with our hand on our heart, we swear that even 
the policeman’s own chief would not be angry. 
And Robert Hichens’ story, “The Letter,” con- 


tinues. 
Sth 


BT, after all, The Christmas Number of Har- 

PER’s Bazar will be an invitation to you to let 
us take from you the burden of Christmas shop- 
ping. If you will make out your Christmas list 
of names now and, late in November, when the 
Christmas Number reaches you, check the gift 
pages with your name list and send ‘it to the 
Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, you need not 
have a single Christmas worry! You will never 
say with our cynical o., b., c. friend, “thank 
goodness, now that’s over until next year.” Nor 
will your generous-hearted and forgiving recipient 


sands of readers without a thought of charge; first among the many—pages by Erté—whose be moved to wittily remark, “Oh, well, Christ- 
yours, absolutely, for the asking. unusual, practical suggestions are coming to be  mases will be Christmases.” H. B. S. 
Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, president; Joseph A.. Moore, vice-president and treasurer; 


ay Long, vice-president; W. G. Langdon, secretary ; 
$6.00. In Canada, $6.00. In foreign countries, $8.00. 
with other magazines at a reduced rate.) 
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THE PLUMED HAT 


1, Dain, 
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Drian has caught the spirit of this autumn season, a season 
of velvets, of plumes, of swinging, natural lines and graces. 
Mademoiselle Sorel—the French actress—who posed for this 
sketch is wearing a plumed hat designed after the plumed hel- 
met of the Roman bust on the mantel against which she rests. 
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IT IS SAID: 


That a flattering admirer once pressed G. K. Chesterton’s hand 
and exclaimed, “When you walk down the street, I suppose 


everyone knows who you are?” 


“Well,” said G. K. Chesterton, as he ran his fingers through 
his tangled hirsute bush, “well, if they don’t, they ask!” 

One glance at the adjacent photograph of the great exponent 
of inverted logic and fantastic fablistic fiction will convince 
you that Chesterton was probably right. 

“The Fantastic Friends” is the first of a new group of Ches- 
terton stories, all of which will appear in Harper's Bazar, and 
all of which will be dlustrated by Everett Shinn. 
confided our intentions to Mr. Shinn, his enthusiasm exploded 
“Chesterton is the one 
Why, once upon a 
time I made a set of illustrations for his ‘Manalive!’ just for 
the fun of it. This is luck. Looks like am exciting winter.” 
When you turn this page you see that Mr. Shinn has put no 


with a terrific burst of grateful words. 
man I have always wanted to illustrate. 


end of verve into his work. 


When we 




































UNDERW 000 & UnoEAwoon 


G. K. CHESTERTON 


THE FANTASTIC FRIENDS 


HE inn called the Rising Sun had an ex- 

terior that rather suggested the title of 

the Setting Sun. It stood in a narrow 

triangle of garden, more gray than green, 

with broken-down hedges mingling with 

the melancholy reeds of a river; with a 
few dark and dank arbors of which the roofs 
and the seats had alike collapsed; and a dingy 
dried-up fountain, with a weather-stained water- 
nymph and no water. 

The house itself seemed rather devoured by ivy 
than decorated with it, as if its old bones of 
brown brick were slowly broken by the dragon 
coils of that gigantic parasite; another alterna- 
tive name might have been the Green Dragon. 
On the other side it looked on a lonely road 
leading across the hills down to a ford across the 
river, now largely disused since the building of 
a bridge lower down. Outside the door was 2 
wooden bench and table, and above it a wooden 
sign, much darkened, with the gold of the sun’s 
disk faded to brown; and under the sign stood 
the innkeeper, gazing gloomily up the road. His 
hair was black and flat, and his face, of a con- 
gested purple, had all the somberness, if not all 
the beauty, of sunset. 

The only person in the place who exhibited 
any liveliness was the person who was leaving it. 
He was the first and last customer for many 
months; a solitary swallow who had conspicu- 
ously failed to make a summer; and the swal- 
low was now flitting. He was a medical man on 
a holiday; young and of an agreeable ugliness, 
with a humorous hatchet face and red hair; and 
the cat-like activity of his movements contrasted 
with the stagnant inertia of the inn by the ford. 
He was strapping up his own bag on the table 
under the sign; and neither his host, who stood 
a yard off, nor the single servant, who moved 
heavily and obscurely within, offered to help him; 
possibly through sulkiness, possibly merely through 
dreaminess and disuse. 

The long silence, idle or busy, was broken for 
the first time by two sharp and explosive sounds. 
The first was the abrupt bursting of the strap 
which the doctor was tightening round the bag 
on the table; and the second was the loud and 
cheerful “Damn” which was his comment upon it. 


“HERE'S a pretty go,” observed the medical 
gentleman, who went by the name of Garth. 
“T shall have to tie it up with something. Have 





By G. K. CHESTERTON 


Everett Shinn 


Illustrated by 


you a piece of cord, or a rope, or anything?” 

The melancholy innkeeper turned very slow- 
ly and went indoors, coming out presently with 
a length of dusty rope in a loop like a halter, 
probably for tethering a donkey or a calf. 

“That’s all I’ve got,” he said. “I’m pretty 
well at the end of my own tether, anyhow.” 

“You seem a bit depressed,” observed Dr. 
Garth; “you probably want a.tonic. Perhaps 
this medicine chest broke open to give you one.” 

“Prussic acid is the kind of tonic I feel in- 
clined for,” answered the landlord of the Rising 
Sun. 

“I never recommend it,” observed the doctor, 
cheerfully. “It’s very pleasant at the moment, 
no doubt, but I never feel I can guarantee a 
complete recovery afterwards. But you cer- 
tainly seem down in the mouth; you didn’t even 
brighten up when I indulged in such an eccen- 
tricity as paying my bill.” 

“Much obliged to you, sir,’ observed the 
other, gruffly, “but it would want a lot more 
bills to keep this rotten old show from going 
to pot. It was a good business once, when the 
right of way was open beyond the river and 
everybody used this ford. But the last squire 
shut up the path somehow, and now everything 
goes by the new bridge a mile away. Nobody 
comes this way; and, saving your presence, I 
don’t know why anybody should.” 


“W ELL, they say the new squire is nearly 

bankrupt himself,” observed Dr. Garth 
slowly, “so history brings its revenges. Wester- 
maine’s his name, isn’t it? I’m told there’s a 
brother and sister living in the big house over 
there, with precious little to live on. I suppose 
the whole countryside’s rather gone down hill. 
But you’re wrong about nobody coming here,” 
he added suddenly, “for there’s two men coming 
over the hill now.” 

The road ran across the valley at right angles 
to the river; beyond the ford the forgotten 
right of way could be traced more faintly up the 
slope to where the ruined gate that marked 
Westermaine Abbey stood dark against clouds 
of a pallor that was faintly lurid, as with a 
hint of storm. But on the other side of the 
valley the sky was clear, and the early after- 
noon seemed as bright and brisk as morning. 
And on this side, where the white road curved 
over the hill, two figures were advancing which 


seemed, even when they were hardly more than 
dots in the distance, to be markedly dissimilar. 

As they came nearer to the inn, the contrast 
increased, and was accentuated by the very fact 
of their air of mutual familiarity, as if they 
were almost walking arm in arm. One was 
comparatively short and very sturdy; the other, 
unusually tall and slender. 

They were both. fair, but the blond hair of 
the shorter man was neatly parted and smooth- 
ly plastered down, while that of the other stood 
up in erratic wisps and tufts that looked almost 
fantastic. The shorter man had a full square 
face sharpened by a very pointed nose and a 
pair of bright bird-like eyes that made it look 
like a small beak. There was something of the 
cock sparrow about him, and indeed he seemed 
more of a town bird than a country bird. His 
clothes were as neat and commonplace as a 
clerk’s, and he carried a businesslike little bag, 
as if he were going up to the city; while his 
tall companion had bundled on his back a loose 
knapsack and what was evidently the parapher- 
nalia of a painter. He had a long slightly ca- 
daverous face with absent-minded eyes, but the 
chin beneath jutted forward, almost as if it 
had formed an unconscious resolution of its 
own, of which the blank blue eyes were still 
unaware. They were both young, and they 
both walked without hats, probably through 
the heat of walking, for the one held a hard 
straw hat in his hand, and the other had a loose 
gray felt slung behind on his knapsack, and 
having a chance resemblance to the round hat 
sometimes seen on the back of a medieval pil- 
grim. 

They came to a halt before the inn, and the 
shorter man said jovially to his companion, 
“Here’s a field for your efforts, anyhow.” 

Then he called out with breezy civility to the. 
innkeeper, asking him to bring out two pots of 
ale; and when that gloomy character had obedi- 
ently disappeared into his gloomy place of en- 
tertainment, he turned to the doctor with the 
same radiant loquacity. 


m Y friend’s a painter,” he explained, “rather 

a special kind of painter. You might call 
him a house painter; but he’s not quite what 
most people mean by a house painter. It may 


surprise you, sir, but he’s an R. A., and not the 
stuffy sort that sometimes suggests, either. 


One 
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of the first among the young geniuses, and exhibits at all their 








cranky galleries. But it’s his whole aim and glory in life to go about 
repainting inn signs. There, you don’t meet a genius with that little 
fancy every day. What’s the name of this pub?” And he stood 
on tiptoe, craning and peering at the blackened sign with an extra- 
ordinary contained vivacity in his curiosity. 

“The Rising Sun,” he commented, turning eagerly again to his 
silent friend. ‘“That’s what you would call an omen, after what you 
were saying this morning, about reviving the real inns. My friend 
here is very poetical, and he said it would make a sunrise all over 
England.” 

“Well, they say the sun never sets on the British Empire,” observed 
the doctor, with a laugh. 

“I don’t feel it about the Empire so much,” said the painter simply, 
breaking his silence like one spontaneously thinking aloud. “After 
all, one doesn’t fancy an English inn on the top of Mount Everest, 
or somewhere on the Suez Canal. But one’s life waquid be well spent 
in waking up the dead inns of England and making them English 
and Christian again. If I could really do it, I would do nothing 
else till I die.” 

“Of course you can do it,” replied his traveling companion. “A 
picture by an artist like you, and hung outside a public house, makes 
it fashionable for miles round.” 

“Is it really true, then,” inquired Dr. Garth, “that you employ 
your serious powers on subjects like the public house signs?” 

“What finer subjects are there, even as subjects?” asked the painter. 
He was now evidently full of his favorite subject, and he was one of 
those who are either abstractedly silent or ardently argumentative. 
“Is it more dignified to paint an Academy portrait of some snobbish 
mayor in a gold chain, or some swindling millionaire’s wife in a dia- 
mond tiara, than to paint the heads of great English admirals to be 
toasted in good English ale? Is it better to paint some nepotistical 
old noodle wearing his George and Garter than to paint St. George 
himself, in the very act of killing the Dragon? I’ve painted six old 
signs of St. George and the Dragon, or even the Dragon without 
St. George. A sign called the Green Dragon is really very suggestive 
to anybody with a little imagination; you can make him a sort of 
spirit and terror of tropical forests. Even a Blue Boar is suggestive; 
something nocturnal with stars like the Great Bear; like that dim 
monstrous boar that stood for chaos and old night in the mystical 
tales of Celtic mythology.” 

And he reached out for 
his pewter pot and applied 
himself to it with absorp- 
tion. 

“H2’s a poet as well as 
a painter, you know,” ex- 
plained the smaller man, still 
regarding his companion 
with an absurd air of pro- 
prietorship, as if he were 
the keeper and showman of 
some singular wild animal. 
“You’ve probably heard of 
the poems of Gabriel Gale, 
illustrated by himself. I can 
get you a copy if you're in- 
terested in these things. I’m 
his agent and business man; 
my name’s Hurrel — James 
Hurrel. People laugh at us 
and call us the Heavenly 
Twins, because we're in- 
separable, and I never let 
him out of my sight. Looks 
a little absurd I know, go- 
ing about together like this; 
but he can’t be trusted to 
make his own bargains. If 
I left him alone for a min- 
ute, he’d be doing every- 
thing for nothing. LEccen- 
tricities of genius, of course.” 

The painter took his face 
out of the pewter pot, a 
face fiery with controversy. 
‘Genius oughtn’t to be ec- 
centric,” he cried in some 
excitement. “Genius ought 
to be centric. It ought to 
be in the core of the cos- 
mos, not on the revolving edges. Péople 
seem to think it a compliment to accuse me 
of being an outsider, and to talk about the 
eccentricities of genius. What would they 
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would soon 
have all the 
cultivated 
sightseers 
in Europe stop- 
ping here for 
lunch.” 
“Belts 
cried the doc- 
tor, “it looks 
as if they were 
coming to 
lunch already. 
Really, our 
pessimistic 
friend inside 
talked as if 
this were a ruin 


in a desert, but I began to believe it 
does a trade like the Savoy.” 
They had all been standing with 


think, if I said I only wish to God I had 
the centricities of genius.” 

“I fear they would think it was the beer,” 
replied Dr. Garth, “that had slightly confused 
your polysyllables. Well, it may be a romantic 
idea to revive the old signs, as you say. Ro- 
mance is not much in my line.” 


ME. HURREL, the agent, cut in sharply and 
~~ even eagerly. “But it isn’t only a romantic 
idea,” he explained, “it’s a real practical idea, 
too. I’m a business man, and, you may believe 
me, it’s really a business proposition. Not only 
for us, but for the other people, too; for the 
innkeepers and the villagers, and the squires 
and everybody. Why, look at this broken-down 
ale-house they call the Rising Sun. If everyone 
would work together, they could have this empty 
hole humming like a hive in a year. If the squire 


would open the old road and let people visit the 
ruins, if he’d build a bridge here by the inn 
and hang out a sign painted by Gabriel Gale, you 


their backs to the road, looking at 

the dark tavern under discussion; 
but even before the doctor began to speak, 
Gabriel Gale, the painter and poet, had be- 
come in some odd fashion conscious of an ad- 
dition to the company. Perhaps it was be- 
cause the elongated shadows of a horse and 
two human figures had for some little time 
rested on the sunny road beside him. He turned 
his head over his shoulder, and remained staring 
at what he saw. 

A high dog-cart had drawn up on the other 
side of the road. The reins were in the 
gloved hands of a tall dark young lady, clad 
in dark green of the tailor-made type, neat but 
not particularly new. By her side was a man 
perhaps ten years older than herself, but seem- 
ing in many ways much more, for his high- 
featured face was wasted as if with sickness and 
there was a very great anxiety in his large gray 
eyes. 

In the momentary silence the clear voice of 
the girl came like an echo of the doctor’s phrase, 






For an instant Diana had the ugly fancy that the 


saying, “I’m sure we can get some lunch here.” 
She slipped lightly to the ground and stood by 
the horse’s head, while her companion descended 
with a little more hesitation. He was dressed 
in light tweeds, which seemed somehow slightly 
incongruous with his invalid air, and he addressed 
Hurrel with a slightly nervous smile. 

“IT hope you won’t regard me as an eaves- 
dropper, sir; but you were not exactly speaking 
as if you were talking secrets.” 


BE URREL, indeed, had been talking as if he 

were a cheapjack dominating the noise of the 
fair; and he smiled and answered quite pleasantly, 
“I was only saying what anybody might, about 
what a squire might do with a property like 
this. I don’t in the least mind anybody listen- 
ing who happens to be interested.” 

“T happen to be a little interested,” answered 
the man in tweeds, “because, as it happens, I am 
the squire, if there are any squires nowa- 
days.” 

“I sincerely apologize,’ answered the agent, 
still smiling, “but if you will play Haroun-al- 
Raschid—” 

“Oh, I’m not at all offended,” answered the 
other. “To tell the truth, I’m rather wonder- 
ing whether you aren’t quite right.” : 

Gabriel Gale had been looking at the girl in 
dark green rather longer than was quite polite, 
but painters and absent-minded persons may 
sometimes be excused in such cases. His friend 
would probably have infuriated him by calling it 
one of the eccentricities of genius, but it might 
have been disputed whether his admiration was 
entirely eccentric. 

Lady Diana Westermaine would have made 
a most satisfactory sign for an inn, a bush 
worthy of the best wine, or might even have 
uplifted the lowly estate of an Academy picture, 
though it was long since her unfortunate family 
could easily have afforded one. She had hair 
of a curious dark brown which in ordinary 
shades looked black, while the lights in it looked 
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almost sorry for him in. his 
comparative eclipse; but he 
only smiled and said, “No, 
I'm no good at practical 
things.” 

Almost as he spoke, a 
noise like a sort of cry 
came through the inn from 
the road beyond, and Dr. 
Garth sprang to his feet 
and stood peering in at the 
door. The next moment 
Gale also seemed to rouse 
himself with a sort of sud 
den agitation; and the mo- 
ment after that the others 
were all following the doc- 
tor, who had already darted 
through the house. But 
when he came to the front 
door Gale turned for a mo- 
ment, barring the exit with 
his tall figure, and _ said, 
“Don't let the lady come 
out.” 

The squire had already 
seen over the painter’s shoul- 
der a horrible instantaneous 
image. It was the black 
figure of a man _ hanging 
from the sign-board of the 
Rising Sun. 

It was only instantaneous, 
for the next moment Dr. 
Garth had cut him down, 
with the assistance of Hur- 
rel, who had _ presumably 
uttered the first cry of 
alarm, The man over whoiu 
the doctor was bending was 
the unfortunate innkeeper, 
and this was the form in 
which he took his prussic 
acid. 

After being busy ‘rn silence 
for a few moments, the 
doctor gave a grunt of re- 
lief and said: 

“He’s not dead; in fact 
he’ll be all right presently.” 
Then he said, with a sort of 
disgust, “Why the devil did 
I leave that rope there, in- 
stead of tying up my bag 
like a tidy professional man? 
I forgot all about it in all 
this fuss. Well, Mr. Hurrel, 
the sun nearly rose too late 


























figure was deformed, and then the yet more unearthly fancy that it had no head. 


almost red; her dark eyebrows had a_ touch 
of temper both in the good and the bad sense; 
her eyes were even larger and grayer than her 
brother’s, but less filled with mere worry and 
more with a more,spiritual weariness. 

Gale had the sense that her soul was more 
hungry than her body, but he had also the 
thought that people are sometimes only hungry 
because they are healthy. He thought all this 
in the few brief moments before he remembered 
his manners, and turned to consider the other 
group. 


WHEN he had left off looking at her, she be- 
gan looking at him, but with a somewhat 
cooler curiosity. 

Meanwhile, Mr. James Hurrel had been work- 

ing wonders, not to say miracles. With some- 
thing more than the tenacity of the tout, with 
something of the eloquence of the born diplo- 
matist, he had already wound round the squire 
a web of suggestions and proposals and possibil- 
ities. 
; There was really something about him of that 
imaginative business man, of whom we hear so 
much and see so little. Affairs which a man like 
Westermaine could never normally have con- 
ceived as being settled, except by long lawyers’ 
letters extending over several months, seemed 
to be arranging themselves before him in sev- 
eral minutes. 

A new bridge of the most artistic woodwork 
seemed already to point across the river to an 
open road; a new and higher class of tenants, 
capable of paying a new and higher class of rents, 
seemed already to be dotting the valley with 
artistic villages; and a new and golden sign of 
the Rising Sun, with the signature of Gabriel 
Gale, already blazed above them, a symbol that 
the sun had risen indeed. 

Before they knew where they were, the whole 
company had been bustled in the most friendly 
fashion through the inn and set down to a 
luncheon that was really a committee round the 





table, in the dreary garden beside the river. 
Hurrel was drawing plans on the wooden table 
and making calculations on pieces of paper, and 
reeling off figures and answering objections and 
growing every moment more restless and radi- 
ant. 

He had one piece of magic for making others 
believe the fact that he evidently believed him- 
self, and the squire, who had never met such 
a person before, had no weapons with which 
to fight him, even if it had been his interest to 
do so. 

Amid all this whirl Lady Diana looked across 
at Gale, who sat at the opposite corner of the 
table, somewhat detached and dreamy 

“What do you think of it, Mr. Gale?” she 
asked. But Mr. Gale’s business adviser cut 
in suddenly and answered for him, as he an- 
swered for everybody and answered for every- 
thing. 

“Oh, it’s no good asking him about busi- 
ness,” he cried boisterously. ‘“He’s only one of 
the assets; he brings in all the artistic people. 
He’s a great painter, but we only want a 
painter to paint. Lord bless you, he won’t 
mind my saying that; he never minds what I 
say, or what anybody says, for that matter. He 
doesn’t answer a question for about half an 
hour, as a rule.” 


NEVERTHELESS, the painter answered the 

lady’s question under the time specified, but 
all he said was, “I think we ought to consult 
the innkeeper.” 

“Oh, very well,” cried the resilient Hurrel, 
leaping up again. “I'll do that now if you like. 
Back in a minute.” And he disappeared again 
through the dark interior of the inn. 

“Our friend is very eager,” said the squire, smil- 
ing, “but after all, those are the sort of people 
who really get things done. I mean practical 
things.” 

The lady was again looking at the painter with 
a slightly constricted brow; she seemed to be 





for somebody.” 

Hurrel and the doctor 
carried the unfortunate inn- 
keeper into his inn, the lat- 
ter declaring that the would- 
be suicide would soon be in a position to be ques- 
tioned, if questioning was necessary. Gale paced 
up and down outside in his aimless fashion, fre- 
quently frowning at the sign that had served as a 
gallows (and the table, that had probably served 
as the proverbial stool kicked away) with a frown 
that seemed not only pained but puzzled. 

“This is a most distressing business,” said the 
squire. “Of course, I am a magistrate and all that, 
but I should hate to have to trouble the poor 
fellow with the police.” 

At the sound of the word, Gabriel Gale swung 
round and said in a loud harsh voice, “Oh, I 
forgot the police. Of course, he must be locked 
up in a cell, to show him that life is worth liv- 
ing after all, and the world a bright happy place 
to live in.” 


‘THERE was a silence and then he resumed 

with the same new note of emphasis, “Look 
here, I want to ask you a favor, which may 
seem an odd one. I want you to let me ques- 
tion this poor chap when he comes to. Give me 
ten minutes alone with him, and I will promise 
to cure him of suicidal mania better than a 
policeman could.” 

“But why you, especially?” asked the doctor, 
in some natural annoyance. 

“Because I am no good at practical things,” 
answered Gale, “and you have got beyond prac- 
tical things.” 

There was another silence, and he spoke again 
with the same strange air of authority. 

“What you want is an impractical man. That 
is what people always want in the last resort 
and the worst conditions. What can practical 
men do here? Waste their practical time in 
running after the poor fellow, and cutting him 
down from one pub-sign after another? Waste 
their practical lives watching him day and night, 
to see he doesn’t get hold of a rope, or a razor? 
Do you call that practical? You can only for- 
bid him to die. Can you persuade him to live? 
Believe me, that is (Continued on page 126) 









SLENDER LINES 
ERTE 


HE bleak autumn winds have blown 

away all but the last vestige of summer 

foliage; twilight now descends upon us at 

tea time instead of dinner hour and we 

acknowledge that our al fresco life for 

this season, at least, is over. We are de- 

prived of such decorative settings as flower-fes- 

tooned pergolas, and urned and awninged terraces, 

to be sure, but there are endless possibilities in 

our city hotels and apartments if we would but 

develop them, and Erté with timely tact suggests 

the very touches which will lend to our winter 
interiors a pictorial charm. 

The entrance of a charming woman into a salon 

is ever an event of interest, and Erté suggests that 


AND 
MEANS 


LENGTHENING 
FOR GRACEFUL 


Erté’s favorite willowy outline characterizes 
an interesting dinner gown of orchid velvet. 
The skirt, drawn up slightly in the front, 
extends in scarf-like fashion over a bodice 
of gleaming green velvet striped with silver. 


this moment be given its due setting. He would 
partially screen the door’s opening with a hang- 
ing composed of narrow strips of wood lacquered 
alternately black and white and strung together 
on cords of bright green silk. These, when ap- 


DRAPERIES 
EXPRESSION 
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propriately manipulated, draw the lacquered strips 
close together or cause them to retreat into the 
wall on either side. Madame’s entrance at such 
a portal would be quite delightfully dramatic 
were she to make it in an Erté dinner gown of 
violet velvet bodiced in green velvet, silver striped. 
The gracefully draped skirt should be lifted slightly 
at the waist-line on the side and from it a violet 
velvet scarf should wend its way over one shoul- 
der, about the neck and then down corsage and 
skirt to wearer’s ankle. 

The circular salon, shown on the opposite 
page, often a problem to the chatelaine, becomes 
a thing of beauty when designed by an artist. 
Here its walls and ceiling are covered with 
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black lacquered paneling, and the side walls, to 
the height of the usual dado, are hung with a rich 
curtain of green velvet. An electrical lantern of 
translucent alabaster illuminates the oddly charming 
room, while green silk cords, run through alabaster 
rings, issue from its base, radiate across the ceiling like 
the strands of a spider’s web and terminate in pendant 
cords. The ends of these, in turn, are attached to the 
velvet wall hanging, holding it in position and yet 
allowing it to fall in graceful folds. 

Within this mystical setting Erté would place three 
lovely ladies clad in sparkling, shimmering, lustrous 
robes. The first he would array in a gown with cor- 
Sage and trained scarf of silver tissue, a girdle of gem- 
embroidered motifs and a skirt dripping with strings 
of jet and crystal above a closely draped underslip 
of flesh mousseline. As an exquisite contrast he sug- 
gests a gown of turquoise blue velvet with lining of 
green satin striped in silver and an odd corsage adorn- 
ment—an embroidered dragon done in steel and silver 
thread and many tones of blue and green and violet. 


The scarfed costume drips with crys- 
tals over a slip of mousseline. A re- 
freshing note appears in the costume 
of turquoise with a drapery of silver 
striped green satin, while the gown 
of violet satin has its embroid- 
ered train lined with black velvet. 


OK EQ 
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A long, scarf-like train of blue velvet emerges from 
the front of the skirt at the hem, is drawn upward to 
the girdle, and twined in and about the embroidered 
motif and is then allowed to fall on the opposite side in 
a terminating point and tassel. A second train of blue 
velvet depends from the girdle in the back falling upon 
the floor and terminating in a point and tassel, while 
a cord of silver attached to the girdle at the front 
adds charm and symmetry. The gorgeous dragon em- 
broidered on the gown seems to grasp this silver cord 
with its claws and the draped velvet train with his 
teeth: a fitting robe this for an enchanted princess! 

Of violet satin is the last of the three gowns; its skirt 
is softly draped and its bodice and train are formed of 
a broad strip of wide violet satin through an opening 
in which the wearer’s head and shoulders pass. The 
shorter end of the scarf is drawn over the figure in 
front to form the corsage and the longer end falls 
away in the back as a sweeping train, with lining of 
soft black velvet ornately embroidered in orange and 
dark red silk and steel and silver thread. 
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NOVEL AND UNUSUAL DESIGNS IN FUR AND CHIFFON 
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ERTE SHOWS EXAMPLES OF HIS 


CREATIVE ABILITY 





NE looks on with awe while Erté composes in fur, 
for only the most sumptuous pelts and designs 
appeal to him. 

He shows us on page fifty-two his conception 
of an ermine evening cloak, its upper part made 
of interwoven strips of fur, its border of pendant 

ends, each tipped with tiny black tails. Ermine-covered but- 
tons serve a double purpose—they hold the woven strips in 
place and at the same time fasten the wrap. 

For street wear the great artist suggests a cloak of mole, 
sleeveless but supplied with a long broad scarf which is at- 
tached to the left border and which may be wrapped about 
throat and shoulders. Its free end is reversed and forms a 
capacious muff. A narrow cord of orange wool with tasseled 
ends girdles the soft gray cloak at the waist-line and a tiny 














artificial orange adorns the brim of the gray fur toque. 

Ermine and otter are next combined into a gloriously mag- 
nificent cloak, the foundation of which is a great circular 
piece of the darker fur, the upper part being a square of snowy 
ermine. The two pelts are joined by means of a lacing of 
blue silk which emerges at the front and corners as swinging 
blue tassels, and in the interval forms a bordering design of 
great charm. Bands of otter are encrusted on the borders of 
the white fur tunic and on the cap in a manner most effective 
and rather startling. 

Then there are lovely muffs; one, as round as a tennis ball, 
is of mole stuffed with wools in many tones of violet and green 
which peep through the cut-out designs of the fur. They 
break through some of these openings in the form of sweep- 
ing tassels. Muffs of this sort are delightfully youthful. 
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Underwood & Underwood 


MRS. JOHN WANAMAKER, JR. 


Mrs. Wanamaker, formerly Pauline Disston of Phila- 
delphia and a popular member of the younger set at 
Newport, has returned to New York after spending the 
summer at Atlantic City. Mr. Wanamaker is a son of Rod- 
man Wanamaker and a grandson of John Wanamaker. 
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Gasparee, a little island in the sea, lies bathed in tropical sunlight. 


THE ISLAND OF GASPAREE 


MARJORIE GOULD DREXEL 


By 


As one awaits one’s luncheon companion at the 
Plaza, at the Ritz, at Pierre’s, the whisp-whisp- 
buzz-whisp of back-in-town greetings is un- 
mistakably charged with the strange names of 
far-off places. “Alaska, South America, the 
far reaches of Canadian woods. ra 
The passing of strenuous war has left, not a 
desire for soft comfort and leisure, but a long- 
ing for adventure, for primal struggle and 
interesting activity. This story of one of many 
adventurous trips was written for Harper's 
Bazar by Mrs. Anthony J. Drexel, Jr., for- 
merly Miss Marjorie Gould. 


ITHIN an hour and a half from 

Port of Spain, Trinidad, by the 

little gulf steamer which runs four 

time a week, is the Island of Gas- 

paree. This fortunate island is 

the natural headquarters for those 
fishermen who would fish in the Trinidad 
waters. As for its situation, it is not only the 
coolest and most central of the islands, but 
contains a good hotel and is the home of the 
most experienced boatmen and guides to the 
fishing banks. 

The steamer comes to a halt off the landing 
place and a boat from shore transfers you and 
your baggage to the small stone wharf in a 
tiny harbor directly below the hotel. Here 
you can get a large cool room on the second 
floor with a wide balcony overlooking the 
Boca Mono. Here you will get very good 
food and your fish will be very well cooked 
for you, and there will be ice in the refrigerator 
(sometimes) and the whole of the Boca Mono 
for a bathroom. 


ROM Gasparee you can set sail in the morn- 
ing for the various fishing banks. The Monus, 
or Monkey, Island banks are the nearest; then 
come the Huevor, or Egg, Island banks; then 
crossing the Boca de Navios you come to the 
almost innumerable banks of Chacachacare 
Islands, and then, if your fishing lust is still 
unsatisfied, you may voyage still further to 
the island of Patos, or to Cape La Pena, the 
northeastern point of the Venezuela mainland. 
There are over a hundred varieties of sea 
fish in these waters, of which eighty-five per 
cent. are classed as edible. Among the most 
popular for the fishermen are the kingfish, 
carvalli, tarpon, grouper, red snapper, paoua, 
barracuda, sorb, Spanish mackerel and pom- 
pano, besides a lot of fish still bearing their 
original quaint Indian names such as wacawa, 
chouf-chouf, cheche, crocro, coolihoo, koon, 
aleronde, and the seamat and iodoform fish. 
At certain seasons of the year, notably in Feb- 
ruary and March, the paoua, which is the local 
name of the spade fish, condescend to bite, and 
then the waters are patrolled most eagerly by the 

















Far across blue seas, Mrs. Drexel and 
her party found a paradise for anglers. 


negro fishermen who consider the paoua a great 
delicacy. Their mode of fishing for them is very 
amusing, especially when the fish are hungry and 
biting well. Galere, a round jelly-fish about as 


big as an orange, is used as the bait and six 
hooks are fastened through the saucer-like edge 
of the jelly-fish’s propelling paddles. If the 
colored fisherman is alone, which he generally 
is, he has to row against the tide in order to 
keep his boat as nearly as possible over one 
spot in the bottom of the sea, four fathoms 
below. Therefore, his hands being occupied 
with the oars, he has had to invent a new way 
of detecting a “bite”. He lets down his jelly- 
fish bait to the required depth and then makes 
a noose in the line and sticking one foot over- 
board slips the noose over his bare little toe, 
and, with the little toe of the other foot sim- 
ilarly equipped, he rows steadily and mechan- 
ically until he gets a bite which is signified by 
a great kick and a shout of pleasure and then 
general confusion until he secures the line in 
time to prevent its cutting his toe off, and 
hauls his fish to the surface. As the paoua 
may weigh fifteen pounds, there are a good 
many sore toes when the biting is brisk. Some- 
times, an enterprising fisherman has a metal 
anchor which he lowers, thus leaving both 
hands and toes free and he then drops four 
lines overboard, and catches a paoua on one 
side of the boat with one hand, while on the 
other side a fish has hold of another line and 
is subjecting his little toe to the torture of a 
Spanish Inquisition. 

There is good trolling for kingfish, tarpon, 
cavalli, barriconta, and Spanish mackerel in 
season, which is, generally speaking, from May 
to November. 


‘THE evenings are beautiful here, when, after 

a day’s fishing, you sit on the quiet cool 
balcony and watch the sun setting in the west in 
a blaze of color, which illuminates the western 
shore of Trinidad and the Boca Mono before 
you. You are at peace with all the world, par- 
ticularly if the catch has been good that day. 

The hills on the Islands rise high above the 
waters—a bright green turning to purple as 
the sun sets and everywhere on the heights in 
April is seen the golden yellow bloom of the 
poui trees. Flashes of sunlight illuminate the 
purple background as you sit and meditate 
undisturbed by any mosquitoes, flies or gnats. 
Then suddenly the sun goes down, and in.a 
few moments it is dark, for there is practically 
no twilight in this part of the world. 

When you are tired of fishing in Gasparee, 
you may visit the caves, which are very in- 
teresting and in several of which you can take 
underground baths in the lakes and big pools 
which they contain. Then on your way back 
to the Port of Spain, you can go through the 
cut which is guarded on one side by man- 
grove trees, on which you will see iguanas 
sleeping in the sun, and on the roots, if the 

tide be low, thousands of oysters, which caused 
Columbus and Sir Walter Raleigh’s veracity to be 
doubted when they wrote in their journals that 
oysters grew on trees in Trinidad. 
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Poiret has decided in favor of the extremely 
bouffant skirt, which he accentuates by top- 
ping it with a long straight bodice. On a 
slimly built dinner gown of black velvet he 
achieves his effect by adding an overskirt 
of silver tissue banded with black fur. A 
charming touch is given by the fur scarf. 


The quaintness of the fashions of 1830 is 
brought vividly before us in the smart day- 
time frock of red velvet banded with skunk 
and interesting Moroccan stitchery in red 
and brown. Poiret dares much in omitting 
the sleeves, but is faithful to the period in 
making the neck-line sharp and very straight. 


TASTIC 
BOUFFANT 


IMAGINATION 


HARPER’S BAZ: 


IS STIMULATED 
SILHOUETTE OF 


1830 


To transform the red velvet gown into the 
smartest of street costumes, Poiret has de- 
signed a good-looking jacket of brown velvet 
which exactly meets the ruffled fullness of 
the skirt. The high collar fastening with 
military precision succeeds in touching the 
ears, for collars, if worn at all, must be high. 


A scarf for daytime wear is a picturesque 
detail presented by Poiret. Of lustrous black 
fur, lined with silver tissue and finished with 
long silver fringe, such a scarf may become 
an important part of one’s costume. Two 
graceful ways of draping the scarf are 
shown in the sketches on these two pages. 
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IN QUAINT TIGHT-FITTING 
POIRET CONTINUES 


The basque bodice with a quaintly curving 
neck and the merest caps for sleeves empha- 
sizes the flaring skirt of an evening gown of 
ivory white satin. Quite in keeping with the 
tightly fitting pointed basque are the bands 
and flat bow of black taffeta. The diapha- 
nous underskirt is a clever Poiret touch. 


Even the most correct of tailored costumes 
in dark blue serge may have its flare, if 
Poiret has his way. With artistic insight he 
joins a deep, outstanding peplum to a tight- 
fitting body, widens the sleeves below the 
elbow, makes the skirt both straight and 
narrow and adds bands of fur and red velvet. 



















































































BODICE AND FULL SKIRT 
1830 SUGGESTION 


There is nothing of the ultra-modern spirit 
in Poiret’s design for the season’s débutante. 
Surely her great-grandmother may have 
worn just such a primly buttoned bodice and 
voluminous skirt. But great-grandmama 
would not have been permitted the black 
bead work that covers this modern: bodice. 





Were Poiret less of a genius we might hesi- 
tate to hint that he sometimes repeats him- 
self! The violet velvet dinner gown is built 
on the same bouffant lines as the one of 
ivory satin. The beauty of the fabric is un- 
marred by elaboration, narrow flat red 
velvet puffing being the only decoration. 





Robert Smythe Hichens, journalist, 
novelist, poet, musician, traveler, 
playwright and well-known London 
clubman lists his recreations as driv- 
ing, lawn tennis, riding and traveling. 
If we do not count his first novel 
(written, published and offered for 
public sale when Hichens was seven- 
teem years old), we can credit Robert 
Hichens with twenty-two novels, 
four plays (“The Garden of Allah” 
among them), innumerable lyrics for 
music, recitations and short stories. 
His early training in the Royal Ccl- 
lege of Music has given his work an 
unusual delicacy and tone, while his 
training at the London School of 
Journalism taught him to use his 
eyes and ears, a notebook and pencil. 
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ENA WAREHAM was very happy, 
and as she was not accustomed 
to happiness the sensation was 
tremendous, startling. It almost 
frightened her at moments. She 
asked herself whether this new 
warmth, as of a bright fire on a hearth 
that had long been cold and cheerless, 
could possibly last for more than a 
short time. Might it not soon die 
down, flicker out, leaving only a dust 
of gray ashes? She had been used to think that 
the joy many women are given was not intended 
for her, and she knew that her friends and neigh- 
bors had thought the same thing. They were at 
home with her loneliness, were thoroughly satis- 
fied with it, thought it quite the right and natural 
thing. 

She was there in her pleasant old house on the 
outskirts of the village, living with her servants, 
her dog and her horses for company, looking 
after her garden—she was very clever at garden- 
ing—receiving her acquaintances and friends with 
unfailing hospitality, enjoying a quiet and well- 
ordered life in the midst of the beautiful and 
characteristically English scenery in which Sutton 
Dering stands, a well-off spinster lady of thirty- 
five. She was there and she would always be 
there as long as she lived, a part of the village 
life, almost a part of the village landscape. 





ONE saw her working in her garden, with a 
shady garden hat on her smooth brown hair, 
on her bicycle going to the pest-office, walking 
to church up the long village street, with its 
Tudor houses and old creeper-covered cottages 
with jutting-out windows, driving her phaeton 
to the country houses round about, or to the 
market-town of Brinkton where she did the 
chief part of her shopping; one saw her playing 
tennis with the neighbors, on the links golf-club 
in hand, in the village hall at the occasional con- 
certs and theatrical performances which “livened 
things up” at Sutton Dering. And one thought 
she was a dear, pleasant creature, absolutely 
suited to the pleasant life she was living. 
Certainly she was not married. But why on 
earth should she be married? The papers stated 
that there were thousands of “superfluous” 
women in England. Unless Parliament brought 
in polygamy, which seemed quite unlikely, it 
was impossible for every woman to find a hus- 
band. Besides, well-off spinsters, with kind 
hearts, smiling faces and excellent health, are 
very useful and acceptable in country places. 
You can turn to them for all sorts of things 
which married women, mothers, cannot be ex- 
pected to bother about. As Mr. Portyon, the 
rector of Sutton Dering, said emphatically, they 
have their “place in the scheme” like beetles 
which mysteriously appear in back kitchens, one 
doesn’t know why. Miss Wareham’s place in 
the scheme of Sutton Dering had long been well 
defined and nobody wanted to see it empty 
Providence had doubtless designed her for it, 
and everybody, including, it was supposed, Miss 
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“The Letter” is Robert Hichens at 
his lyric best. It is a study in 
character values that has as its “leit 
motif” a missent letter and its effect 
in the hands of the wrong recipient. 
The tones of this story are silver and 
rose, the movement is stately, the 
pattern balanced and well designed; 
the drawing delicate, sure and beau- 
tiful. The ripe savor of English 
country life, the fine savor of an 
English country conscience, the self- 








4 ishly blighting savor of one English 
¥ country gentleman—all are blended 
4 here. Lena Wareham meant to obey 
‘ her instinct, instinct of a woman 
a who had never in her life yielded to 
; a desire against which the best part 
CROCE AME SESE Sia AE coward of her had rebelled, but : 
ROBERT HICHENS 


THE LETTER 


By ROBERT HICHENS 


Illustrated by M. L. Bower 


Wareham herself, was thoroughly satisfied with 
the unquestionable forethought of Providence. 
Lena Wireham was one of those women who 
somehow are not “expected” to marry. Not that 
she was ugly. She had a pleasant and healthy 
looking face, with quite nice features and agree- 
able gray eyes. Her hair, too, was nice, though 
she dragged it back too much from her fore- 
head. She had a well knit figure, and was active 
on her feet. But she was “homely.” She dressed 
quite well, but she never looked fashionable. 
There was absolutely nothing alluring about her. 
Even when she wore silk stockings, they might 
almost as well have been made of worsted for 
all the effect they produced. Her “note” was 
neatness, but it was somehow a spinstery neat- 
ness, as any knowing flapper would have told 
you after one comprehensive glance at it. Her 
hats were not all wrong, but they never looked 
really smart. And her whole demeanor was sim- 
ple and without the least tinge of enticement. 

“She can never have known how to flirt!” 
Mrs. Parkins, the wife of the master of hounds, 
had been heard to say. 

And the remark was quite true. 
had known how to flirt. 

Most women, even plain women, have, or have 
had “littke ways with them” which make an 
effect on the masculine animal; a small armory 
of feminine weapons which sting, or prick, or, 
more subtly, stir the male into alert attention. 
Miss Wareham had no such little ways, had no 
armory of weapons to keep sharp and bright. 
She always wished to please in a thoroughly 
human way, for she was warm-hearted and fond 
of her kind, but she was strangely devoid of 
subtleties where the other sex was in question. 
She had, perhaps, something of the simple honesty 
of a nice English boy. And that sort of thing, 
as Mrs. Cheelsman, the rector’s sister-in-law, 
said, doesn’t go far with the modern man now- 
adays. 

“He looks,” said the lady, “for a good deal 
more than that.” 

And perhaps he didn’t find it in Miss Ware- 
ham. Anyhow, although she had always been 
on pleasant and friendly terms with all the men 
she had known, she had never been run after by 
men. In fact—and this was deadly in connection 
with an unmarried and not old woman—when 
men sought her out it was usually to tell her 
about their love difficulties with other women. 


Lena never 


S° at thirty-five, Lena Wareham was still un- 
married and not a soul in Sutton Dering ex- 


pected her ever to marry. It might 
even be asserted that not a soul in 
Sutton Dering imagined that she had 
the least desire to marry. 

And this was just where everyone 
was wrong. Miss Wareham had been in 
love for years with a man whom her 
neighbors all knew, if not personally, at 
any rate by sight. And not one of them 
had suspected it. So disarming, even so 
deceiving, may be simple honesty when 
it is coupled with delicate reserve, and with a 
natural lack of self-consciousness, and with a 
strong inward humility. 

For though Miss Wareham had fallen in love 
with Eustace Henley, it had never occurred to 
her as possible that he could ever fall in love 
with her. For one thing, he had been numbered 
among the men who had come to have tea with 
her in her pleasant garden and had told her 
about their difficulties with women. 

She remembered that day very well. It had 
been a trying day for her though she had not 
shown it. They had sat in the summer house 
at the edge of the lawn and, after the second 
cup of tea, Eustace had remarked in a casual 
way that it was very difficult for a fellow to 
understand women. That had been enough for 
Miss Wareham. She had known at once what 
was coming. She was going to be consulted 
about another love affair with which she had 
nothing to do. At that moment a silent voice 
within her had set up an outcry which only she 
had heard. 

“Why? Why?” it had cried, “why do they 
confess to me? I’m not a priest! I’m not even 
an old woman. Why have I to bear this?” 


AND then she had sat very still, with a pleas- 

ant, earnest look of sympathetic attention on 
her kind face, and had heard it all, and had after- 
wards done her best to be explanatory of the 
mentality of other women, and had even given 
advice as to what it would be best for Eustace 
Henley to do under the difficult circumstances. 
And Henley had eventually gone away quite 
soothed and hopeful, and had afterwards said of 
Miss Wareham that she was the best little 
woman in the world, and would have made some 
fellow “a darned good wife” when she was a bit 
younger. 

Well, Henley hadn’t married that other woman, 
and now he was actually going to marry his 
mother confessor! It seemed incredible, but it 
was true. In that same garden he had told Lena 
Wareham that he loved her and had asked her 
to be his wife. And she had said yes, marveling 
at the wonder which had come to her. The old 
life of loneliness, which she had hated for over 
twelve years, since her parents had died, would 
soon be at an end forever. She would have a 
companion at last. 

Eustace was a gentleman farmer, and had a 
small estate on the top of the hill which rose 
above Sutton Dering. He had not been born in 
the neighborhood, but had lived there for over 
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The struggle within Lena Wareham was intense. 


eight years, ever since he had purchased the 
property of Easton. He loved country life, loved 
hunting, shooting and fishing; but he was not 
one of those rather dull healthy animal men who 
let their minds go to sleep while their bodies are 
active. There was something of the faun in his 
appearance, something slightly wild and exotic 
in his personality, something quick and whimsical 
in his mentality which marked him out from 
the ordinary country gentleman whe lived about 
Sutton Dering year in, year out. He read books, 
as well as the papers. He had traveled. He 
often ran up to London. There was nothing 
stagnant about Eustace Henley. But he pre- 
ferred the country to town and chose to sink his 
money in land rather than to dispose of it in the 
city. He was not good looking. He was tall, 
thin, even scraggy, with auburn hair, a brown 
face covered with freckles and irregular features. 
His eyes were large and red brown in color, full 
of light and changing expressions. And he had 
a big mouth with splendid white teeth, under a 
short auburn moustache. His small ears length- 
ened at the top into shapes that some people 
called pointed. 


UCH was the man whom Miss Wareham had 

fallen in love with at first sight. He was thirty- 
one, four years younger than Miss Wareham. 

His proposal had surprised her. She had never 


suspected that Eustace cared for her, although 
she had noticed that a change had come into his 
manner. Formerly he had been friendly, but 
casual. He had treated her in a rather imper- 
sonal way, had usually talked to her as if she 
were there to be talked to, or occasionally lis- 
tened to, but not as if she were a very definite 
woman totally different from all the other women 
whom he knew, Lena Wareham, a friend whom 
he could never confuse with other women friends, 
someone requiring from him a special treatment, 
a special tone, special subjects of conversation. 
This change in him had rendered their inter- 
course less easy than before. Henley had often 
seemed slightly self-conscious, when they were 
together. His conversation had become difficult. 
Often it was interrupted by abrupt and uneasy 
silences. Sometimes Miss Wareham had felt that 
while Eustace was talking, his mind was at work 
on some problem which he had not mentioned 
to her. Now and then she had seemed to be 
aware of some inward debate which was per- 
plexing him. And more than once she had ex- 
pected a renewal of that old topic long ago 
broached in the summer house, had feared yet 
another confession of difficulties with a woman. 
But to her great relief it hadn’t come. And 
she had wondered what was the matter. Eustace 
was certainly often preoccupied. People had 
noticed it, people in the village. And one day 








It felt to her like the legendary struggle between good and evil. 


Mrs. Cheelsman had said so to Miss Wareham. 

“Tt’s my belief that Mr. Henley has either lost 
a lot of money, or that he has fallen in love. 
Nothing else can account for his absence of mind. 
Depend upon it, it’s one or the other that’s 
troubling him, love or money.” 

It had turned out to be the former. For 
shortly after that remark of the rector’s sister- 
in-law Eustace had ridden down to Chilham 
Corner and had proposed to Miss Wareham. 

She had been tremendously astonished, but no€ 
too astonished to accept him. 

That was a week ago. And now the engage- 
ment was given out and the whole neighborhood 
knew of it. 


I? was a warm June day and Lena Wareham 
was alone in the afternoon expecting the post, 
which was due between three and four o’clock. 


Eustace Henley was away in London. He had 
had to go up on business, but she was expect- 
ing him back almost directly. Meanwhile he 
had promised to write to her and tell her what 
he was doing and how he was getting on with- 
out her. The letter might perhaps come to-day 
with the London papers. 

Lena had never yet had a letter from Eustace, 
but she had in a locked drawer several short 
notes written in his large erratic handwriting ac- 
cepting, or refusing, (Continued on page 110) 

















DGUILLET D@UILLET 


Brilliancy is the keynote of a vivid orange-yellow 
chiffon velvet evening cloak by Deuillet. A high 
collar and deep bands of kolinsky give emphasis to 
the scintillating embroidery of gold paillettes, gold 
beads and flat gold braid which embellish the 
yoke, and panels of this fascinating garment. 


For the afternoon function Deuillet builds a coat 
conforming to the mew egg-shaped silhouette. 
Dark blue velours de laine embroidered with 
henna wool is used to good effect. The embroid- 
ery covers the upper back of the coat, being con- 
tinued across the front in simulation of a belt 


The looped panel has been cleverly utilized by 
Renée to form the back of a blue and silver bro- 
cade evening cloak. The sumptuous effect is in- 
creased by an enormous roll collar of kolinsky 
which extends over the shqulders and by deep 
patches of that fur on the bottom of the coat. 


A novel method of using fur is devised by Beer 
with brown squirrel on an attractive conservative 
tailleur of beige duvetyn. The fur is applied in 
vertical strips on the collar and skirt of the coat. 
The Russian blouse is stitched with beige thread 
to form medallions on the front, belt and sleeves. 
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DOUCET MADELEINE 
et 


MADELEINE 


WRAPS MAY BE LONG BUT THEY 
N 


{UST BE SUMPTUOUS 


The becoming surplice line is applied by Doucet toa 
practical daytime coat of Suchow veldyne. A deep cape 
is gathered under a roll of Chinese brocade. Smart- 
ness with utility is portrayed by Madeleine and 
Madeleine in a heron velour coat striped with gray blue. 
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JENNY 














COLLARS HIGH AND LOW FOR 
THE WINTER TAILLEUR 





The short coat of brown velvet with a touch of green 
by way of the jade buckle, completes a rust-colored 
crépe and brown velvet street costume by Jenny. 
Bands of rust-colored stitchery extend from the top 
of both high collars to the hem of the narrow skirt. 


JENNY RENEE 





PREMET 





Premet’s daytime frock of 
taupe crépe and dark blue cloth, 
with its coat of gray fur, spells 
the season’s debutante. The 
shortness of the coat and the 
fulness in the sleeve are good. 










Of girlish simplicity is Georg- 
ette’s frock of green duvetyn 
with its high collar, cuffs and 
girdle-front of soft kolinsky. 
Rippling side drapery and 
wide sleeves are interesting. 















GEORGETTE 








A somewhat different silhouette is presented by 
Jenny in a tailleur of beige gabardine. The knee- 
length coat, flaring slightly on the sides, has the 
long sleeves of the moment. White cloth forms 
the turn-over collar that is finished with a band of 
beige fur extending to the edge of the coat. 


Renée’s typically long coat of green cloth has the 
flat back and. slightly fulled sides so much liked 
by the tall slender maiden. An odd trimming of 
Nyy picoted points finishes the seams while a deep col- 
\ ~ lar of kolinsky suggests comfort and becoming- 
\ ness. There is a girdle to outline the front. 
























HARPER’S BAZAR 


RICH FABRICS 
GRACEFULLY 





HANDLED 





be By 


LADY DUFF GORDON 





(Lucile) 


When Lucile drapes a gown of gorgeous cloth of gold woven with 
black her achievement is worthy of all praise. When she supple- 
ments a draped sleeveless opera gown with a voluminous cape 
of gold fabric the effect is well-nigh sensational and needs the 
somber note afforded by a wonderful train of black Georgette. 













Exaggeration becomes an art when biscuit-colored velvet is trans- 
formed into a tea-dinner gown for winter evenings. The sheath skirt 
fittingly supports a carelessly bloused bodice and trailing two- 
pointed train. Deep cuffs and collar of badger fur are sumptuous, 
while insets of orange velvet indicate the waist-line at the back. 
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Posed by Margaret Irving 
Ziegfeld Follies of 1920 


The essence of feminine grace is evidenced in an after- 
noon costume as visualized when Lucile drapes black 
velvet in the subtlest of folds. The return of this most 
lovely of fabrics gladdens both couturier and client fair, 
for beauty responds graciously to its flattery. A 
deep collar of badger is faced with frills of fine lace 
and topped by a dashing broad hat of black velvet. 


For a wedding or any formal afternoon function the 
elaborately draped gown of velvet has no peer. Lucile 
combines silk of téte-de-négre with velvet of the same 
shade and creates a costume of rare elegance. The skirt 
drapery suggests the outstanding silhouette and is slashed 
to show a silk facing. Furs of flying squirrels and a 
hat of velvet intensify the formality of this costume. 








ETCHINGS 
By 


TROY KINNEY 








Little Arab speaks, in her 
clashing cymbals, of oriental 
palaces, of shallow pools in 
old courtyards, of the street 


of the dancing girls in Biskra. 
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Lopokowa, the delicate, and Nijinsky in “Les Sylphides.’ 


ROY KINNEY, artist-etcher, came out of the 

West a few years ago, after a long and exacting 

apprenticeship, bringing with him his dreams that 

were eventually to crystallize into these airy 

dancing etchings. At that time he relinquished 

oils as a medium for his art and has never re- 
turned to painting on canvas. 

His study of the dance goes back to his earliest years 
as an artist. It has been, he confesses, an overwhelming 
enthusiasm with him, second only to his art. The dance 
has been the inspiration of all his work within late years. 
Kinney’s opportunity to make careful drawings of dance 
subjects was first gained in Spain some years ago, when 
he journeyed in leisurely fashion in a diligence from 
Cadiz to Algeciras studying and painting along the way, 
absorbing atmosphere, feeling color and life. 

Kinney frankly wishes to emphasize in his work im- 
perishable youth and beauty. The macabre, the bizarre, 
have no place in his creed. He believes that the dignity 
of art suffers nothing by being healthy and happy. He 
has paid extraordinary attention to composition, to the 
traditions and mechanism of the dance, which stands to 
him for endless vitality and youth. 


In the Carmen ballet Pav- 
lowa is a fiery comet, vivid 
and rapier-like, rather than 
the weary drooping bird in 
“Le Cygne,” or the lily-like 
Giselle of other dances. 


The barbarity, the almost in- 
conceivable agility, the war- 
rior-stride of Adolf Bolm’s 
Polovtsien in Borodin’s 
“Prince Igor” has been splen- 
didly shown by the artist. 


? 








Tortola Valencia, in one of 
her most tantalizing moods, is 
shown in a dance of the Goya 
period in a Spanish costume 
copied after a Goya painting. 
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GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 


THE ACTOR-MANAGER AND THE PLAYWRIGHT 


By 


TRIBUTE to Tree from the 

playwright’s point of view is 

a duty of such delicacy that 

it is quite impossible to be 

delicate about it at all: one 

must confess bluntly at the 

outset that Tree was the despair of 

authors. His attitude towards a play 

was one of whole-hearted anxiety to 

solve the problem of how to make it 
please and interest the audience. 

Now this is the author’s business, not 
the actor’s. The function of the actor 
is to make the audience imagine for the 
moment that real things are happening 
to real people. It is for the author to 
make the result interesting. If he fails, 
the actor cannot save the play unless it 
is so flimsy a thing that the actor can 
force upon it some figure of his own 
fancy and play the author off the stage. 
This has been done successfully in several 
well-known, though very uncommon cases. Robert 
Macaire and Lord Dundreary were imposed by 
their actors on plays which did not really contain 
them. Grimaldi’s clown was his own invention. 
These figures died with their creators, though their 
ghosts still linger on the stage. Irving’s Shylock 
was a creation which he thrust successfully upon 
Shakespeare’s play; indeed, all Irving’s impersona- 
tions were changelings. His Hamlet and his Lear 
were to many people more interesting than 
Shakespeare’s Hamlet and Lear; but the two 
pairs were hardly even related. To the author, 
Irving was not an actor: he was cither a rival 
or a collaborator who did all the real work. 
Therefore, he was anathema to master authors, 
and a godsend to journeymen authors, with the 
result that he had to confine himself to the works 
of dead authors who could not interfere with him, 
and, very occasionally, live authors who were 
under his thumb because they were. unable to 
command production of their works in other 
quarters. 


NTO this tradition of creative acting came Tree 

as Irving’s rival and successor; and he also, with 
his restless imagination, felt that he needed noth- 
ing from an author but a literary scaffold on 
which to exhibit his own creations. He, too, 
turned to Shakespeare as to a forest out of which 
such scaffolding could be hewn without remon- 
Strance from the landlord, and to foreign authors 
who could not interfere with him, their interests 
being in the hands of adapters who could not 
stand up against his supremacy in his own theatre. 
As far as I could discover, the notion that a play 
could succeed without any further help from the 
actor than a simple impersonation of his part 
hever occurred to Tree. The author, whether 
Shakespeare or Shaw, was a lame dog to be 


bohm Tree. 





GEORGE BERNARD 


This deliciously humorous—and yet thoughtfully serious—record of 
many good-natured tiffs and friendly conflicts between G. Bernard 
Shaw and Sir Herbert Beerbohm Tree, again reveals the sparkling 
facets of Shaw’s diamond-hard and brilliant mind in the persistent 
sunshine of that most genial but most ungovernable of men, Beer- 
What a treat it must have been for the staff of His 
Majesty’s Theater to witness the exhilarating “cliquetis” of those 
egocentric geniuses; each so right, and sure, and ready to wit! 

Yet, between the lines of this gentle basting runs a sympathy, 
an understanding, that would have given the actor-manager another 
reason for embracing the author who credits genius even as he 
checks irritating weakness. 

Tree’s exceptionally sensitive nature made the publication of this 
fascinating record impossible during his life, but since he has been 
called to the Higher Perspective, we are privileged to know him as 
he seemed to G. B. S—the first among modern playwrights. 


helped over the stile by the ingenuity and inven- 
tiveness of the actor-producer. How to add and 
subtract, to interpolate and prune, until an effec- 
tive result was arrived at, was the problem of 
production as he saw it. Of living authors of 
eminence the two he came into personal contact 
with were Brieux and Henry Arthur Jones; and 
I have reason to believe that their experience of 
him in no way contradicts my own. With con- 
temporary masters of the stage uke Pinero and 
Carton, in whose works the stage business is an 
integral part of the play, and the producer, when 
he is not the author in person, is an executant 
and not an inventor, Tree had never worked; 
and when he at last came upon the species in me, 
and found that, instead of having to discover how 
to make an effective histrionic entertainment on 
the basis of such scraps of my dialogue as might 
prove useful, he had only to fit himself into a 
jig-saw puzzle cut out by me, and just to act 
his part as well as he could, he could neither 
grasp the situation nor resist the impersonal com- 
pulsion of arrangements which he had not made, 
and was driven to accept only by the fact that 
they were the only ones which would work. But 
to the very end they bewildered him; and he had 
to go to the box-office to assure himself that the 
omission of his customary care had not produced 
disastrous results. 

Just before the production of my play we 
lunched together at the Royal Automobile Club. 
I said to him: “Have you noticed during the re- 
hearsals that though you and I are no longer 
young, and have achieved all the success possible 
in our respective professions, we have been treat- 
ing one another throughout as beginners?” To 
this, on reflection, he had to assent, because we 
actually were, relatively to one another, begin- 
ners. I had never had to deal with him profes- 





SHAW 


sionally before, nor he with me; and he 
was unaccustomed to double harness, 
whilst I was so accustomed to every 
extremity of multiple harness, both in 
politics and in the theater, that I had 
been trained to foresee everything and 
consider everybody. Now if I were to 
say that Tree foresaw nothing and 
considered nobody, I should suggest 
that he was a much less amiable man 
than he was. Let me therefore say that 
he never foresaw anything or considered 
anybody in cold blood. Of the fore- 
sight which foresees and faces entirely 
uninteresting facts, and the considera- 
tion which considers entirely uninterest- 
ing persons, he had as iittle as a man 
can have without being run over in the 
street. When his feelings were engaged, 
he was human and even shrewd and 
tenacious. But you really could not 
lodge an indifferent fact in his mind. 
This disability of his was carried to such a 
degree that he could not remember the passages 
in a play which did not belong to or bear directly 
upon his own conception of his own part; even 
the longest run did not mitigate his surprise 
when they recurred. Thus he never fell into that 
commonest fault of the actor—the betrayal to the 
audience that he knows what his interlocutor is 
going to say, and is waiting wearily for his cue 
instead» of conversing with him. Tree always 
seemed to have heard the lines of the other per- 
formers for the first time, and even to be a little 
taken aback by them. 


[Et me give an extreme instance of this. In 

“Pygmalion” the heroine, in a rage, throws the 
hero’s slippers in his face. When we rehearsed 
this for the first time, I had taken care to have 
a very soft pair of velvet slippers provided, for 
I knew that Mrs. Patrick Campbell was very dex- 
terous, very strong, and a dead shot.. And, sure 
enough, when we reached this passage, Tree got 
the slippers well and truly delivered with unerring 
aim bang in his face. The effect was appalling. 
He had totally forgotten that there was any such 
incident in the play; and it seemed to him that 
Mrs. Campbell, suddenly giving way to an im- 
pulse of diabolical wrath and hatred, had com- 
mitted an unprovoked and brutal assault on him. 
The physical impact was nothing; but the wound 
to his feelings was terrible. He collapsed on the 
nearest chair, and left me staring in amazement, 
whilst the entire personnel of the theatre crowded 
solicitously round him, explaining that the inci- 
dent was part of the play, and even exhibiting 
the prompt-book to prove their words. But his 
morale was so shattered that it took quite a long 
time, and a good deal of skilful rallying and 
coaxing from Mrs. (Continued from page 106) 
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“Into the Blue Room Thou Shalt Not Look” 


By COSMO HAMILTON 


Jilustrated by Frank Street 


A CHAPTER OF DECISIONS—Major Mortimer, “Bill” to his fellow 
officers of the A. E. F., is faced with a snarled and barbed problem of 
Shall he (why should 
he), must he (so few do), can he (it would take courage, high courage) 


customs, conventions, of ethics and of conscience. 


open the door of his Blue Room to the innocent eyes of lovely eighteen- 
year-old Martha Wainwright? Shall he tell her of those with whom he 
passed his time, as any gentleman might, in the good old days before the 
war? Shall he turn back to a part of his life which he earnestly be- 
lieves to be entirely finished? Or shall he, loving her, honestly and sin- 
cerely, with a love of which he had believed himself incapable, offer him- 
self to her as he now is? His father, whose own past has been more 
His mother, the 
white-haired lady, greatly pleased by the turn events have taken as she 


picturesque than Puritan, makes little of his worries. 


has secretly picked Martha for Bill’s wife, urges him to forget his scruples. 


Even his friend, Jedburgh, who, unknown to Bill, loves Martha too, 
So Bill tells Martha that he loves her and finds 
that to her he has always been a hero, a wonderful being to be adored. 


condones this action. 


Nor is this the end of problems, snarls and trouble. The Wainwrights 
But the tact of the white- 
haired lady of the manor, Bill’s mother, prevails and preparations for 


disapprove the worldly-wise Mortimers. 


an immediate wedding are begun. 

Four days before the wedding, Martha, in town on her last shopping 
trip, tells her mother that she is dining with friends and goes to Bill’s 
She peers 
between the portieres and sees Bill surrounded by a group of girls who 
Disillusioned 
and sick at heart, Martha stumbles away, blinded by her one look into 
the Blue Room. 


apartment to surprise him and to have a quiet little dinner. 


have forced themselves upon him for a farewell party. 





EDDY JEDBURGH had driven to town 

that day with Bill. He intended to buy 

a wedding present for Martha—Primrose 

as he always thought of her—dine with 

the British Assistant Provost Marshal at 

the Ritz and catch the ten o’clock train 
home again. He had spent half an hour at Car- 
tier’s, had finally chosen a flexible diamond and 
platinum bracelet, and with this in his pocket 
and envy of Bill in his heart had gone down- 
town to the offices of the British Mission in 
Whitehall Street through the swarming financial 
district of New York, whose narrowest parts bore 
a brotherly resemblance to Threadneedle and 
Throgmorton Streets in London. Here he found 
that his friend, the Colonel, who had been 
badly wounded in the neck during the first year 
of the war and had done very brilliant work in 
the secret service until he had been placed in 
charge of the British Military Mission in this 
country, was up to his eyes in business. He re- 
luctantly would not be able to keep his engage- 
ment to dine. 

And so by subway to Forty-second Street, 
hanging to a strap in a jam-packed sardine tin, he 
found himself back on Fifth Avenue at the mo- 
ment when Bill was making his farewell speech to 
three of the girls who had helped him to escape 
from boredom in those careless days of his be- 
fore the war when he had outdone the example 
of the amorous Commodore. 


Wit the sense of extreme isolation which 
comes upon a man when he is among a great 
crowd, he walked aimlessly up the Avenue, at a 
loose end. By the kindness and hospitality for 
which America is famous, he had been made a 
temporary member of a 
dozen clubs and intended 
presently to choose one of 
them in which to eat a 
solitary meal with an eve- 
ning paper propped up 
against the water bottle. 

His thoughts were of his 
equally lonely father who, 
at that very minute, was 
probably taking a nap in 
the quiet reading-room of 
Arthur’s in St. James’s 
Street, dreaming, maybe, 
of the “good old days” 
during which the bad men 
of British Liberal politics, 
by their wilful determina- 
tion not to recognize in 
Germany’s immense prep- 
arations the menace which 
lay over Europe, drugged 
his country into a false 
security and refused to 
listen to the inspired 
warnings of the old war- 
rior which would have 
taken the sword out of 
the mailed fist. 

The family house sold to 
one of those vile and vul- 
gar dogs who had grown 
rich on the blood and 
bones of his countrymen, 


and now taxed to the teeth by the very men who 
had been too fearful of losing public support and 
popularity to levy taxes for National Service, he 
could see the old peer wandering, a pathetic and 
paradoxical figure, the representative of a time 
completely out of date and a class almost wiped 
out of existence, from his rooms in Bury Street 
to his club in St. James’s and back again, a poor 
and homeless man. He could imagine his father 
watching the struggles of an effete government to 
reconstruct a constitution which they had them- 
selves permitted to be smashed to pieces, and read- 
ing the long honor lists, which bestowed new titles 



























Martha sat for hours, a little figure of misery. 


upon people who would endeavor to build up a new 
aristocracy upon the ruins of one whose gallant 
heirs lay beneath the little crosses in France. 

At the age of sixty-three his father had had to 
give up his ancient and beautiful house to spend his 
remaining days within the four walls of a club. He 
and they, as well as the rest of his nation, had 
been sacrificed on the altar of Liberalism by a 
dozen selfish Cabinet Ministers, backed by their 
sycophantic party political newspapers, all of 
which had shrieked with terror when they saw 
that Lord Roberts was right and had advocated, 
with trembling knees, that Great Britain should 
ignore her treaty with France. Liberalism to the 
Nth degree. 

And as Jedburgh walked up the wonderful 
Avenue that was so typical of the energy, 
daring and initiative of a great country still in 
its youth, he asked himself what he was to do 
to make a living as soon as his present job came 
to an end and he had put aside his uniform for 
civilian clothes. He believed that the writing 
was even then on the wall for another and a 
more disastrous war within the next ten years. 
He believed that Germany would wait only until 
the Allies had scrapped their fighting machines 
and turned entirely to commerce before taking 
her revenge with a great army gathered and 
trained in secret. She would catch her enemies 
unprepared again and swipe them hip and thigh. 
The blood lust was ingrained in her body. He 
told himself that if he were called upon to fight 
again he would refuse, his patriotism killed. But 
he deceived himself, as did the vast majority of 
his countrymen who had come back to life, dis- 
gusted and with wounded souls. He would go 
back from any part of the world and once 
more offer himself to death for the 
cause, the pawn of the same poli- 
ticians who had battened on the 
blood of his dead brothers. It was 
inevitable. 


HE now looked back at his talk 

with Bill the night of his arrival 
in New York with a sort of aston- 
ishment. What a fool he had been 
to lay the blame on God for a war 
with which He had had nothing to 
do. As well lay the blame on the 
sun for a blight on the crops. What 
a pathetic result of shell-shock it 
was to imagine that he could do 
anything but hurt himself by pull- 
ing down his Church and hiding the 
stones in wild oats. The demorali- 
zation into which he had hoped to 
plunge was impossible to one of his 
inherent decency and fastidiousness, 
to say nothing of ideals. Even war 
did not alter a character such as his. 
Training and tradition stood for too 
much. They might be shaken like 
the walls of a cathedral by shells, 
but the foundations remained. 

His month in Bill’s rooms had 
proved to him that he was mentally 
and physically incapable of finding 
any sort of pleasure in the society 
of women represented by Birdie 
Carroll and Jeanne Dacoral. The 
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Once or twice, as Jedburgh watched Martha, he felt queerly old and inappropriate and out of her generation. 


more alluring they endeavored to make them- 
selves the more they froze his blood. And as to 
the night life of New York, the crowded danc- 
ing floors of the hotels and restaurants seemed 
to him to epitomize lunacy and the wailing of 
jazz bands filled him with an overwhelming de- 
pression. His reaction to his old desires for wife 
and home and the decencies of life was instant 
and immediate. 

Then he had met Martha and his cure had be- 
come complete. The irony of the fact that she 
had been marked out for Bill gave him reason 
to believe that he was not on terms of friend- 
ship with luck. He would see his friend mar- 
ried, rejoin the Mission and wind up his work. 
Then what? It was a question that he was 
utterly unable to answer. 

He had walked as far as Fifty-seventh Street, 
his height and slightness emphasized by his uni- 
form—a noticeable figure in any crowd by rea- 
son of his unconscious distinction and thorough- 
bred profile, to say nothing of the story of his 
gallantry which was told by the long line of rib- 
bons on his chest—when, with a leap of the heart, 
he saw Martha facing him on the other: side of 
the street, waiting for a line of cross-town traffic 
to come to a momentary end. He was astonished 
to see that she was alone—this country primrose 
—and by the utter whiteness of her face and the 
agony in her eyes he sensed at once that some- 
thing was wrong, that she had been hurt by one 
of the cursed and indiscriminate cruelties of life. 
He dodged between a motor lorry and a taxi-cab, 
being missed by the latter by the eighth of an 
inch, and stood in front of her. 

“What’s the matter?” he asked. 

There was no recognition in the first look that 
Martha gave him. Her eyes seemed to be turned 
inwards. Her lips were trembling. She looked 
like a flower washed colorless and almost up- 
rooted by a thunder storm. 

“It’s Jedburgh,” he said, strangely anxious. 
“What are you doing here alone?” He had an 
exaggerated notion of the danger of the streets. 

Like a sleep-walker who suddenly regains con- 


sciousness, Martha gazed about her for a mo- 
ment, focused Jedburgh with awakened eyes and 
put out her hand with a touching and almost 
child-like eagerness for protection. “Oh, Teddy,” 
she said, with a great shaking sob, “take me 
away, take me home.” 

Forcing back a thousand questions, Jedburgh 
hailed a taxi which followed at the tail-end of 
the line of traffic, his one idea being to get Martha 
off the street and out of the range of inquisitive 
eyes. And as it drew up at the curb he opened 
the door and handed her in. 

“Up the Avenue,” he said sharply. 
you when to turn.” 

As the cab moved and almost before he had 
settled in his seat Martha put her face against 
his shoulder and broke into a fit of weeping. 


“Tl tell 


ONDERING what could have happened to 

the sunny girl, the first sight of whom had 
revived his dream of home, Jedburgh put his 
arm tenderly about her shoulder and let her 
cry the pain out of her heart. He could only 
think, in his endeavor -to find a-reasen for: this 
startling breakdown when everything looked so 
well, that she had suddenly been told of the 
death of a precious friend. Children, it seemed 
to him, only wept like this when death had stalked 
into their lives, and to him Martha, in her fresh- 
ness and simplicity, was still little more than a 
child. It never occurred to him, even remotely, 
that Bill was the cause of these broken flood 
gates. 

And when, presently, the cab having carried 
them past the Metropolitan Museum of Art, 
Martha pulled herself together and sat upright 
with her hands over her face, he got nothing 
from her except, “I’m sorry, Teddy, I’m sorry.” 
Her loyalty to Bill was too strong to permit her 
to draw a picture of what she had seen in the 
Blue Room, and it remained, like a canker, in 
her soul. 

Jedburgh would have given all his hopes of 
Heaven to have taken Martha in his arms and 
let the cab drive them far out to some quiet 


place where he could keep her all to himself till 
the end of time, to love and cherish and protect. 
But Bill was his friend and was enthroned in the 
heart of this girl, and there was no room in it 
for anyone else. Brother was the only part that 
he could play, and being Jedburgh, the man who 
stuck to the rules, he would play that part well. 

“What am I to do with you, Primrose?” 

Martha saw, with astonishment, that they were 
passing into that part of the Avenue which 
dwindled into a slum of tenement houses and 
small shops. She was alive after this death 
wound, she found, and must catch on again to 
life’s obligations. “We must go back,” she said. 
“IT am to call for Elizabeth Bartlett at nine 
o’clock. She is going to drive me home.” 

Jedburgh looked at his watch. It was only 
a little after seven. He put his head out of the 
cab window. “Go back to the Plaza,” he said. 

The Plaza! It was within a mere stone’s throw 
of the rooms that she wished she had never en- 
tered. “No, not there.” 

“But you must have dinner. Where else would 
you like to go?” 

“Anywhere else.” 

Once more Jedburgh spoke to the solid indif- 
ferent lump on the box who cared nothing for 
the mental perturbation of his fares so long as 
his meter continued to click. Why should he? 

“The St. Regis.” 

And so it was in the beetle-browed building of 
old-fashioned architecture, which had retained 
its atmosphere of red plush dignity despite the 
time’s subjection to the twin-devils of crudeness 
and jazz, that Martha pretended to have dinner 
with Bill’s pal, the other man who loved her. 
She ate little, though with the courage and grit 
that was in the Wainwright blood, she smiled and 
kept the conversation from flagging. ll the 
time the picture of Bill being kissed by those 
two exuberant: and over-dressed girls never left 
her. It sent constant waves of agony all over 
her body and turned her hot with jealous anger 
and cold with an overpowering sense of disillusion 
by turns. But it was (Continued on page 124) 





GRACEFUL ATTRIBUTES 


In her delicate, feminine frock at the extreme left, 
Miss Steinmetz has caught the spirit of youth. 
Dull yellow chiffon makes the frock, and sparkling 
rhinestones are looped through the soft folds of 
the skirt and band loose panels over the shoulders. 


The blue satin of the dark evening gown is 
wrapped low about the slender, graceful body. 
Complementing the smooth severity of the closely 
wrapped satin is a full skirt of dark blue lace that 
cascades down the left side forming a little train. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


FOR THE WINTER DEBUTANTE 


The youthful evening wrap, worn by the depart- 
ing guest, has a huge soft collar of gray squirrel 
from which black velvet hangs full but straight in 
luxurious folds. This wrap is lined throughout 
with gray silk, veiled by darker gray chiffon. 
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OF EXQUISITE TEXTURE 


T is settled we will wear velvet— 


Veronese is: one of the most bewitching 
colors of the season. 





velvet evening frocks—velvet cloaks 
or one-piece frocks of black, brown, 
gray, red, or green velvet, usually 
with long sleeves and high collars. 
Velvets are embroidered this season 
as never before and the effect is curious- 
ly rich. Lanvin’s method of embroid- 
ering velvet, velours de laine and other 
soft stuffs is unique, the delicate trac- 
ery of gold and colors sinking into the 
soft fabrics until it is only half visible. 
Rolande embroiders black velvet almost 
violently with red, yellow and rust- 
colored wool, and one simple frock 
thus embroidered has two trains—one 
an odd flat court train of black tulle 
falling from the shoulders and another, 
similar in shape, of red tulle falling 
from the girdle. 
One frock of black velvet is em- 





IN A WORD: 


Velvet will lead for evening wear for both gowns and 
wraps, and novel forms of embroidery in unusual color 
combinations are used on these lustrous fabrics in some 
instances. 

Double trains of tulle in two colors are used on short- 
skirted evening frocks. 

Evening gowns of bright green velvet are trimmed with jet 
or black lace. 

High-collared gowns are winning their way and promise to 
be warmly accepted. 

The new muffs are very small. 

Low placed, flexible girdles of jeweis and metal are used on 
cloth and velvet one-piece gowns. 

Short coats to be worn with velvet afternoon gowns and 
sports coats for country wear are made of fur, preference 
being given to squirrel and gray baby lamb. Imitation fur 
is combined with bands of real fur to fashion coats. 


In general less metal tissue is shown 
this season, a marked preference being 
shown in all the houses for velvets. 
Metal brocades are employed for eve- 
ning wraps, which are, in consequence, 
of the most gorgeous description. They 
are usually lined with rich, bright-hued 
velvets and collared and trimmed with 
skunk or kolinsky. 

There is no such thing this season as 
an unfashionable fur. The expensive 
gorgeous furs are used for evening 
wraps, and for the modish short coats 
all sorts of new furs are used. Sumptu- 
ous cloaks of ermine lined with gold or 
silver tissue or with green or blue or 
‘black velvet, cloaks of sable softly lined 
with satin or velvet of exactly the same 
soft shade—cloaks of kolinsky, squirrel, 








broidered about the edges with bright 

blue and another is embroidered with 

the shade of red called beet-root, while elsewhere 

black velvet is embroidered with bright silver or 

bright gold. The coral-and-gold embroideries on 

black velvet which Lanvin features this season are 

particularly lovely, and the Poiret bead-embroid- 

ered velvet frocks are exceedingly rich and smart. 
Mme. Jenny embroiders a frock of gray velvet 


CALLOT 
The draped skir: topped with a severely plain 
bodice lends itself delightfully to black silk bro- 
cade. The pointed neck-line is relieved with jet. 


CALLOT 
Pouch sleeves lined with sapphire satin distinguish 
a black satin frock. Gold embroidery in vestee and 
loops of sapphire bead: denote its Callot origin. 





with gray and red beads and shows many other 
bead-embroidered velvets of which a bright green 
velvet frock, embroidered with jet is a striking 
example. Many of the Jenny models are made 
of velvet, low-girdled, high-collared frocks of 
great beauty, and there are many open-throated 
short-sleeved frocks as well. Very striking is a 
little evening frock with a turquoise green velvet 
corsage and a black velvet skirt. 

Many frocks this season show embroideries of 
steel, either beads or nailheads, which are often 
of odd shape. Steel embroideries on black velvet 
or black cloth are very smart and surprisingly 
effective in color. 

Green appears everywhere. In almost every 
Paris house we see evening frocks of brilliant 
green velvet, trimmed with jet or black lace or 
tulle. All the olive tones of green are shown in 
day dresses and cloaks and the shade called 


taupe, mongolie and baby lamb. 

There are short coats of two types, 
those worn for afternoon with velvet dresses, 
and sports coats for motoring or country wear. 
The former are often of gray fur, for the con- 
tinued popularity of this color creates a demand for 
gray squirrel and gray baby lamb, and short coats 
fashioned of these furs are worn over one-piece 
frocks of black velvet. (Concluded on page 104) 


CALLOT 
Callot uses taupe velvet as a background for 
Egyptian embroidery in Cadiz blue, Nile green 
and gold, with green tassels for subtle emphasis. 


CALZOT 
Black serge, with red, blue and green embroidery 
and a raccoon collar, and turquoise-beaded black 
velvet show Callot’s skill in one-piece gowns. 








GRACEFUL ATTRIBUTES FOR THE WINTER DEBUTANTE 


In her delicate, feminine frock at the extreme left, 
Miss Steinmetz has caught the spirit of youth. 
Dull yellow chiffon makes the frock, and sparkling 
rhinestones are looped through the soft folds of 
the skirt and band loose panels over the shoulders. 


The blue satin of the dark evening gown is 
wrapped low about the slender, graceful body. 
Complementing the smooth severity of the closely 
wrapped satin is a full skirt of dark blue lace that 
cascades down the left side forming a little train. 


The youthful evening wrap, worn by the depart- 
ing guest, has a huge soft collar of gray squirrel 
from which black velvet hangs full but straight in 
luxurious folds. This wrap is lined throughout 
with gray silk, veiled by darker gray chiffon. 
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T is settled we will wear velvet— 
velvet evening frocks—velvet cloaks 
or one-piece frocks of black, brown, 
gray, red, or green velvet, usually 
with long sleeves and high collars. 
Velvets are embroidered this season 

as never before and the effect is curious- 
ly rich. Lanvin’s method of embroid- 
ering velvet, velours de laine and other 
soft stuffs is unique, the delicate trac- 
ery of gold and colors sinking into the 
soft fabrics until it is only half visible. 
Rolande embroiders black velvet almost 
violently with red, yellow and rust- 
colored wool, and one simple frock 
thus embroidered has two trains—one 
an odd flat court train of black tulle 
falling from the shoulders and another, 
similar in shape, of red tulle falling 
from the girdle. 

One frock of black velvet is em- 

broidered about the edges with bright 
blue and another is embroidered with 
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Veronese is one of the most bewitching 








IN A WORD: 


Velvet will lead for evening wear for both gowns and 
wraps, and novel forms of embroidery in unusual color 
combinations are used on these lustrous fabrics in some 
instances. 

Double trains of tulle in two colors are used on short- 
skirted evening frocks. 

Evening gowns of bright green velvet are trimmed with jet 
or black lace. 

High-collared gowns are winning their way and promise to 

warmly accepted. 

The new muffs are very small. 

Low placed, flexible girdles of jeweis and metal are used on 
cloth and velvet one-piece gowns. 

Short coats to be worn with velvet afternoon gowns and 
sports coats for country wear are made of fur, preference 
being given to squirrel and gray baby lamb. Imitation fur 
is combined with bands of real fur to fashion coats. 


colors of the season. 

In general less metal tissue is shown 
this season, a marked preference being 
shown in all the houses for velvets. 
Metal brocades are employed for eve- 
ning wraps, which are, in consequence, 
of the most gorgeous description. They 
are usually lined with rich, bright-hued 
velvets and collared and trimmed with 
skunk or kolinsky. 

There is no such thing this season as 
an unfashionable fur. The expensive 
gorgeous furs are used for evening 
wraps, and for the modish short coats 
all sorts of new furs are used. Sumptu- 
ous cloaks of ermine lined with gold or 
silver tissue or with green or blue or 
‘black velvet, cloaks of sable softly lined 
with satin or velvet of exactly the same 
soft shade—cloaks of kolinsky, squirrel, 











the shade of red called beet-root, while elsewhere 
black velvet is embroidered with bright silver or 
bright gold. The coral-and-gold embroideries on 
black velvet which Lanvin features this season are 
particularly lovely, and the Poiret bead-embroid- 
ered velvet frocks are exceedingly rich and smart. 

Mme. Jenny embroiders a frock of gray velvet 


CALLOT 
The draped skirt topped with a severely plain 
bodice lends itself delightfuily to black silk bro- 
cade. The pointed neck-line is relieved with jet. 


CALLOT 
Pouch sleeves lined with sapphire satin distinguish 
a black satin frock. Gold embroidery in vestee and 
loops of sapphire bead: denote its Callot origin. 


with gray and red beads and shows many other 
bead-embroidered velvets of which a bright green 
velvet frock, embroidered with jet is a striking 
example. Many of the Jenny models are made 
of velvet, low-girdled, high-collared frocks of 
great beauty, and there are many open-throated 
short-sleeved frocks as well. Very striking is a 
little evening frock with a turquoise green velvet 
corsage and a black velvet skirt. 

Many frocks this season show embroideries of 
steel, either beads or nailheads, which are often 
of odd shape. Steel embroideries on black velvet 
or black cloth are very smart and surprisingly 
effective in color. 

Green appears everywhere. In almost every 
Paris house we see evening frocks of brilliant 
green velvet, trimmed with jet or black lace or 
tulle. All the olive tones of green are shown in 
day dresses and cloaks and the shade called 





taupe, mongolie and baby lamb. 
There are short coats of two types, 
those worn for afternoon with velvet dresses, 
and sports coats for motoring or country wear. 
The former are often of gray fur, for the con- 
tinued popularity of this color creates a demand for 
gray squirrel and gray baby lamb, and short coats 
fashioned of these furs are worn over one-piece 
frocks of black velvet. (Concluded on page 104) 


CALLOFT 
Callot uses taupe velvet as a background for 
Egyptian embroidery in Cadiz blue, Nile green 
and gold, with green tassels for subtle emphasis. 


CALL GT 
Black serge, with red, blue and green embroidery 
and a raccoon collar, and turquoise-beaded black 
velvet show Callot’s skill in one-piece gowns. 








HARPER’S BAZAR 


LANVIN’S YOUTHFUL SILHOUETTE 


SKILFULLY EMPHASIZED 


A wrap of tulle is a fascinating accessory. Lanvin 
depends one from a band of black satin embroidered 
with white crystals quite in keeping with the fringe 
and motifs on the slenderly built satin gown. 


From the village of Cranford, surely, comes the Vic- 
torian maid with her picturesque frock of blue and 
rose taffeta, displaying full ruches edged with silver. 
Similar ruching completes her blue taffeta bonnet. 


The straight street dress of black velours brightened 
by removable collar and vest of red sequined silk is 
an effective contrast to the flaring coat of black 
velvet traced with red and gold above a tight skirt. 
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THE GRACEFUL WIDTH 


DENOTES CHERUIT 


S 


AVY 
Slender panels fall at each side of a knife- I ; 
plaited skirt of bayberry green satin below ‘ | St A 
a Chéruit bodice with long wide-cuffed a W/ 
sleeves. The irregularly shaped collar is p A, 
smartly high, but the glory of the gown ! , WV rf 
lies in the stunning girdle of green and | —— Agaek AA x ty 
gold metal brocade looped at one side. is . 





The one-piece gown may blouse becomingly 
when Chéruit draws a narrow girdle loosely 
about the hips. Delicacy is achieved by a 
vestee and undersleeves of sheer white mus- 
lin and sleeve bands of white agnella. 
Italian green velours de laine makes this 
youthful dress which has the flat back. 










































































The chic of gray squirrel is recognized when 
Chéruit combines it with gray crépe de 
Chine to make the drapery that graces an 
afternoon gown of the same _ beautiful 
fabric. A subtle touch draws one loop of 
the drapery over the crushed girdle. Squir- 
rel also outlines the deep V on the bodice. 















Chéruit approves the floating train of ethe- 
real tulle, especially when it is brilliant 
green in color and attached to a dance frock 
of black velvet. Further color is given by 
blue-green beads and silver threads which 
radiate from the side of the bodice and 
decorate a long side panel of the velvet. 











HARPER’S BAZAR 


AN UNUSUAL PARIS FEATURE 
LENDS A PIQUANCY TO 


Wide puffed sleeves and the low dropped 
armhole testify to Premet’s skill in adapt- 
ing the past to the present. The skirt 
harmonizes with the old-time sleeve. 


To the gown of simple treatment Poiret 
adds a scarf beautifully wearable. The 
stole of blue velvet is widened with green 
velvet, embroidered with jewel colors. 


Rolande’s burnous cape would stir the 
soul of any Arab sheik. The sunsets of 
the desert are suggested in the gold-figured 
red velvet and shimmering golden tissue. 


EACH CREATION 





A Gleaming Barbaric Huntress 


HE jungle furs are seen rather less than 

usual this season, which reminds me that 

Worth has just made a most astonishing 

collection of clothes for the tragic Ruben- 
stein, who has gone into the desert—the great 
African desert—to shoot lions. And any lion 
worthy the name would gladly die for such a 
vision as Mme. Rubenstein, in the costumes de- 
signed by M. Worth. 

What chance has the king of the jungle, for in- 
stance, against Mme. Rubenstein in a_ perfect 
hunting costume of white leather under a white 
cloak trimmed with leopard skin? And what 
could be more fatal to the wildest of beasts than 
the gleaming golden casque, studded with jewels 
across the brow, which the slender Rubenstein 
wears as she stands at her tent door in the eve- 
ning, looking up at the stars? Mme. Rubenstein 
will not need her rifle. 

For the rest, Mme. Rubenstein wears in her 
tent nothing but pajamas—wonderful Worth 
creations of rose and silver and of gold brocade, 
under loose trailing manteaux of rich .gleaming 
stuffs. Picturesquely slender, she always achieves 
the effect of an antique statue, and in these bar- 
baric creations by Worth—for Worth can be bar- 
baric and Bohemian as well as stately in his de- 
signing—she will look like a true child of the 
desert—a daughter of old Egypt, a Cleopatre. 





Paquin drops a broad strip of kolinsky, 
panel-wise, from a half girdle of the same 
fur and turns skyward the _ kolinsky 
collar of a tailleur of red velour de laine. 


Black faceted nailheads add to the quaint- 
ness of the silhouette which Poiret be- 
stows on a gown of. gray cloth. Black 
velvet lines the sleeves and open collar. 


Rolande uses three side plaits to moderate 
the fulness of the back of a gray crépe de 
Chine frock, and blouses the bodice 
over a girdle of mottled gray ribbon. 
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Dropping long strands of gleaming pearls 
from the jet shoulder straps of a black 
evening gown, and girdling it with rows 
of jet and pearls pleases Worth’s fancy. 


A narrow girdle of green and brown glass 


ODD 
MAKE 


TOUCHES FROM 
THE GOWN 
IS 


PARIS 


THAT 


DIFFERENT 


Jenny transforms an otherwise conserva- 
tive skirt of blue silk jersey into trousers 
for the aviatrice and adds bands of 
kolinsky. The blouse is yellow jersey. 


Callot gives an air of sophistication to 
black gown by making the upper part 


beads wound twice about a gown of 
brown veldyne is drawn to a point by 
Callot to make an unusual waist-line. 


of the sleeves of flesh colored net. Tur- 
quoise beads on magenta supply color. 


Spinelly wears it, but we think of 
Trilby when we see soft brown satin 
draped from collar to hem by Poiret. 
The panel seems an afterthought. 


Broad tucks turning upward form a frill 
at the side of a Premet coat-frock of gray 
leather. A band of gray cloth softens 
the edge of the frill and front of the skirt. 


Fashions that are Royal 


WO French designers, Worth and Jenny, 
have been fashioning garments “to a 
queen’s taste”. Worth has just sent a 
collection of his smartest frocks to Madrid 
to be shown, first of all, to the Queen of Spain 
and then to all the Spanish ladies of high degree. 

For the Queen of Belgium to wear on her 
voyage to South America, Jenny has originated 
many gowns of distinction and charm. For the 
voyage, Jenny made for the Queen a cloak of 
brown velours de laine lined with turquoise 
duvetyn, and for evening wear a wonderful frock 
of silver brocade trimmed with bands of crystal 
and silver embroidery. These panels fall one 
in front and one just back of each hip, and the 
two back panels trail lightly for about twenty- 
four inches on the floor. Since the Queen will 
encounter warm weather in South America she 
ordered no important furs. 

Of all the creations shown by the maison 
Jenny, the two-colored frocks are perhaps the 
prettiest. Jenny made a costume of this sort, 
also, for the Queen of Belgium, a frock of 
turquoise blue velvet and crépe de Chine under 
a rather long coat. At this same house, a number 
of smart serge frocks are shown much trimmed 
with black silk braid. This braid, which is a bit 
more than half an inch wide, is flat black braid 
sewed on in rows which form a large simple design. 








MANY 


DOUCET 


WORTH 
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D@UILLET 


Soft draperies hold their own in Paris. Worth 
attaches a pointed overskirt of black Georgette to 
a narrow girdle of gold filigree and uses the same 
motif for an unusual bodice. The slip is of satin. 


The new one-piece beltless gown is developed by 
Deuillet in brocaded crépe de Chine of a squirrel- 
gray tone. Cut steel buckles indicate the waist-line 
and a deep band of kolinsky finishes the panels. 


Renée’s conception of an afternoon gown strikes 
a novel note for the looped panels are an exten- 
sion of the black satin bodice. Beige crépe de 
Chine and satin are combined to make the girdle. 


Doucet tops a paneled skirt of black satin with a 
striking bodice of apricot crépe de Chine em- 
broidered with gold, and thus supplies the desir- 
able touch of Orientalism to his two-fabric costume. 


A striking effect is achieved by Beer in an after- 
noon frock of green and black satin. The apron 
drapery of the green satin is cut in one with the 
long back panels and confined by a jet girdle. 


Often the Girdie is More Costly Than the Gown 


HE new fashion of the long waist-line calls attention to itself 
in costly and fascinating girdles. Girdles of coral and gold 
are shown by almost every Paris house. 
made in sections and have a certain sort of flexibil 
wrought gold, of lace-like delicacy of design, they are set with 


coral or semi-precious stones. Madeleine and Madeleine show a 
girdle of filigree gold-work, set with coral, with a frock of black 
lace over black velvet, and Poiret girdles a dull blue velvet frock 
low about the hips with a similar girdle set with sea blue stones. 
To this girdle he adds epaulets of metal, studded with blue 
stones, and cuffs of like workmanship. The effect is singularly rich. 


y) ( RENEE 
2 
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ADD GRACE TO SLENDER LINES 


Girdles of metal are 
ty. Resembling 
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D@UILLET 


DRAPED SKIRTS AND SIMPLE BODICES 









DOUCET 









The moyen-dge tendency is apparent in a black 
velvet dinner gown by Beer. An apron of black 
net embroidered with gold and silver and banded 
with black fur softens the severity of the design. 


The deep girdle of red and gold brocade makes a 
black velvet gown by Deuillet something to 
remember! The high decolletage and _ side 
drapery longer than the skirt are interesting notes. 


That simplicity has become a fetish explains the 
bodice of a Renée opera gown of old blue velvet. 
The looped skirt, with its silver tissue bands and 
long silver fringe presents a sharp contrast. 


For the matron Doucet clouds a skirt of black 
sequins with a drapery of black and white tulle 
held in place with jet roses. The bodice of 
white sequins is typical of the untrimmed corsage. 


Dedicated only to the slender figure is Molyneux’s 
one-piece opera gown built of emerald green 
crepella. A narrow belt outlines the waist-line at 
the back and emphasizes the skilful side drapery. 


One Poiret frock is girdled with what appears to be a great 
bar of gold—fiexible, so that by twisting it a bit sidewise it may 
easily be slipped on and off. Rolande girdles a frock of black | 
crépe de Chine showing an applied design of black velvet with ' 














FOR EVENING 





twin gold cords, fastened in front with two oblong lozenges of coral. \ 8 
Worth girdles a black-and-gold frock with linked squares oi jet r yp \ 
with oblong bits of red velvet on each side above the hips. Paquin LAY 


encircles a youthful evening frock of yellow taffeta with a girdle 
of metal-like embroidery in green and gold—a narrow gold strap 
passing low about the hips on the sides and back and a rather 
large motif of embroidery posed low in front. 


MOLYNEUX 





Ida D. 
Schwarts 








HARPER’S BAZAR 


“The Bad Man” reveals a cracking good actor in a play 
wherein the hero shoots from the hip and drops a packed 
house exactly six nights and two matinees every week. 
Every time we see Holbrook Blinn in a new part we 
draw a long breath and say, “This is the best thing Blinn 
ever did. Bully work.” . . . but really, in this part 
of “the bad man” — note that mean look — he is superb. 








Although he registers a distinct drop from the heights he attained in presenting that most re- 
markable of revues, “What’s In A Name?” John Murray Anderson has given “The Second 
Greenwich Village Follies’ many moments of real beauty to compensate for several of rather 
cheap comedy. However, we can’t have everything, as Rupert Hughes tells us, and so let us 
be content and grateful for such things as “The Russian Number’, “The Ballet of Perfumes”, 
“An Episode with Benda Masks” and for Margaret Severn, the good little girl who dances 
with such convincing ardor in the masks and whose picture appears on this page. 


ae 


Nikolas Muray 
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“Little Old New York.” Back of memory is history, back 
of history is tradition, back of tradition is life. Life in 
little old New York, in 1810, is the theme of the gay little 
comedy of that happy title. The fortune-making ances- 
tors of the Vanderbilt and Astor clans are in and out of 
the play at every opportunity, as are Susan Given and 
Pauline Whitson, who give it feminine charm and color. 


Alfred Cheney 
Johnston 





Alfred Cheney Johnston 


From left to right these gentlemen are “Henry Brevoort,” “Larry Delevan,” “Fitz-Greene Halleck” 
and “Washington Irving”. This notable bachelor group is charming its audience at the Plymouth 
Theatre (in “Little Old New York’) with earnest talk about how “the town is settled, New 
York will never be any larger, there is no opportunity here” (this in 1810). “What? Buy land 
way out there in the swamps around Gramercy Pond? ... Nonsense!” ... The laughter hit of 
the play is given to the night-watchman who reprimands certain of the young bloods of the 
town with “this is a respectable town, this ain’t no gay, sporty place like Philadelphia.” 

















Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz bids welcome to the opera season with 
gowns of soft, supple velvet in many hues. Her gown, at the left, 
of amber velvet delicately beaded, is set off by a sweeping fan of dark 
brown ostrich, and im the center, the simply draped gown of black 
velvet, with its tight corsage, glitters with strings of rhinestones. Of 
pale orchid is the next gown with its graceful short skirt. Two 
narrow panels falling from the shoulders form a double train, 
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In this season of many velvets there is always a distinctive note to be 
found in the gowns created by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz. For instance, 


BR I he L I A N T S A . c E NT UAT E the black velvet evening gown at the left has two long streamers 


trailing from the shoulders, faced with rich ivory satin. The deli- 


T HE SHEEN OF VELVET cate yellow chiffon gown in the center, all glittering with rhine- 


stones, is accented by an orange fan. Again a gown of velvet, in 
salmon pink, is girdled about the waist with salmon colored stones. 
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Alfred Cheney Johnston 


THE CALL OF THE OPEN ROAD 


The pleasures of cross-country walking depend largely on the 
perfection of one’s outfit, from hat to properly heeled boots. 
The costume of heliotrope cloth worn by Miss Eleanor Dawn 
and designed by A. G. Spalding combines great comfort with 
perfect smartness. The skirt is plaided in heliotrope, green 
and white and the mannish coat and skirt are of the plain 
color. Martin & Martin’s oxfords are of heavy dark brown 
russet leather. 


The increasing devotion of the out-door girl to her smart bob- 

bish oxfords for even zero weather, makes the stocking of 

warm wool practically a necessity. It is a far cry from Peck 

& Peck’s sports hose of today to the colorless foot covering 

of other years. The large checks in brown and white shown 

at the left are simply fetching and they come in many colors. 
There are also innumerable other designs. 
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WHEN THE OPERA OPENS 


When the Golden Horseshoe welcomes Caruso at the opera 
premiere splashes of gold will rival the softer tones of 
velvet. An opera gown, fashioned by Thurn of pheasant 
and gold brocade is the background for a fan formed of a 
single ostrich plume in peacock blue and a bag to match. 


Gilding the lily may well refer to a Thurn fan of black 
uncurled ostrich plumes, the fronds of which have been 
tipped with gold. The sticks are of tortoise-shell. Held 
languidly against the soft folds of a colorful velvet robe, 
this fan will be a noticeable accessory to the opera costume. 


sce iM 


cheney Johnston 


One may wear the baby French heel, of course, but 

fashion is decreeing the highest of high heels. In black 

; Ly Los = and gold brocade, heeled to the maximum and strapped 

ies ey a ee across the instep, Cinderella’s slipper, as presented by 
. Madame Bob, pleases woman’s critical taste. 





NLIKE most women, Dodo much 
preferred to breakfast down-stairs 
in a large dining-room, facing the 
window, rather than mumble a pri- 
vate tray in bed. Jack, in conse- 
quence, was allowed to be as grumpy 

as he pleased at this meal, for Dodo’s sense of 
fairness told her that if she was so unfeminine 
as to feel cheerful and sociable at half-past nine 
in the morning, she must not expect her hus 
band to be so unmasculine as to resemble her. 

“Crumbs get into my bed,” she had said to 
Edith the evening before, when the morning venue 
was mentioned, “and my egg tastes of blankets. 
Also, I hate bed when I wake: I feel bright and 
brisk and fresh, which is very trying for other 
people. Jack breakfasts down-stairs, too, though 
if you asked him to breakfast in your bedroom, 
I daresay he would come.” i 

“J hate seeing anybody till eleven,” said Edith, 
“and many people then.” 

“Very well, Jack, as usual, will be cross to me, 
which is an excellent plan, because I don’t mind, 
and he works off his morning temper. Don’t 
come down to protect me: it’s quite unnecessary.” 

This was really equivalent to an invitation to 
be absent, and as it coincided with Edith’s in- 
clination, the hour of half-past nine found Dodo 
reading her letters and Jack fortified against in- 
trusive sociability by a copy of the Times, 
propped against the teakettle, 

The room faced south, and the sun from the 
window struck sideways across Dodo’s face, as 
she exhibited a pleasant appetite for correspond- 
ence and solid food, while Jack sat more in 
the shadow of the Times. This oblique 


HIGHNESS 


By E. F. BENSON 


Illustrations by 
Katharine Sturges Dodge 


burned in her bed. Put—put a rug around it! 
Lie down on it, Jack! Turn the hot water onto 
it! Put some sand on it! Why aren't we at 
the seaside?” 

Jack did none of these brilliant maneuvers. In 
an extraordinarily prosaic manner he took the 
paper up, dropped it into the grate and stamped 
on it. But the need for prompt action had 
started his drowsy mechanisms. 


“WELL, it’s morning,” he said as he returned 

to the table, “so let us begin. No, I think 
we won’t sell a Franz Hals, Dodo. And then 
came Grantie and her auntie, and then you with 
your mercantile blood. Which shall we take 
first ?” 

“Oh, blood, I think,” said Dodo, “because 
there’s a letter from Daddy. He would like to 
come down this afternoon for the Sunday, and 
will I telephone? He put a postal order for 
three-and-sixpence in his letter, to pay for a 
trunk call. Isn't that rather sweet of him? 
Daddy is rich, but honest. That’s an epigram, 
or is it an inversion, but you needn’t laugh. 
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Put up a thumb, darling, to show you recog- 
nize it. Jack, shall I say that Daddy may 
come, and we should love it? I like people 
of eighty to want things. And really, if we 
can give pleasure to a person of eighty, hadn’t 
we better? Eighty minus fifty-four: that 
leaves twenty-six. It would be pathetic if 
in twenty-six years from now you no longer 
cared about giving me pleasures. What has 
happened to the postal order for three-and- 
six? He did enclose it. I saw it. I believe 
you’ve burned it with the Times, Jack. Can we 
claim from the fire insurance?” 

Jack formed a mental picture of old Mr. Vane, 
contemplated it for several seconds and dis- 
missed it. 

“Of course, he shall come if you want him to,” 
he said. “Send him my love.” 

“That’s dear of you. I do want him to come, 
because he wants to, which, after all, is a very 
good reason, Otherwise, I think I should have 
liked him to come perhaps another day, when 
there weren’t twenty-five million other people. On 
the other hand, Daddy will like that; he’s getting 
tremendously smart, and ‘goes on’ to parties after 
dinner. My dear, do you think he will bring an- 
other large supply of his patent shoe-horns with 
him this time? I think we must examine his 
luggage, like a custom-house.” 


THIS was an allusion to a genteel piece of ad- 

vertising which Mr. Vane had indulged in last 
time he stayed with them. On that occasion 
Dodo had met him at the door, and without any 
misgivings at all had seen taken down from 
the motor an oblong wooden box about 
which he was anxious, and which, so he 





light made the black ink in which Dodo’s 
correspondents had written to her appear 
to be a rich crimson. She had already re- 
marked on this interesting fact, with an 
allusion to the spectacles which had been 
finally lost three years ago, and as a test 
question to see how Jack was feeling, she 
asked him if he had seen them. As he 
made no answer whatever, she concluded 
that he was still feeling half-past-nineish. 


HEN she got really interested in a let- 

ter from Miss Grantham, an old friend 
who had somehow slipped out of her orbit. 
Miss Grantham was expected here this 
afternoon, but apparently had time to 
write a long letter, though she could have 
said it all a few hours later. 

“Grantie is getting poorer and poorer,” 
she said. “A third aunt has died lately, 
and so Grantie had to pay three thousand 
pounds. I had no idea aunts were so ex- 
pensive. Isn’t it miserable for her?” 

She turned over the page. 

“Oh! There are compensations,” she 
said, “for the third aunt left her twenty- 
five thousand pounds, so she’s up on bal- 
ance. Three from twenty-five. . But 
she sold a picture by Franz Hals to make 
sure. How like Grantie: she would run 
no risks! She never did; she always re- 
mained single and lived in the country 
away from influenza and baccarat. Oh, 
Jack, the Franz Hals fetched eight thou- 
sand pounds, so her poverty is bearable. 
Wasn’t that lovely?” 

“Lovely!” said Jack. 

Dodo looked up from Grantie’s letter, 
and ran her eyes round the walls. 

“But those two pictures there are by 
Franz Hals,” she said. “Do let us sell 
one, and then we shall have eight thou- 
sand pounds. You shall have the eight, 
darling, because the picture is yours, and 
I shall have the thousands because I 
thought of it.” 

Jack gave a short grunt as he turned 
over his paper. He had not quite got over 
the attack of the morning microbe, to 
which males are chiefly subject. 

“All right,” he said. “And what shall 
we buy with the eight thousand pounds? 
Some more boots or bacon?” 

Dodo considered this oracular utterance. 

“That’s a wonderfully sensible ques- 
tion,” she said. “I don’t really know what 
we should buy with it. I suppose we 
shouldn’t buy anything, and the picture 
would be gone. I would certainly rather 
have it than nothing! What a mine of 
wisdom you are, darling! I suppose it 
was my mercantile blood that made me 
think of selling a picture. Blood’s thicker 
than paint. It always shows through.” 

A fatal brown spot had appeared in the 
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mysteriously informed her, contained 


“presents.” This she naturally interpreted 
to mean something nice for her. It sub- 
sequently appeared, however, that the 


presents were presents for everybody in 
the house, for Mr. Vane had instructed 
his valet to connive with the housemaids 
and arrange that on the dressing-table of 
every guest in the house there should be 
placed one of Vane’s patent shoe-horns 
with a small paper of instructions. This 
slip explained how conveniently these shoe- 
horns fitted the shape of the human heel, 
and entailed no stamping of the human 
foot nor straining of leather. : 

“That’s what I mean by blood coming 
out,” continued Dodo, “when I want to 
sell a Franz Hals. I think I must be rather 
like Daddy over that. He doesn’t want 
any more money, any more than I do, but 
he cannot resist the opportunity of doing 
a little business. After all, why not? A 
shoe-horn doesn’t hurt anybody.” 

“It did: it hurt me!” said Jack. “It 
bruised my heel.” 

“Did it? Who would have thought 
Daddy was such a serpent? I didn’t use 
mine: my maid threw it into the fire the 
moment she saw it. She observed, with 
a sniff, that she wouldn’t have any of those 
nasty cheap things. I remonstrated: I 
told her it was a present from Daddy, and 
she said she thought he would have given 
me something handsomer than that.” 

“They weren’t very handsome,” re- 
marked Jack. “Nothing out of the way, 
I mean. Not raging beauties.” 

“Daddy went on to Harrogate after- 
wards,” said Dodo. “He flooded the hotel 
with them. He used to sit in the velvet 
place which they call a lounge, and make 
himself agreeable to strangers, and lead 
the conversation round to the fact that 
he was my father. Then as soon as they 
were getting on nicely, he produced a 
shoe-horn. Bertie Arbuthnot told me 
about it. Daddy worked the shoe-horn 
stunt on him.” 

“Priceless!” said Jack, grinning. “Go 
on.” 

“Quite priceless: he gave them away 
free, gratis. Well, Daddy came in one day 
when Bertie was sitting in the lounge, and 
asked him if he knew me. So they got 
talking. And then Daddy looked fixedly 
at the heel of Bertie’s shoe which was 
rather shabby, as heels usually are, and 
out came the shoe-horn. ‘Take one of 
these, young man,’ said he, ‘and then you'll 
make no more complaints about the bills 
for the cobbling of the heels of your shoes. 
Vane’s patent, you mark, and it’s that very 
Vane who’s addressing you!’ ” 











middle of Jack’s paper just opposite the 





spirit-lamp of the teakettle against which 
it leaned. As he was considering this odd 
phenomenon, it spread and burst into 
flame. 
“Fire !” 


cried Dodo. “Edith will be 
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ODO burst out laughing. “I adore see- 





“Well, I thought originally that we would 
have the sort of party we had twenty-five 
years ago, and see how we've all stood it.” 





ing you and Daddy together,” she 
said. “You find him so dreadfully trying, 
and I’m sure I don’t wonder, and you 
bear it with the fortitude of an early 
Christian martyr. What was the poem he 

















for NOVEMBER 1920 


| 


i 


| Kathawne J tangea Boage 


The entrance of a tray of refreshments luckily distracted the Prince’s mind from the tragedy. 


made about the shoe-horn which was printed at 
the top of the instructions?” 
Jack promptly quoted it— 


““*As I want to spare you pains 
‘Take the shoe-horn that is Vane’s.’ ” 


“Yes, that’s it,” said Dodo 
gem! He told me he lay 
making it up, like Flaubert 
the floor and tearing his h 
get the right word.” — 

Dodo got up, looked for the Times, and re- 


“And what a 
awake three nights 
quirming about on 
n the struggle to 


membered that it had been reduced to ashes. 

“That’s a relief, anyhow,” she said. “I think 
it’s worth the destruction of the three-and-six- 
penny postal order. If it hadn’t been burned, 
I should have to read it to see what is going on.” 

“There’s nothing.” 

“But one reads it all the same. If there’s noth- 
ing in the large type, I read the paper across 
from column to column, and acquire snippets of 
information which get jumbled up together and 
sap the intellect. People with great minds like 
Edith never look at the paper at all. That’s why 
she argues so well: she never knows anything 


about the subject, and so can give full play to 
her imagination.” 

Dodo threw up the window. 

“Oh, Jack, it is silly to go to London in June,” 
she said. “And yet it doesn’t do to stay much 
in the country, unless you have a lot of people 
about, who make you forget you are in the 
country at all.” 

“Who is coming to-day?” asked he. 

“Well, I thought originally that we would 
have the sort of party we had twenty-five years 
ago, and see how we’ve all stood it; and so you 
and I and Edith and (Continued on page 120) 
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Above Upon entering the 
foyer of Mr. Herman Patrick 
Tappé’s New York residence 
one is impressed with the 
happy intermingling of Vic- 
torian decorative details with 
beautiful old French and 
Italian furniture. At the side 
of the staircase leading to the 
music-room a sofa covered 
in Paisley shawls with needle- 
work cushions is a conspicu- 
ous feature of the furnishings. 
The mirror-paned door leads 
to the Italian dining-room. 








ae 
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Left. The music-room on the 
second floor reflects the at- 
mosphere of a French salon. 
Here, an original and char- 
acteristic touch of Mr. 
Tappé’s, not to be seen in 
the picture but making a 
striking note against the 
hydrangea-colored walls, is the 
center mantel decoration—a 
téle vase filled with exquisite- 
ly blended ostrich plumes. 
Through the open doorway 
is shown the foyer open- 
ing into the ljbrary beyond. 
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Above is the guest-room— 
quaint and charming with its 
vivid blue walls, glazed chintz 
shades, dotted Swiss curtains 


trimmed in red. rick-rack, and E. house. Here, as throughout 
red velvet carpet. The Vic- Been 


the remaining rooms, the fur- 

torian accessories, such as nishings, while conventional 

bead - baskets, wax flowers ae eS, : in treatment, are pervaded 

and needlework, have been is ; = : with a unique individuality 

expressed in color, use of ma- 

setting for the hook rugs and terials and combinations of 

chintz-covered fourposter of ; # ; periods. Blossoming plants 

earlier date, with Stafford- a. F Tree i ig as well as baskets of wax and 

Shire ornaments still further ye : a ; \ <i ; shell flowers show a favorite 
sustaining the vivid blue note. ; c+ . Ba | fancy of the owner. 


Left. The lower hall not only 
serves as an entrance hallway 
from the vestibule but is used 
as the living-room of the 


introduced as a_ consistent 


Photographs by 
Mattie E. vards Hewitt 
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Charlotte Fairchild 


MRS. JOHN MUNROE 


The wedding of Miss Adelaide Sedgwick, daughter of Mrs. Harry 
Sedgwick, and Mr. Munroe, older son of Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Whitney Munroe, was one of the most picturesque events of the 
autumn season. The ceremony took place at Port Chester, N. Y. 
Mr. and Mrs. Munroe will reside part of the year in Paris. 
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A 17th century Spanish Mi- 
lanese altar frontal showing 
the Lily of Seville as a re- 
ligious symbol in its pattern. 


HILE it is difficult to 

trace the early stages 

of lace-making, owing 

to the fragility of rep- 

resentative specimens, 

pictorial art of the 
early periods has, through por- 
traiture, contributed much aid by 
showing many valuable and beau- 
tiful specimens of lace and how 
they were used. 

Particularly is this true of Span- 
ish laces. While Spain has always 
been a lace-wearing country, her 
grandees boasting great ruffles of 
the costliest gold and silver laces 
and her women a native costume 
in which lace is an important 
feature, Spain has never made lace 
in large quantities. Curiously 
enough, until late in the 17th cen- 
tury, the Spaniards imported most 
of their laces from Italy and 
France—the latter, in turn, buying 
much of its lace from Flanders. 

While both Flanders and Italy 
claim to be the birthplace of lace, 
it is in early Italian inventories 
that mention of lace is first made. 
Thus it would appear that Italy 
was truly first in the field of 
lace-making, in which she long 
sustained supremacy. 

In the making of lace, in 
which threads of flax, cotton, 
silk, gold or silver, or oc- 
casionally human hair or aloe 
fiber were used, the threads 
were either looped, plaited or 
twisted together in one of two 
ways: first, with the needle, 
when the lace is distinctly rec- 
ognized as needlepoint lace; 
second, with bobbins, when the 
work is known as bobbin lace. 


A strong Moorish influence is 
shown in this piece of 17th 
century “sol” lace, s4n pattern, 


By 
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Examples illustrated from collection of Miss Marian Powys 


An example of 
early cutwork 
is this 16th cen- 
tury coverlet in 
which the star- 
shaped or“boc- 
cadillo” motifs, 
meaning “little 
mouths”, and 
filet squares are 
truly Spanish. 


and from the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
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The 18th cen- 
tury hand-made 
silver blonde 
mantilla is rep- 
resentative of 
thelace most fa- 
vored by Marie 
Antoinette and 
the Span- 
ish- born Em- 
press Eugénie 


Example of Spanish “Punto in Aria” (stitches in the air). About 1600. 
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As lace-making developed dur- 
ing the 16th and 17th centuries, 
lace became an indispensable orna- 
ment of the vestments of the 
church. Laces thus used, of fab- 
ulous value and made of silver, 
gold and flax thread, were num- 
bered among the treasures of the 
great cathedrals throughout Eu- 
rope. 

Spain at this time had no large 
lace manufactories but obtained 
what thread lace she did not im- 
port from the nuns in the con- 
vents. Many exceptionally fine 
examples of these laces, which in- 
clude “Spanish Point”, never 
reached the eyes of the public un- 
til the middle of the 19th century 
when the monasteries were abol- 
ished. 

The most famous lace of Span- 
ish make, Point d’Espagne, was of 
gold or silver thread, often em- 
broidered in colors. This was 
largely the work of Jewish lace- 
makers, It was used in such 
quantities and at such expenditure 
by the Spanish nobility for their 
gowns and mantles, and even for 
the trimming of furniture and car- 
riages, that it led to the passage 
of a sumptuary law by the gov- 
ernment, restricting the extrava- 
gances of dress and limiting the 

use of gold and silver lace to 

ecclesiastica! purposes. 

After the gold and silver 
laces came the silk laces, both 
in black and white, made in 
heavy patterns on a net ground 
and known as blonde. This 
delicate shimmering lace, be- 
cause of its beauty and be- 
comingness, become the favorite 
lace of the Spanish woman, who 
used it for her mantilla and the 
flounces of her gown, for in- 
formal as well as state oc- 
casions. 
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16th century Spanish beds were 
hung with valances such as this 
rare piece of “Punto Tirato.” 
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THE SNAPPING OF THREADS 
When “the summons” 


Stella Croyle and his regiment. 


came, Major Luttrell had to choose between 
Luttrell did not love Stella Croyle, 


and the honor of his regiment was to him more sacred than life— 


But Stella Croyle loved Luttrell and his answer to the summons set 


the wheels of fate awhirling—in and out, round and about, intrigue 


and diplomacy, distant echoes of war, the evil machinations of bur- 


rowing secret agents, pride, love and a headstrong girl. 


Which brings 


us directly to the snapping of threads: At 


A. 


Sir 


Chichester Splay’s house-party, several years later, Luttrell learns 


through the morning papers of the death, in that very house the 


night before, of Stella Croyle. 


This, then, is the mystery that confronts the members of the house- 


party. 


reach the papers before anyone in the house was aware of it? 
did the key to Stella’s room get outside the library window? 


did Joan Whitworth return to the house during the dance, 


Stella was there alone? 


PON that house, which had yesterday 
rung with joyous life, now fell gloom 
and sorrow and grave disquiet. Millie 
Splay drew Miranda, Dennis Brown 
and Harold Jupp aside. 

“You three would better go,” she 
said. “You have such a little time for holidays 
now; and I can always telegraph for you if you 
should be wanted.” 

Miranda bubbled into little sympathetic ex- 
plosions. “Oh, Millie, I'll stay, of course! These 
boys can go. But Joan will want someone.” 

Millie, however, would not hear of it. 

“You're a brick, Miranda. But I have ordered 
the car for you all, immediately after luncheon. 
Joan’s in bed and wants to see no one. She 
seems heart-broken. She will say nothing. I 
can’t understand her.” 

There was only one at Rackham Park who did, 
and to him Millie Splay turned instinctively. 

“I should like you to stay, if you will put up 
with us. I think Chichester feels at a loss, and 
he likes you very much.” 

“Of course, I'll stay,” replied Hillyard. 

Millie Splay meant to keep Harry Luttrell too. 
She hoped against hope. This was the man for 
her Joan, and whether he was wasting his leave 
miserably in that melancholy house troubled her 
not one jot. “It would be so welcome to me, 
if you would put off your departure,” she said. 
“I am sure there is some dreadful misunderstand- 
ing. 

Luttrell consented willingly to stay and they 
went into the library, where Sir Chichester was 
brooding over the catastrophe with his head in his 
hand and a copy of the Harpoon on the floor be- 
side him. 

“No, I can’t make head or tail of it,” he said, 
and Harper the butler came softly into the room, 
closing the door from the hall. 

“There’s a reporter from the West 
Sussex Advertiser, sir, asking to see 
you,” he said, and Sir Chichester 
raised his head like an old hunter 
which hears a pack of hounds giv- 
ing tongue in the distance. 

“Where is he?” 

“In the hall, sir.” 

The baronet’s head sank again 
between his shoulders. 

“Tell him that I can’t see him,” 
he said in a dull voice. 

The butler was the only man in 

the room who could hear that pro- 
nouncement with an unmoved face, 
and he owed his imperturbability 
merely to professional pride. In- 
deed it was almost unthinkable that 
a couple of hours should produce 
so vast a revolution in a man. 
Here was a reporter who had come, 
without being asked, to interview 
Sir Chichester Splay, and the bar- 
onet would not see him. The in- 
congruity struck Sir Chichester 
himself. He looked up and caught 
Harry’s eye. “They say, Luttrell,” 
he said sadly, “that breaking a habit 
is only distressing during the first 
few days. With each refusal of the 
mind to yield, the temptation di- 
minishes in strength. I believe that 
to be so, Luttrell.” 

“It is very likely,” Harry replied. 

In the hurry and horror of that 
morning, Martin Hillyard had for- 
gotten something—something of 


’ 


Who killed Stella Croyle? How did the news of her death 


How 
Why 
while 


importance, something which perhaps, together 
with the key locked away in the hall table, might 
set free Joan’s feet from the net in which they 
were entangled. He looked at his watch. 

“Will you lend me your car, Harry, for a few 
hours?” he asked suddenly. 

oe 

“Then I'll go,” said Martin. “I will be back 
this afternoon or evening, Lady Splay.” 

A habit of secrecy grows upon men doing the 
work to which Martin Hillyard had been assigned 
during the last two years. Nothing is easier than 
to reach a frame of mind which drives you about 
with your finger to your lips, whispering “Hush! 
Hush!” over the veriest trifles. Hillyard had not 
reached that point, but like many other persons 
of his service he was on the way to it. He gave 
no information now to anyone of his purpose or 
destination, not even to Millie Splay, who came 
out with him alone into the hall, yearning for 
some crumb of hope. All that he said to her 
was: “It is possible that I may be later than I 
think. But I shall certainly be back tonight,” and 
he drove off in Luttrell’s powerful smail car. 

It was in fact ten o’clock when Hillyard re- 
turned to Rackham Park. There was that in his 
manner which encouraged the inmates to hope 
some way out had been discovered. Questions 
were poured upon him and some information 





Joan lay with her face towards the moonlit garden. 
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given. The date of the inquest had been fixed for 
the next Monday, and meanwhile no statement of 
any kind had been put before the coroner. Jenny 
had not yielded an inch. She would certainly tell 
her story with all the convincing force behind it 
of her respectful quiet manner and her love for her 
mistress. 

“T have something to tell you,” said Martin. 
“But I have had no dinner and am starving. I 
will tell you while I eat.” 

“Shall I fetch Joan down?” Millie asked eagerly. 

“Better to wait,” said Martin. He imagined in 
what a fever of anxiety Joan would be. There 
would be time enough left her to hope when it 
was certain that the hope would not crumble 
away to dust. 

Joan was at that moment lying on her bed in 
the darkness of her room, her face towards the 
moonlit garden and such a terror of the ordeal to 
be faced the next Monday in her thoughts as 
turned her cold and sent her heart fluttering into 
her throat. Mario Escobar had been taken away 
that morning. The news had reached Rackham, 
as it had reached every other house in the country- 
side. Joan knew of it, and she felt soiled and 
humiliated beyond endurance, as she thought upon 
her association with the spy. Now she had to 
pay for her heedlessness, and she buried her face 
in her pillows and lay shivering. 

Meanwhile, in the dining-room down-stairs, 
Millie Splay, Sir Chichester and Harry Luttrell 
gathered about Martin at the table, while he ate 
cold beef and drank a pint of champagne. 

“IT went up to London to see someone on the 
editorial staff of the Harpoon,’ Martin explained. 
“There were two questions I wanted answers 
for, if I could get them. You see, according to 
McKerrel—and you, Sir Chichester, say that 

he is a capable man 
—Stella Croyle died 
at one in the morn- 
ing.” 
“Yes,” Sir Chi- 
chester agreed. 
“Well, newspapers 
go to press early 
nowadays,” Martin 
continued. “The 
Harpoon would 
have been made up 
and most of the 
editorial staff would 
have gone home an 
hour—yes, actually 
an hour—before 
Mrs. Croyle died 
here at Rackham in 
Sussex. Yet the news 
is in that very issue. 
How did that hap- 
pen? How did the 
news reach the office 
. of the Harpoon an 
hour before the 
event occurred ?” 

“Yes, that is what 
has been bothering 
me,” added Sir Chi- 
chester. 

“Well, that was 
one question,” Mar- 
tin resumed. “Here’s 
the other. How, 
when the news had 
reached the Har- 
poon office, did it 
get printed?” 
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Jenny herself took the letter to the garage and sent the chauffeur off upon his journey. 


Millie Splay found no difficulty in providing an 
explanation of that. 

“It’s sensational,” she said disdainfully. 

Martin shook his head. 

“T don’t think that’s enough. The Harpoon, like 
lots of the other newspapers, has its social column, 
and in that column, no doubt, a paragraph like 
this one about Stella, would have a certain sensa- 
tional value. But supposing it wasn’t true! A 
libel action follows inevitably. A great deal would 
be said about the unscrupulous recklessness in- 
volved; the judge would come down like a cart- 
load of bricks, and the paper would get badly 
stung. No editor of any reliable paper would run 
such a risk. No sub-editor left behind with power 
to alter and insert would have taken the responsi- 
bility. Before he printed that item of news he 
would want corroboration of its truth. That’s 
certain—how did he get it? It was true news, 
and it was corroborated. But again it was cor- 
roborated before the event happened. How?” 

“T haven’t an idea,” cried Sir Chichester. “I 
thought I knew something about getting things 
into the papers, but I see that I am a baby 
at it.” 

“It’s much the more difficult question of the 
two,” Hillyard agreed. “But we will go back to 
the first one. How did the news reach the Harpoon 
office last night? Perhaps you can guess?” and 
he looked towards Harry Luttrell. 

Luttrell, however, was at a loss. 

“It’s beyond me,” he replied, and Martin Hill- 
yard understood how that one morning at the 
little hotel in Surrey had given to him, and him 
alone, the key by which the door upon these dark 
things might be unlocked. 


“The news arrived in the form of a letter 


marked urgent, which was handed in by the chauf- 
feur of a private motor-car just after midnight. 
Of the time there is no doubt. I saw the editor 
myself. The issue would already have gone to 
press, but late news was expected that night from 
France and the paper was waiting for it. Instead, 
this letter came.” 

A look of bewilderment crept into the faces of 
the group about the table. 

“But who in the world could have written it?” 
cried Sir Chichester in exasperation. 

“It was written over your name.” 

“Mine ?” 

The bewilderment in Millie Splay’s face deep- 
ened into anxiety. She looked at her husband 
with a sudden sinking of her heart. Had his foible 
developed into a madness? Such things had been. 
A little gasp broke from her lips. 

“But not in your handwriting,” Hillyard hast- 
ened to add. 

“Whose then?” asked Harry Luttrell suddenly. 

“Stella’s,” answered Hillyard. 


A SHIVER ran from one to the other of that 
small company, and discomfort kept them 

silent. A vague dread stole in upon their minds. 
It was as though some uncanny presence were in 
the room. They had eaten with Stella Croyle in 
this room, played with her out there in the sunlit 
garden, and only one of them had suspected the 
overwhelming despair which had driven her so 
hard. They began to blame themselves. 

“Poor woman! Poor woman!” Millie Splay 
whispered in a moan. 

Sir Chichester broke the silence. “But we left 
Stella here when we went to Harrel—” he began, 
and Hillyard interrupted him. 


“There’s no doubt that Stella sent the message,” 
he said. “Your car, Mrs. Brown’s and Luttrell’s 
were all used to take us to Harrel. One car re- 
mained in your garage—Stella’s.” 

“But there wouldn’t be time for that car to 
reach London,” Sir Chichester fought against Hill- 
yard’s statement. He did not want to believe it. 
He did not want to think of it. It brought him 
within too near view of that horrid brink where 
over-tired nature grows dizzy and whirls down 
into blackness. 

“Just time,” Hillyard answered relentlessly, “if 
you will follow me.” 

“Joan certainly returned here last night—that I 
know, as you know. But she was back again in 
the ballroom at Harrel within a few minutes of 
ten o'clock. She must have left Mrs. Croyle a 
quarter before ten—that at the latest.” 

“Ves,” Millie Splay agreed. 

“Well, I have myself crossed Putney Bridge, 
after leaving here, within ten minutes under the 
two hours. And that in the daytime. Stella had 
time enough for her purpose. It was night and 
little traffic on the road. She writes her letter 
sends Jenny with it to the garage, and the car 
reaches the Harpoon office by twelve.” 

“But its return?” asked Sir Chichester. 

“Simpler still. Your gates were left open last 
night, and we returned from Harrel at four in the 
morning. Stella’s chauffeur hands in his letter, 
comes back by the way he went and is home here 
at Rackham an hour and a half before we thought 
of saying good-by to Mrs. Willoughby. That is 
the way it happened. That is the way it must 
have happened,” Hillyard concluded energetically, 
“for it’s the only way it could have happened.” 

Luttrell, though he had (Continued on page 100) 
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Ira L. Hill’s Studio 


MRS. HENRIQUES CRAWFORD 


Mrs. Crawford, who before her marriage was Gretchen Clay, of 
Philadelphia, organized the Girls’ Motor Corps there during the 
war and took an active part in its affairs. Mrs. Crawford spent 
the summer at the Crawford country place at Fox Chase, Penna., 


where she was a prominent member of the Radnor hunt. 
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OVEMBER, that month of gray days 
and golden festivities, is here. The 
horse show, the first night of the opera, 
the débutante ball—all of these gaieties 
succeed each other with stimulating 
rapidity, and we wondér how we shall 
array ourselves for each delightful occasion. 

The horse show this year .will’see a. renaissance 
of elaborate afternoon costumes which were so 
much in evidence in post-war days. This is a 
most fortunate revival, for a smart woman is at 
her very smartest in this type of attire, and ultra- 
striking effects, both of design and color, are per- 
missible for the spectators of ring and race track. 
Moreover, there are endless possibilities as to the 
accompanying hats and wraps, for at the big 
Garden exhibition the first duty of these acces- 
sories is to be decorative, their second to meet 
the exigencies of the season. 

Many of the horse show gowns will simulate 
enveloping cloaks. Beneath the semi-wrap of 
heavy silk or satin, fur trimmed, the wearer will 
be clad in a straight underslip with skirt of 
matching fabric and bodice of some dazzling 
or diaphanous material. This bodice may but- 
ton to the chin or may show an absolutely 
vertical medieval neck-line; it may be sleeved 
to the knuckles, or not sleeved’ at all. A 
shoulder or waist-length cape of fur, unusual 
and extremely dashing in cut, is often attached 
to the fur-trimmed cloaks. If a hat of mod- 
erate size is most becoming then the clever 
woman will select a baretta of draped velvet with 
knots of bright contrasting color placed above 
each ear. 

If a broadly brimmed chapeau is preferred there 
are any number of charming models to choose 
from. Many of these are of velvet or hatter’s 
plush, the left brim turned up abruptly, the right 
extending widely in true cavalier fashion. Less 
debonaire but even more pictorial is a certain 
broad hat which rolls back slightly from the face. 
From under its left brim falls a shoulder drapery 
of lace, velvet or plumes. These veil-like drap- 
eries when of the color and fabric best suited to 
the wearer are infinitely becoming. 

While elaborate costumes will naturally attract 


Mrs. Roderick Tower, who was Miss 
Flora Payne Whitney, attended the 
Baldwin-Preston wedding at Mt. Kisco. at Mt. Kisco after 


black sequins. 
The loops at the left top a train of black tulle. 
slender is the flame-colored velvet gown at the right imported 
by Miss Carroll from Molyneux. 
side of the bodice, while the train falls away from the skirt. 


We are to have sequins galore this winter—than what could 
be more satisfying to the woman who adores to glitter? Miss 
Carroll uses black net as a foundation for an applied design in 
The skirt is draped below a side-pointed bodice. 
Beautifully 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 





From the flying machine came Callot’s in- 
spiration for her gown of white satin bro- 
caded with silver in large curious motifs. 
Yellow tulle with lace dyed to match makes 
a dance gown that is typically Callot. 





Mr. and Mrs. William P. T. Preston 
on the grounds of the bride’s home 


Rhinestones on net make one 





INTERMATIONAL 


the ceremony. 


the observing eye, we must not forget the numer- 
ous spectators who cling unchallenged to strictly 
tailored attire. Tappé is showing a hat and ac- 
cessories for the severe tailleur which have much 
distinction. From Italy he has brought the 
bersagliere’s drooping cocarde of iridescent coq 
and he places it on an aggressively smart little 
capote of black velvet. To go with this he shows 
a moderate-sized muff and a short boa of coq. 

A neck-piece for a woman who affects dainty 
fripperies rather than severe modes is made en- 
tirely of many lengths of black satin ribbon from 
two or three inches in width. One end of each 

of these lengths is doubled into a five-inch 
loop, the other end into a loop measuring 
twelve, fourteen or eighteen inches. These 
looped strips are attached to a ribbon neck 
band with their shorter ends standing up 
about the face and throat like an antique ruff 
—and the longer ends falling over the shoulders 
in attractively uneven lengths. 

Throat ruchings have asserted themselves 
in fur as well as in ribbon and sheer fabrics. 
One, sumptuous wrap of velvety otter takes 
the form of a long cape with high, fully 
plaited neck ruff in matching fur. Clumsy? 
By no means: the dexterous furriers has so 

handled the heavy pelt that it stands out on either 
side of the wearer’s face in great soft plaits which 
are most becoming both to face and figure. We 
will see various modifications of this collar at 
the horse show. 

As for the opera gowns of the season, they are 
marvels of smart elegance composed for the most 
part of soft rich brocades—white with a glint of 
silver—black with a dash of gold—and they are 
wrapped about the figure almost to the ankle, 
defining both waist and hip and tapering in mer- 
maid fashion at the border. A notable gown 
built of this brocaded fabric has the front and 
back breadths drawn up on the left hip to some 
fifteen inches from the floor. The edges of the 
drapery are then allowed to fall over the hip in 
those deep jabot folds which the French call 
avec coquillé. A foundation slip of lace rises 
from the low draped corsage to cover the shoul- 
ders, while an underskirt of the lace is glimpsed 
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Miss Katharine Van Dugen, one of the guests Mrs. Arthur Iselin, formerly Miss Eleanor Jay, 
at the Baldwin-Preston wedding at Mt. Kisco. journeyed to Mt. Kisco for the wedding. 


where the skirt opens at the left. An applied train 
of brocade is attached to the gown at the waist- 
line, sometimes at the left of the back, while a 
tulle scarf attached to the right shoulder falls 
away on the opposite side in court train fashion. 

Superlatively graceful velvet gowns will be 
much in evidence at the opera and for the dinners 
and dances already on the calendar. Many of 
these will be strictly monochrome, French blue and 
soft rose or American beauty being the colors 
most in favor. The draped velvet skirts show 
the same tendency toward a definite hip and 
waist-line and mermaid ankle on the left side, and 
the lifted drapery on the right hip. One of these 
most fascinating models has a full length flying 
panel of matching velvet attached to the girdle on 
the right hip, and a second flying panel of train 
length attached to the girdle in the back, slightly 
at the left. While these gowns are sleeveless and 
low in front they are sometimes high in the back. 


Flame-colored ostrich feathers forming a 
drapery on each side of a black silk lace 
dance frock is Tappé’s suggestion for the 
slender matron who appreciates contrasts. 


When yards of white net, banded with blue 
ribbon and narrow lace, become a skirt 
topped with a flat bodice graced by a fur- 
edged bertha one naturally thinks of Tappé. 


Lustrous silver cloth bearing rows of crystal 
bugles produces a moonlight effect when 
Tappé wills it so! The oval neck and short 
waist-deep sleeves imply the dinner gown. 





Black brocade of a drapable softness is em- 
broidered in gold to make a Tappé opera 
wrap. Tightly curled black ostrich used for the 
collar finishes the fronts and forms the hem. 
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Miss Betty Stettinius takes a hurdle at the 
Mineola Horse Show and also a blue ribbon. 
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For the débutante dinners and dances there are 
frocks with short full skirts cut after the generous 
mode of 1830. A bud or youthful matron booked 
for a dance may appear first in her opera loge in 
one of these charming confections, her skirt made 
gay with knots of ribbon with fluttering ends or 
applied squares of taffeta fringed about the edges. 

The sumptuous extravagance of the opera wrap 
knows no bounds. It may be entirely of fur— 
sable, ermine or eastern mink—or it may be of 
glowing velvet richly collared and cuffed in fur 
and with embroidered panels in gold or silver 
thread. Quite often it is of brilliant metallic 
brocade lined and paneled with some satin or 
velvet of gorgeous hue. Cloaks such as these 
have a medieval spirit quite in keeping with the 
elongated corsages which are often worn beneath 
them. 

The accessories for opera are as alluring this 
year as are both gowns and cloaks. Brocaded and 
jewel-clasped slippers have all the enchantment 
of Cinderella’s magic sandals; fans are as richly 
voluminous as a peacock’s drooping train; plumed 
bags are capacious enough to contain opera glass 
and enameled vanity and cigarette cases. One of 
the most enchantingly luxurious accessories of the 
season is a limousine robe of quilted taupe silk 
lined with soft gray felt and bordered with mole 
which is shown by Lichtenstein. Square cushions 
for back and feet of quilted taupe with mole 
accompany this delicious covering and make the 
drive to the Metropolitan a joyful event even 
when the streets are snow filled and the wind icy. 


Frilly ripples of blue crépe de Chine a 
are the feature of an afternoon gown BD? 
of black satin designed by Jacqueline. 
Small jet buttons fasten the bodice. 


Sleeves and bands of caracul give 
sumptuousness to a black satin coat 
suit which Jacqueline has fashioned for 
the Horse Show. The collar is also fur. 


Wooden beads almost without number 
fetchingly decorate a black satin tail- 
leur from Jacqueline’s. The flat back 
plaits and ribbon girdle are different. 


Beads may be constant joys when 
used as a plastron on a navy blue 
serge. Jacqueline blouses the bodice 
slightly and makes an interesting sleeve. 






Young Long Islanders make their ring début at 
Mineola. 
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tions from representative New 

York shops. In order to pur- 
chase these garments, you have but to 
send a cheque or money order to Jane 
Jarvis, care Harper’s Bazar Shopping 
Service, 119 West 40th Street, New 
York, N. Y., with a note stating size 
and color preferences. Shipment will 
be made promptly. Or, if you wish 
articles not shown here, write a full 
description to Miss Jarvis, enclosing 
money sufficient to cover the cost, and 
if what you desire is to be found in 
New York, it will be sent at once. 


| [ ‘tion is a mart of special selec- 
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JANE JARVIS SELECTS GOWNS AND WRAPS 











FOR EVERY HOUR OF A WINTER DAY 


Charming simplicity of line marks the eve- Teas and informal dinners will have an A street frock of navy blue tricotine is 
ning gown of Georgette (above left). A added zest for her who wears the chiffon pictured at the right above. Inspiration for 
soft girdle of the material, decorated with gown shown above, left center. Winged the braid-bound peplum came from the 
a nosegay of flowers in vivid colorings, en- drapery on the skirt, and the universally Russian peasant blouse. Braid in Copen- 
circles the waist. It may be had in black, becoming square neck, will recommend it, hagen and white, or red and blue also en- 
white, orchid, lavender, or burnt orange, as well as the gray, peach, or black in livens the pointed cuffs, and forms the 
and comes im sizes 34-40. Price $95. which it may be ordered. 34-42. $75. motif at the round neck-line. 14-20. $69.50. 


Decidedly novel is the black velvet frock 
(above, right center) with its inset of dull 
gold tissue at the neck-line and cuffs. There 
is a girdle of patent leather, upon which 
dull gold cord and old blue beads do their 
decorative best to adorn simplicity. It 
comes in sizes 16-38 and the price is $98. 


The ribbon-bowed, puffed sleeves of the 
Georgette blouse to be seen at the left, in- 
trigue one’s fancy. It may be ordered in 
all bisque, or in bisque combined with 
either navy blue or brown, and the em- 
broidery at the girdle is im richly color- 
ful contrast. It may be had for $9.75. 


Luxuriously soft duvetyn fashions the 

smart suit blouse at the right. The high 
, collar bordered with either squirrel or 
nutria fur gives an unusually becoming 
neck-line. A narrow suéde belt finishes 
the blouse which comes in old blue, tan, 
or brown. Price $29.50, tax $1.45. 
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Paris sends a purse of striped 
chiffon velvet, with fittings in 
either silver or gilt. $10.50, tax 
53 cents. The organdy guimpe 
combines the open throat, with 
the new high frilled collar. $5.95. 


Youth finds adequate expression in the 
loose panel of this wrap of chamostyn. 
(Lower extreme left.) It may be ordered 
in Nanking or navy blue, Bedouin tan, or 
Malay brown. Large mole collar. $139.50. 


Below at the left center is a wrap coat of 
Bolivia cloth, in the new shade of Zanzibar 
brown, the lighter Malay brown, or in 
navy blue, which will delight Miss 14-20. 
With self-colored peau de cygne lining. $68. 


Switzerland’s contribution to the wardrobe of the 
Sportswoman is a hand-knitted scarf and cap in 
wool of many brilliant colors—$35. To wear 
with them are fine Shetland gloves, priced at $3, 
and long warm alpaca wool stockings with a 
smart design about the ankle, to be had for $8. 
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This organdy guimpe ($4.95) 
personifies the spirit of the 
smart high neck-line. Chiffon 
velvet in suit shades fashions 
an attractive bag of unusual 
value. $9.75, tax 23 cents. 


The coat of the suit in brown or navy blue 
velour shown below, right center, has dis- 
tinctive pockets and front closing, and the 
new box effect. Lined with self-colored 
satin, it has a collar of nutria. 14-20. $72. 


The six-button box coat shown below at 
the right features the smart Parisian swing 
from the shoulders. It is made of duvet 
de laine, in black, navy blue, or taupe, and 
sumptuously lined with radium silk. $98.50. 
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Chill wintry winds may blow, but the 
young lady of six who chooses this fas- 
cinating coat of plaided peacock blue and 
black wool velours, with its little cape 
and matching tam, will never feel them. 
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When schooltime gives way to playtime 
and she is bound for the park, she dons 
her coat of brown wool velours trimmed 
with nutria. A snug brown velvet hat 
stays on through even a violent romp. 


A very grown-up blue chinchilla over- 
coat and cap are dear to the hecrt of a 
four year old. The gold anchors on the 
six bright buttons down the front give 
an aspect both nautical and masculine. 


WARM COATS 


SCHOOL DAYS 


Models from DE PINNA 


FOR 





For one who is a trifle older a coat of duve 
de laine, trimmed at the throat and on the 
pockets with nutria, will prove a charming 
part of her winter wardrobe. Her curls are 
surmounted by a soft hat of black velvet with 
a band of the nutria to form a becoming frame 
for her face and a high crown to make her tall. 


She buttons her jaunty coat high about her 
neck and pulls down the brim of her perky 
little hat, when she ventures forth into the cold 
of snowy November. Her coat is henna ve- 
lours, with wide patch pockets and a narrow 
belt. For her hat a taffeta brim is topped by 
a@ squashy velvet crown with a ribbon rosette. 

























The modern Beau Brummel of eight wears 
the smartest overcoat imaginable, formed 
of heavy English shetland wool in a warm 
brown mixture. A cap of the same color 
can be pulled well down over his ears. 


uy 





























A mannish coat of English plaid is very 
smart and serviceable, and it is especially 
attractive in a soft gray green with a 
darker green stripe. The hat is made of 
fluffy beaver with a demure ribbon frill. 


The boy of five is well dressed for win- 
ter afternoons, when he wears this tweed 
coat with its collar and cuffs of beaver. 
The cap is made particularly attractive 
by its broad band of fur for warmth. 
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“Here is the ticket, it’s clear 

Which stands for a league of good cheer 
For this candidate 
I candidly state 

T'll vote every day in the year” 
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The winning ticket 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup wins not 
only on its delicious flavor but on its 
wholesome quality and _ healthfulness. 

It is one of the most valuable health- 
promoters you can have on your table. 

e pure juice of the vine-ripened 
tomatoes and the other choice 
ingredients with which we make it 
are nourishing in themselves and they 
also help to tone and regulate all 
the body processes which build up 
health and good condition. 

Served as a Cream of Tomato, the i 
usual way, its energy-yield is fifty per = 
cent greater than that of milk. M AT 0 } 

Good soup once a day at least is a Pp 
health rule which no one can afford to yt 
overlook. Ma JOSEPH GaMPBELL GOMPANY P77 

Do not leave it to chance. Order a ie 
dozen of this appetizing soup at a time 
and have it handy. 


21 kinds 15c a can 


Camry, SOUPS 


LOOK 20 
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To Insure Christmas Delivery 


Monogrammed Handkerchiefs 
Should be ordered now 





















HE variety of smart new sport 











styles and our ever large assort- 











3 ment of hand-embroidered, lace-edged 
and hemstitched handkerchiefs afford 


a wide selection to the early shopper. 




























But the ever welcome gift of hand- 











kerchiefs acquires a truly personal 





































charm only when it bears a distinc- 


tive monogram. 


To insure delivery for the holidays, 
orders for monogramming should be 
placed not later than the first week 
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been a listener and nothing else through- 
out Martin’s statement, had cherished a 
hope that somehow it might be discovered 
that Stella had died by an accident. That 
she should die by her own hand, in this 
house under the samie roof as Joan, and be- 
cause of one year which had ended at 
Stockholm, was an idea of irrepressible 
horror. He could not shake off some sense 
of guiltiness. He had argued with it all 
that day, discovering the most excellent 
contentions, but in the end not one of 
them had succeeded in weakening in the 
least degree his inward conviction that he 
had his share in Stella’s death. Unless her 
death was an accident, unless, using her 
drug, she fell asleep and so drifted uninten- 
tionally out of life—he still had caught at 
that hope. 

“Are you quite sure the handwriting was 
Stella’s?” he asked. 

“Quite. Here is the letter.” 

Harry pounced upon the letter and his 
first glance dispelled his illusion — nay, 
proved to him that he had never had faith 
in it. For he saw without surprise the 
broad strokes and the straight up and 
down letters familiar to him of old. Stella 
had always written rather like a man—a 
man without character. He had made a 
joke of it to her in the time before the 
little jokes aimed by one at the other had 
begun to rasp. 

“Yes, she wrote the letter and signed 
it with Sir Chichester’s name.” 

Millie Splay reached out for the letter. 

“Stella took a big risk,’ she said. “ 
don’t understand it. She must have fore- 
seen that Chichester’s hand was likely to 
be familiar in the office.” 

“No, Millie,” said Chichester suddenly, 


| and he spurred his memory. “Of course! 
| Of course!—Stella helped me with the tele- 


phone one day this week in the library 
here. I told her that I was new to the 
Harpoon.” He suddenly beat upon the 
table with his fist. ‘But why should she 
write the letter at all? -Why should she 
want her death here under these strange 
conditions announced to the world? A 
little cruel I call it—yes, Millie, a little 
cruel.” 

“Stella wasn’t cruel,” said Lady Splay. 

“She wasn’t,” Hillyard agreed. “I know 
why she wrote that. She wrote it to 
strengthen her hand and will at the last 
moment. The message was sent, the an- 
nouncement of her death was already in 
print. Just that knowledge would serve as 
the final compulsion to do what she wished 
to do. She wrote lest her courage and nerve 
should at the last moment fail her, as to 
my knowledge they had failed her before.” 

“Before!” cried Millie. ‘She had tried 


| before! Oh, poor woman!” 


“Ves,” said Hillyard, and he told them 
all of the vague but very real fear which 
had once driven him into Surrey in chase 
of her; of her bedroom with the bed un- 
slept in and the light still burning in the 
blaze of a summer morning; of herself sit- 
ting all night at her writing-table, making 
dashes and figures upon the notepaper and 
unable to steel herself to the last dreadful 
act. Martin Hillyard gave no reason for 
her misery upon that occasion, nor did any- 
one think to inquire. He just told the story 
from his heart and therefore with a great 
simplicity of words. There was not one 
of those who heard him but was moved. 

“Yet there were perhaps a couple of 


| hours in her life, more grim and horrible 


than any in that long night,” he went on, 
“the hour between ten o’clock and mid- 
night yesterday.” 

“Ah, but we don’t know how they were 
spent,” began Sir Chichester. 

“We know something,” returned Martin 
gravely. “I told you that that letter was 
corroborated before the paragraph it con- 
tained was inserted in the paper.” 

“Ves,” said Lady Splay. 

“Whilst they were waiting for the news 
from France, which did not come, they rang 
you up from the Harpoon office. Yes, they 
rang up Rackham Park.” 


ARRY LUTTRELL snatched up the 
letter once more from the table. Yes, 


| there across the left-hand corner was 


printed Sir Chichester’s telephone number 
and the district exchange. 

“They were answered by a woman. Of 
that there’s no doubt. And the woman as- 


| sured them that Stella Croyle was dead. 
This was at a quarter past twelve.” 


There was a movement of horror about 
the table, and then, with dry lips, Millie 
Splay whispered. 

“Stella!” 

“Yes, it must have been,” answered Hill- 
yard. “Oh, she had thought out her plan 
to its last detail! She knew the letter 
might not be enough. So while we were 
all dancing at Harrel, she sat alone from 
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ten to midnight in that library waiti 

the telephone to ring, hoping parkas a 
the bottom of her heart, that it would’ -- 
ring. But it did, and she answered.” = 

The picture rose vividly before them all 
Harrel with its lighted ballroom and joyous 
dancers on the one side; the silent jibra 
on the other with Stella herself in al] o 
finery, sitting with her haggard eyes fixed 
upon the telephone while the slow minutes 
passed. 

“That’s terrible,” said Millie Splay in 
low voice; and such a wave of pity come 
over the four people that for a long while 
no further word was said. Joan, upstairs 
in her room, was forgotten. Any thought 
of resentment in that Stella had used Sir 
Chichester’s name was overlooked by the 
revelation of the long travail of her soul 

“I remember that she once said to me 
‘Women do get the worst of it, when they 
kick over the traces,’” Hillyard resumed 
“And undoubtedly they do. But Stella’s 
gone. She will strain her poor little heart 
no more against the bars.” 


AFTER a time their thoughts reverted to 
the living 

“There’s Joan,” said Millie  Splay, 
“Jenny Prask hates her. She means to 
drag her into some scandal.” 

“If she can,” said Martin. He went out 
into the hall and returned with the key of 
Stella Croyle’s room. He held it up before 
them all. 

“This key was found on the lawn out- 

side the library window this morning by 
Luttrell. Jenny has never referred to it 
since she ran down-stairs this morning, cry- 
ing out that the key was not in the lock, 
It was lying on the hall-table all through 
the time when Sir Chichester was question- 
ing her, and she said never a word about it. 
She was much too clever. But she saw it. 
I was watching her when she did see it, 
There was no concealing the swift look of 
satisfaction which flashed across her face. 
I haven't a doubt that she herself dropped 
the key where it was found.” 
_ “Nor I,” Luttrell agreed with a despair- 
ing vehemence, “but we can’t prove it. 
Jenny Prask is going to know nothing of 
that key. ‘No, no, no, no!’ she is going 
to say. ‘Ask Miss Whitworth! Miss 
Whitworth came back from Harrel. Miss 
Whitworth was the last person to see Mrs, 
Croyle alive. Ask her!’ It is Jenny Prask 
or Miss Whitworth. We are up against 
that alternative all the time. And Jenny 
holds all the cards. For she knows what 
happened here last night.” 

“She did hold all the cards this morn- 
ing,” Hillyard corrected. ‘She doesn't 
now. Look at this key! There was a 
heavy dew last night. It was wet under 
foot in the garden at Harrel.”’ 

“Yes,” said Millie. 

“How is it, then, that there’s no rust 
upon the key?” and, as he asked the ques- 
tion, he twirled the key so that the light 
flashed upon stem and wards until they 
shone like silver. “No, this key was 
placed where you found it, Luttrell, not 
last night, but this morning after the sun 
had dried the grass.” 

“But we came home by daylight,” Sir 
Chichester interposed. ‘They may argue 
that Joan might have slipped down-stairs 
before she went to bed with the key in 
her hand.” 

“But she wouldn’t have chosen that spot 
in front of the library window. She might 
have flung it from her window, she might 
conceivably have slipped round the house 
and laid it under Mrs. Croyle’s window. 
But to place it in front of the library, 
to which room she returned from Harrel— 
no. 

“Yes,” said Sir Chichester doubtiully. 
“T see. Joan can make good that point. 
Yes, she can explain that,” and Millie 
Splay broke in with impatience. 

“Explain it! Of course. But what we 
want is to avoid that she should have to 
explain anything, that she should be called 
as a witness at all!” A 

There lay the point of trouble. To it, 
they came ceaselessly back, revolving im 
the circle of their vain argument. Joan 
had something. to conceal, and Jenny Prask 
was determined that she should disclose It, 
and Jenny Prask held the means by which 
to force her. ie ” 

“But that’s just what I am driving at, 
continued Martin. ‘We can’t afford to tt 
gentle here. There’s no lie Jenny Pras 
wouldn’t tell to force Joan into the witness 
box. We have got to deal relentlessly wi 
Jenny Prask. A woman’s voice spoke ae 
this house over the telephone to Lom 
at a quarter past twelve last night, ; 
said that Stella was dead. W hose voice 
Not Joan’s. Joan was having supper hers 
Luttrell at twelve o’clock. I saw . 

(Continued on page 102) 
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others, too, saw her, of course. Whose 
voice, then? Stella’s, as we say—as we 
know. But if not Stella’s, as Jenny Prask 
says—why, then there-is only one other 
woman’s voice which could have given the 
news.” 

“Jenny’s,” cried Millie with a sudden 
upspring of hope. 

“Yes, Jenny Prask’s.”’ 

Millie Splay rose from her chair swiftly 
and rang the bell; and when Harper an- 
swered it, she said: 

“Will you ask Jenny to come here?” 

“Now, my lady?” 

“Now.” 

Harper went out of the room and Millie 
turned again to her friends. 

“Will you leave this to me?” she asked. 


IR CHICHESTER was inclined to de- 
mur. A few deft and pointed questions, 

very clear, such as might naturally occur 
to Hillyard or Luttrell, or Sir Chichester 
himself might come in usefully to put the 
polish, as it were, on Millie’s spade work. 
Harry Luttrell smiled grimly. 

“We didn’t exactly cover ourselves with 
glory this morning,” he said. “I think 
that we had better leave it to Lady Splay.” 

Sir Chichester reluctantly consented, and 
they all waited anxiously for Jenny’s ap- 
pearance, That she would fight to the last 
no one doubted. Would she fight even to 
her own danger? 

Jenny came into the room quietly re- 
spectful, and without a trace of apprehen- 
sion, 

“You sent for me, my lady.” 

“Yes, Jenny.” 

Jenny closed the door and came forward 
to the table. 

“Do you still persist in your story of 
this morning?’ Lady Splay asked. 

“Yes, my lady.” 

“You did not see your mistress at all 
after Miss Whitworth had talked with her 
in the library?” 

“No, my lady.” 

“Jenny, I advise you to be quite sure 
before you speak.” 

“IT am not to be frightened, my lady,” 
said Jenny Prask, with a spot of bright 
color showing suddenly in her cheeks. 

“I am not trying to frighten you,” Millie 
Splay returned. “But some unexpected 
news has reached us which, if you persist, 
will place you in an awkward position.” 

Jenny Prask smiled. She turned again 
to the door. 

“Ts that all, my lady?” 

“You had better hear what the news is.” 

“As you please, my lady.” 

Jenny stopped and resumed her position. 

“The announcement of Mrs. Croyle’s 
death appeared in the Harpoon this morn- 
ing. The news was left at the Harpoon 
office by a chauffeur with a private car at 
midnight—Mrs. Croyle’s car.” 

“It never left the garage last night,” 
said Jenny fiercely. 

“You know that for certain?” 

“IT am engaged to the chauffeur,’ she 
replied with a smile; and Millie Splay 
looked sharply up. 

“Oh,” she murmured slowly, after a 
“Thank you, Jenny! Yes, thank 


The quiet satisfaction of Millie Splay’s 
voice puzzled Jenny and troubled her se- 
curity. She watched Lady Splay warily. 
From that moment her assurance faltered, 
and with the loss of her ease she lost some- 
thing, too, of her respectful manner. A 
note of impertinence became audible. 

“Very happy, I’m sure,” she said. 

“The motor-car delivered the message at 
midnight,” Lady Splay resumed, “and— 
this is what I ask your attention to, Jenny 
—the editor, in order to obtain corrobora- 
tion of the message before he inserted it 
in the paper, rang up Rackham Park.” 


ADY SPLAY paused for Jenny’s com- 
ment, but none was uttered then. Jenny 
was listening with a concentration of all 
her thoughts. Here was a new fact, of 
which she was ignorant, creeping into the 
affair. Whither did it lead? -Did it strike 
her weapon from her hand? Upset her 
fine plan of avenging her dear mistress’s 
most unhappy life? She would not be- 
lieve it. 

“He rang up Rackham Park—mark the 
time, Jenny—at a few minutes after 
twelve,” said Lady Splay impressively, and 
Jenny’s uneasiness was markedly increased. 

“Fancy that!” she returned flippantly. 
“But I don’t see, my lady, what that has 
to do with me.” 

“You will see, Jenny,” Lady Splay con- 
tinued with gentleness. “He got an an- 
swer.”’ 

Jenny turned that announcement over in 
her mind. 

“An answer, did he?” 
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“Yes, Jenny, and an answer in a woman’s 
voice.” 

A startled cry broke from the lips of 
Jenny Prask. Her cheeks blanched, and 
horror stared suddenly from her eyes, She 
understood whose voice it must have been 
which answered the question from London 
Before her, too, the pitiful vision of the 
lonely woman, waiting for the shrill sum- 
mons of the telephone bell to close the door 
of life upon her, rose clear; and such a 
flood of grief and compassion welled up 
in her as choked her utterance. 

“Oh!” she whispered, moaning. 

“Whose voice was it, Jenny?” 

At the question Jenny rallied. All the 
more dearly, because of that vision, should 
Joan Whitworth pay, the shining armor of 
her young beauty be pierced, her pride be 
humbled, her indifference turned to shame. 

“T can’t think, my lady—unless it was 
Miss Whitworth’s.” 

“I asked you to mark the time, Jenny, 
A few minutes after midnight. Miss Whit- 
worth was at that moment in the supper- 
room at Harrel. She was seen there. The 
woman’s voice which answered was either 
Mrs. Croyle’s or yours.” 

Nothing could have been quieter or 
gentler than Millie Splay’s utterance. But 
it was like a searing iron to the shoulders 
of Jenny Prask. 

“Mine!” The word was launched in a 
cry of incredulous anger. 

“It wasn’t mine. Oh, as if I would do 
such a thing! The idea! Well, I never 
did!” 

“I don’t believe it was yours, Jenny,” 
said Millie Splay. 

“Granted, I’m sure,” 
Prask, tossing her head. 

“But how many people will agree with 
me?” Millie Splay went on. 

“I don’t care, my lady.” 

“Don’t you? You will, Jenny,” said 
Millie in a hard and biting tone which 
contrasted violently with the smoothness of 
her earlier questions. ‘You are trying ma- 
liciously to do a great injury to a young 
girl who had never a thought of hurting 
your mistress, and you have only succeeded 
in placing yourself in real danger.” 


returned Jenny 


ENNY tried to laugh contemptuously. 
“Me, in danger! Goodness me, what 
next I wonder?” 

“Just listen how your story works out, 
Jenny,” and Millie Splay set it out suc- 
cinctly, step by step. 

“Mrs, Croyle never took chloroform as 
a drug. Mrs. Croyle had no troubles. Mrs. 
Croyle was quite gay this week. Yet she 
was found dead with a glass of chloroform 
arranged between her pillows, so that the 
fumes must kill her—and Jenny Prask was 
her maid. A motor-car took the news of 
Mrs. Croyle’s death to London before it 
had occurred, and took the news from 
Rackham Park. There was only one motor- 
car in the garage—Mrs. Croyle’s—and Mrs. 
Croyle’s chauffeur was engaged to Jenny 
Prask, Mrs. Croyle’s maid. London then 
telephoned to Rackham Park for corrobo- 
ration of the news and a woman’s voice 
confirmed it—an hour before it was true. 
There are only two women to choose from, 
Mrs. Croyle and Jenny Prask, her maid. 
But since Mrs. Croyle never took drugs, 
and had no troubles or thoughts of suicide 
and was quite gay, it follows that Jenny 
Prask—” 

At this point Jenny interrupted in a 
voice in which fear was now very distinctly 
audible. “Why, you can’t mean—oh, my 
lady, you are telling me that—oh!” 

“Yes, it begins to look black, Jenny, but 
I am not at the end,” Millie Splay con- 
tinued implacably. Jenny was not the only 
woman in that house who could fight if 
her darling was attacked. ‘You proceed 
to direct suspicion at a young girl with 
the statement that you never saw your 
mistress after half-past nine that night nor 
helped her to undress; and to complete 
your treachery, you take the key of Mrs. 
Croyle’s door which you found inside her 
room this morning and throw it where it 
may avert inquiry from you and point it 
against another.” Ab 

Jenny Prask flinched. The conviction 
with which Lady Splay announced as 4 
fact the opinion of the small conclave about 
the table quite deceived her. ‘ 

“So you know about the key?” she said 
sullenly. ‘And about the table ran a little 
quiver of relief. With that question Jenny 
Prask had delivered herself into their hands. 

“——. 

Jenny stood with a mutinous face and 
silent lips. Lady Splay had marshaled, in 
their order, the items of the case which 
would be made against her, if she persist 
in her lie. How-would she receive them? 
Persist, reckless of her own overthrow, 50 
(Concluded on page 104) 
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(Concluded from page 69) 


The short sports coats are most interesting. 
Even the light gazelle has been stripped of 
its pretty skin this season—the brownish- 
gray slightly stiff fur being made into 
tailored jackets, motor coats and kindred 
garments. i 

Not only are the goat and the gazelle 
now hunted for their hides, but even Mimi 
the cat, out for an evening stroll over the 
roofs or a stealthy inspection of a -neigh- 
bor’s garden, falls by a sniper’s bullet and 








is robbed of her silky fur. Two years ago, 
carriage robes were made of the skins of 
ordinary garden cats. Every day now we 
see in the street, cloaks collared with 
tortoise-shell cat-skin, while, less often, col- 
lars of tiger-striped yellow cat appear on 
black cloaks. Black cat-skin is sold as 
lynx or rabbit, and the curious light brown 
fur the Siamese cat appears to have.a 
special value. Some cat lover should shrill 
out a signal to all the furry tribe—“Garde 
a@ vous!” 

On account of the great cost of fur this 
season, imitation fur has been made by 
many of the cloth manufacturers, and 
Rodier’s agnella, one of these new ma- 
terials, fashions a coat which is striped 
crosswise with inch-wide bands of gray 
squirrel. Lanvin shows a cloak in dark 





























brown agnella, lined with white, which 
shows a bit all round. There are several 
cloaks in beige also and agnella is used in- 
stead of fur for waistcoats, collars and cuffs. 

Premet trims a black cloth dress with 
monkey, and Renée outlines the twist of a 
girdle with a band of fur, but rarely is 
any great amount of fur used as trimming 
for dresses. Occasionally a jacket is 
topped with a fur collar—usually a short 
fur of some sort—of moderate size. 

Some of the new mufis are very small. 
Lanvin shows a little tube, just large 
enough for the two hands, of black monkey 
lined with light gray baby lamb. Not 
padded at all is this muff, which is oddly 
small and smart. Premet shows what 
Dickens would call a “cruel little muff” of 
caracul, small and round and only of a 
size to adinit the finger tips. Singularly 
small is a muff of gray baby lamb, while 
another of this fur is very large and ab- 
ruptly square at the ends. 


| RF Paris houses show the jacket which 
is fitted to the waist-line and flares 
more or less at the hips. The length 


long as she overthrew Joan Whitworth too? 
Or surrender angrily? The four people 
watched for her answer with anxiety; and 
it was given in a way which they least ex- 
pected. For Jenny covered her face with 
her hands, her shoulders began to heave 
and great tears burst out between her fin- 
gers and trickled down the backs of her 
hands. 

“Tt’s unbearable,” she sobbed. “I would 
have given my life for her—that’s the 
truth. Oh, I know that most maids serve 
their mistresses for what they can get out 
of them. But she was so kind to me— 
wherever she went, she was thoughtful of 
my comfort. Oh, if I had guessed what 
she meant to do! And I might have!” 


TH truth came out now. Stella Croyle 
had given the Jetter to Jenny, and Jenny 
herself had taken it to the garage and sent 
the chauffeur off upon his journey. She had 
no idea of what the letter contained. Stella 
was in the habit of inhaling chloroform; 
she carried a bottle of it in her dressing- 
case—a bottle which Jenny had taken se- 
cretly from the room and smashed into 
atoms after Doctor McKerrel’s departure. 
She had already conceived her plan to in- 
volve Joan in so much suspicion that she 
must needs openly confess that she had 
returned from Harrel to meet Mario Esco- 
bar in the empty house. 

“Mario Escobar!” Millie Splay  ex- 
claimed. “It was he.” She turned pale. 
Sir Charles Hardiman had spoken frankly 
to her of Escobar. A creature of the 
shadows—it was rumored that he lived on 
the blackmailing of women. Joan was not 
out of the. wood then! Martin Hillyard 
was quick to appease her fears. 

“He will not trouble you,’ and, when 
Jenny had gone from the room, he added, 
“Mario Escobar was arrested this morning. 
He will be interned till the end of the war 
and deported afterwards.” 

Lady Splay rose, her face bright with 
relief. 

“Thank you,” she said warmly to Hill- 
yard. “I am going up to Joan.” At the 
door she stopped to add, “Now that it’s 
over, I don’t mind telling you that I ad- 


varies, some jackets extending to just above 
the knee, but all are flat in front and back 

One type of jacket, Chéruit features it. 
is extremely loose and easy at the shoul. 
ders and very close-fitting at the top of 
the hips, resulting in folds which break 
prettily across the back. As shown by 
Chéruit, the jacket falls almost to the edge 
of the skirt and is very flat in the back 
with fulness below the hips and it is usually 
belted low across the front. The loose 
effect at the shoulder is shown by several 
Paris houses, but it is a line which cannot 
be becomingly worn by everyone, 

Sleeves are usually long and close-fitting 
and sewed in at the normal armhole, al- 
though Lanvin shows a model where the 
shoulder is dropped until the armhole seam 
forms a horizontal line below the top of 
the shoulder. 

By contrast the sleeve of the straight 
jacket, and of some others, is loose and 
straight, sometimes widening a bit at the 
wrist, as Chéruit has it, or being frankly 
gathered into a cuff. Jacket sleeves are 
usually long and close fitting or long and 
straight or very slightly flaring. A few 
bishop and bulging sleeves are shown, but 
these wide sleeves are better suited to 
cloaks, as a rule, than to jackets. 

Short jackets of agnella are smart, gray 
agnella, for instance, or baby lamb in light 
gray. Cape jackets are shown by several 
houses also, square short capes, attached 
to the jacket across the shoulders and fall- 
ing down over the arms. Many of the 
newest jackets are made of velvet, cotton 
velvet, often bound all round with narrow 
braid. They are usually finished at the 
top with mannish collars and revers and 
are often narrowly belted at the low waist- 
line, the skirts below being narrow and 
short. Others, again, are straight and 
loose from the shoulder to above the knee, 
with a crosswise seam above the hips. 
Renée shows a jacket which is narrow and 
straight in the back and belted across the 
front only, falling to within four inches 
of the skirt edge, a sort of sheath coat, 
at once graceful and severely smart. 

The beltless jacket _is the favorite. Next 
comes the belt across the front only and 
last the belt which passes all the way 
round at a low waist-line. Pockets are 
comparatively few and generally incon- 
spicuous and buttons are few and far be- 
tween. Van Campen Stewart, 


THE SUMMONS 


A. E. W. Mason’s Novel 
(Concluded from page 102) 


mire Jenny Prask. Out and out loyalty 
like hers is not so common that one can 
think lightly of it.” 


ARRY LUTTRELL went back to his 

depot the next morning, without see- 
ing Joan again. Millicent Splay wrote to 
him during the next week. The inquest 
had been confined within its proper limits. 
Jenny Prask had spoken the truth in the 
witness-box, and from beginning to end 
there had been mention of neither Joan 
nor Mario Escobar. A verdict of tem- 
porary insanity had been returned, and 
Stella now lay in the village churchyard. 
Harry Luttrell drew a breath of relief and 
turned to his work. 

For six weeks his days and nights were 
full, and then came twenty-four hours’ 
leave and a swift journgy into Sussex. He 
arrived at Rackham Park in the dusk of 
the evening. By a good chance he found 
Joan with Millie Splay and Sir Chichester 
alone. 

Sir Chichester welcomed him with cor- 
diality. 

“My dear fellow, I am delighted to see 
you. You will stay the night, of course. 

“No,” Harry answered. “I must get 
back to London this evening.” b 

He took a cup of tea and Sir Chichester, 
obtuse to the warning glances of his wile, 
plunged into an account of the events which 
had _ followed his departure. : 

“T drew out a statement. Nothing could 
have been more concise, the coroner sald. 
What’s the matter, Millie? Why don’t you 
leave me alone? Oh—ah—yes,” and he 
hummed a little and spluttered a little, and 
then with an air of the subtlest craft he 
remarked: “There are those plans for the 
new pig-sties, Millie, which 1 am anxious 
to show you.” 

He was maneuvered at last from the 
room. Harry Luttrell and Joan W hitworth 
were left standing opposite to one another 
in the room. : - 

“Joan,” Harry Luttrell said, “in ten days 
I go back to France.” 

With a queer little stumble and her 
hands fluttering out, she went towards him 
blinded by a rush of tears. (The End) 
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Campbell before he was in a condition to 
resume the rehearsal. The worst of it was 
that as it was quite evident that he would 
be just as surprised and wounded next time, 
Mrs. Campbell took care that the slippers 
should never hit him again, and the inci- 
dent was consequently one of the least con- 
vincing in the performance. 

This, and many similar scenes that are 
told of Tree, will not be believed by experi- 
enced men of business. They will say 
curtly that it is no use trying to stuff them 
with stories like that: that running a 
theater like His Majesty’s must have been 
a big business and that no man could pos- 
sibly have done it for so long without being 
too capable and wide-awake to forget every- 
thing that did not amuse or interest him. 
But they will be quite wrong. Theatrical 
business is not like other business. A man 
may enter on the management of a the- 
ater without business habits or knowledge, 
and at the end of forty years of it know 
less about business than when he began. 
The explanation is that a London West 
End theater is always either making such 
an enormous profit that the utmost waste 
caused by unbusiness-like management is not 
worth considering, or else losing so much 
that the strictest economy cannot arrest 
the process by a halfpenny in the pound. 
In an industrial concern the addition of a 
penny to the piecework rate or the hourly 
time rate of wages, the slowing of a steam 
engine by a few revolutions, the retention 
of a machine two years out of date, or the 
loss of fifteen minutes’ work in the day by 
unpunctuality, may make all the difference 
between profit and bankruptcy. The em- 
ployer is held to rigid conditions by a 
stringent factory code enforced by a Gov- 
ernment inspector on the one hand and by 
a jealous trade union on the other. He 
is the creature of circumstance and the 
slave of law with so little liberty for senti- 
ment and caprice that he very soon loses 
not only the habit of indulging them but 
even the sense of possessing them. Not so 
the manager of a theater. Tree was accus- 
tomed to make two hundred per cent. profit 
every day when he was in luck. With 
such a margin to play with, it was no more 
worth his while to economize or remember 
uninteresting things than it was to walk 
when there was a taxi at his beck. When 
his theater was built for him, the equip- 
ment of its stage, apart from the electric 
lighting instalment, was exactly what it 
would have been a hundred years before, 
except that there were no grooves for side 
wings. If every employee on the premises 
had come an hour late every day and had 
received double wages, the difference in 
profit would have been hardly worth no- 
ticing. A theater is a maddening place to 
a thrifty man of business, and an economic 
paradise to an artist, because there is prac- 
tically no limit to the waste of time and 
money that may go on, provided the doors 
are open every night and the curtain up 
half an hour later. But for this necessity, 
and a few County Council by-laws, an 
actor-manager would be as unbridled as 
Nero, without even the Neronian check of 
a Pretorian Guard to kill him if he went 
beyond all bearing. 


‘T BEBE is no denying that such condi- 
tions put a strain on human character 
that it can seldom sustain without injury. 
If Tree’s caprices, and his likes and dis- 
likes, had not been on the whole amiable, 
the irresponsibility and power of his posi- 
tion would have made a fiend of him. As 
it was, they produced the oddest results. 
He was always attended in the theater by 
a retinue of persons with no defined busi- 
ness there, who were yet on the salary list. 
There was one capable gentleman who could 
get things done; and I decided to treat 
him as the stage manager; but until I saw 
his namie in the bill under that heading I 
never felt sure that he was not some casual 
acquaintance whom Tree had met in the 
club or in the street and invited to come 
in and make himself at home. 

Tree did not know what a stage man- 
ager was, just as he did not know what 
an author was. He had not even made up 
his mind any too definitely what an actor 
was. One moment he would surprise and 
delight his courtiers (for that is the nearest 
word I can find for his staff and entour- 
age) by some stroke of kindness and friend- 
liness. The next he would commit some 
appalling breach of etiquette by utterly ig- 
noring their functions and privileges, when 
they had any. It was amiable and modest 
in him not to know his own place, since it 
was the highest in the theater; but it was 
exasperating in him not to know anyone 
else’s. I very soon gave up all expectation 
of being treated otherwise than as a friend 
who had dropped in: so, finding myself as 
free to interfere in the proceedings as any- 
one else who dropped in would apparently 





have been, I interfered not onl 
proper department but in every 
well, and nobody gainsaid me. 


y in my 
Other ag 


NE day I interfered to such a 

that Tree was moved to a mildly pes 
castic remonstrance. ‘‘I seem to have heard 
or read somewhere,” he said, “that lays 
have actually been produced, and ped 
ances given, in this theater, under its pres. 
ent management, before you came. Accord. 
ing to you, that couldn’t have happened 
How do you account for it?” “[ cant 
account for it,” I replied, with the blunt 
good faith of a desperate man. “I Suppose 
you put a notice in the papers that a per- 
formance will take place at half-past eight 
and take the money at the doors, Then 
you have to do the play somehow. There 
is no other way of accounting for it.” 

On two such occasions it seemed s9 
brutal to worry him, and so hopeless to 
advance matters beyond the preliminary 
arrangement of the stage business (which 
I had already done) that I told him quite 
cordially to put the play through in his 
own way, and shook the dust of the theater 
from my feet. On both occasions I had. 
to yield to urgent appeals from other mem- 
bers of the cast to return and extricate 
them from a hopeless mess; and on both 
occasions Tree took leave of me as if it 
had been very kind of me to look in as J 
was passing to see his rehearsals, and re 
ceived me on my return as if it were still 
more friendly of me to come back and see 
how he was getting on. I tried once or 
twice to believe that he was only pulling 
my leg, but that was incredible; his sin- 
cerity and insensibility were only too ob- 
vious. Finally, I had to fight my way 
through to a sort of production in the 
face of an unresisting, amusing, friendly 
but heart-breaking, obstructive principal. 

We finally agreed that I should have 
been an actor and he an author; and he 
always sent me his books afterwards. As 
a matter of fact, he had a very marked 
literary talent, and, even as an amateur, 
achieved a finish of style and sureness of 
execution that was not always evident in 
his acting, especially when, as in the case 
of Pygmalion, he had to impersonate a sort 
of man he had never met and of whom he 
had no conception. He tried hard to im 
duce me to let him play the dustman in- 
stead of the Miltonic professor of pho- 
netics; and when he resigned himself to 
his unnatural task, he set to work to make 
this disagreeable and incredible person sym- 
pathetic in the character of a lover, for 
which I had left so little room that he was 
quite baffled until he lit on the happy 
thought of throwing flowers to Eliza in the 
very brief interval between the end of the 
play and the fall of the curtain. If he had 
not been so amusing, so ingenious, and 0 
entirely well-intentioned he would have 
driven me crazy. As it was, he made me 
feel like his grandfather. I should add 
that he never bore the slightest malice for 
my air of making the best of a bad job. 
A few days before his death, when he was 
incredibly young and sanguine, and made 
me feel hopelessly old and grumpy, he was 
discussing a revival of “Pygmalion” as if it 
promised to be a renewal of the most de 
lightful experience of our lives. The only 
reproach he ever addressed to me was for 
not coming to “Pygmalion” every night, 
which -he thought the natural duty of am 
author. I promised to come on the hun 
dredth night, adding rather unkindly that 
this was equivalent to not coming at all. 
The hundredth night, however, was reach 
and survived; and I redeemed my promise, 
only to find that he had contributed to my 
second act a stroke of comic business 50 
outrageously irrelevant that I solemnly 
cursed the whole enterprise and bade 
delinquents farewell forever. 


HE fact that Tree could do and be done 

by thus without bloodshed, although he 
had all the sensitiveness of his profession, 
and all the unrestrained impulsiveness. of 
a man who had succeeded in placing him- 
self above discipline from the beginning of 
his adult life, shows that he was never 
quite unpardonable; and though this, (0 
the world that knows nothing of the 
ater, may seem more of an apology 
a tribute, those who know the theater best 
will understand its value. It has to be 
considered, too, that the statement that 
did nothing unpardonable does not imply 
that he did nothing irreparable. _ Almost 
all the wrongs and errors of the West End 
London theater are like the wrongs 
errors of the battlefield: they cannot 
undone. If an actor’s or an author’s chance 
is spoilt, it is spoilt for years and perhaps 
fotever: neither play nor part gets a Se 
ond chance. I doubt whether there is 
actor-manager living who has not done 
(Continued on page 108) 
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both these wrongs more than once. Tree 
was no exception; but as the result, like 
that of the elephant sitting on the hen’s 
eggs, was never intended, it was impossible 
to bear malice for long. I have seen him 
try to help a very able Shakespearean 
actor, and, incidentally, to help Shakes- 
peare, through what he thought a tedious 
scene, by pretending to catch flies, with 
ruinous censequences to both player and 
bard. He put a new complexion on 
Brieux’s La Foi, with effects on the feel- 
ings of that illustrious author which I shall 
not attempt to describe. He meant equally 
well on both occasions. 


ND here I come to a source of friction 
between authors and actor-managers 
which is worth explaining with some care, 
as it bears on the general need in England 
for a school of physical training for the 
arts of public life as distinguished from 
the sports. An author who understands 
acting, and writes for the actor as a com- 
poser writes for an instrument, giving it 
the material suitable to its range, tone, 
character, agility and mechanism, neces- 
sarily assumes a certain technical accom- 
plishment common to all actors; and this 
requires the existence of a school of acting, 
or at least a tradition. Now we had no 
such provision in the days of Tree’s noviti- 
ate. He had not inherited the tradition 
handed down at rehearsal by Phelps to 
Forbes Robertson; nor was there any aca- 
demic institution with authority enough to 
impress a novice of his calibre. To save 
others from this disadvantage he later on 
founded the Academy of Dramatic Art in 
Gower Street, which now supplies the want 
as far as an unendowed institution can. But 
he had to do without teaching, himself. Like 
Irving, he had to make a style and tech- 
nique out of his own personality: that is, 
out of his peculiar weaknesses as well as 
his peculiar powers. And here he sowed 
dragons’ teeth between himself and the au- 
thors. For no uncommissioned author can 
write for an idiosyncratic style and tech- 
nique: he knows only the classical one. 
He must, like Shakespeare, assume an ex- 
ecutant who can perform and sustain cer- 
tain physical feats of deportment, and 
build up vocal climaxes with his voice 
through a long crescendo of rhetoric. Fur- 
ther, he assumes the possession of an Eng- 
lish voice and an English feeling for splen- 
dor of language and rhythm of verse. 
Such professional skill and national gift 
are not accidents of personality: they are 
more or less within every Englishman’s 
capacity. By themselves they will no more 
make an actor than grammar and spelling 
will make an author, or fingering and blow- 
ing a bandsman; but one expects every 
actor to possess them, just as one expects 
every author to parse and spell correctly 
and every bandsman to finger and blow 
properly. 

Tree, like so many of our actors who 
have picked up their profession on the 
stage without systematic training, found 
that he could not produce these stock ef- 
fects. When they were demanded by the 
author, he had to find a way round them, 
and, if possible, an interesting way. Thus 
he had not only to struggle against his 
handicap, but to triumph over it by turning 
it into an advantage. And his handicap 
was not a light one. Instead of that neu- 
tral figure which an actor can turn into 
anything he pleases, he was tall, and built 
like nobody else on earth. His Dutch ex- 
traction gave him an un-English voice, 
which, again, was like nobody else’s voice 
and could not be disguised. His feeling for 
verbal music was entirely non-Miltonic: 
he had a music of his own: but it was not 
the music characteristic of English rhetoric, 
and blank verse, as such, had no charm 
for him; nor, I suspect, did he credit it 
with charm for anyone else. 

The results were most marked in his 
Shakespearean work, and would certainly 
have produced curious scenes at rehearsal 
had the author been present. No doubt 
it is an exaggeration to say that the only 
unforgettable passages in his Shakespearean 
acting are those of which Tree and not 
Shakespeare was the author. His Wolsey, 
which was a “straight” performance of 
high merit and dignity, could be cited to 
the contrary. But take, for examples, his 
Richard II. and his Malvolio. One of the 
most moving points in his Richard was 
made with the assistance of a dog who 
does not appear among Shakespeare’s dra- 
matis persone. When the dog—Richard’s 
pet dog—turned to Bolingbroke and licked 
his hand, Richard’s heart broke; and he 
left the stage with a sob. Next to this 
came his treatment of the entry of Boling- 
broke and the deposed Richard into Lon- 
don. Shakespeare makes the Duke of York 
describe it. Nothing could be easier with 
a well-trained actor at hand. And nothing 





could be more difficult and inconvenient 
than to bring horses on the stage and rep- 
resent it in action. But this is just what 
Tree did. One still remembers that great 
white horse, and the look of hunted terror 
with which Richard turned his head as the 
crowd hooted him. It passed in a moment: 
and it flatly contradicted Shakespeare’s de. 
scription of the saint-like patience of Rich. 
ard; but the effect was intense: no one but 
Chaliapine has since done so much by a 
single look and an appearance for an jp. 
stant on horseback. Again, one remembers 
how Richard walked out of Westminster 
Hall after his abdication. 

Turn now to the scenes in which 
Shakespeare has given the actor a pro- 
fusion of rhetoric to declaim. Take the 
famous “For God’s sake let us sit upon 
the ground, and tell sad stories of the 
death of kings.” My sole recollection of 
that scene is that when I was sitting in the 
stalls listening to it, a paper was passed 
to me. I opened it and read: “If you will 
rise and move a resolution, I will second 
it—Murray Carson.” The late Murray 
Carson was, above all things, an elocu- 
tionist; and the scene was going for noth- 
ing. Tree was giving Shakespeare, at im- 
mense trouble and expense, and with ex- 
traordinary executive cunning, a great deal 
that Shakespeare had not asked for, and 
denying him something much simpler that 
he did ask for, and set great store by. 

As Malvolio, Tree was inspired to pro- 
vide himself with four smaller Malvolios, 
who aped the great chamberlain in dress, 
in manners, in deportment. He had a mag- 
nificent flight of stairs on the stage; and 
when he was descending it majestically, he 
slipped and fell with a crash sitting. Mere 
clowning, you will say; but no—the fall 
was not the point. Tree, without betraying 
the smallest discomfiture, raised his eye- 
glass and surveyed the landscape as if he 
had sat down on purpose. This, like the 
four satellite Malvolios, was not only funny 
but subtle. But when he came to speak 
those lines with which any old Shakes- 
pearean hand can draw a laugh by a simple 
trick of the voice, Tree made nothing of 
them, not knowing a game which he had 
never studied. 

Even if our actors came to the stage 
with complete executive mastery of all the 
traditions and all the conventions, there 
would still be a conflict between the actor’s 
tendency to adapt the play to his own per- 
,sonality, and the author’s desire to adapt 
the actor’s personality to the play. But 
this would not make any serious trouble 
between them; for a good part can be 
played a dozen different ways by a dozen 
different actors and be none the worse. 
No author worth his salt attaches a definite 
and invariable physiognomy to each variety 
of human character. Every actor must be 
allowed to apply his own methods to his 
own playing. But if, as under our system, 
an actor, instead of laying the foundation 
of a general technique of speech and action, 
is driven, by the absence of any school in 
which he can acquire such a technique, to 
develop his own personality, and acquire a 
technique of exploiting that personality 
which is not applicable to any other pur- 
pose, then there will be friction at re- 
hearsals if the author produces his own 
play, as all authors should. For the actor 
will inevitably try to force a changeling 
on the author. He will say, in effect: “ 
will not play this part that you have writ- 
ten; but I will substitute one of my own 
which is ever so much better.” And it 
will be useless for the author to assert 
himself, and say: ‘You shail play the part 
as I have written it.” If he knows his 
business, he will see that the “will not” of 
the actor really means “cannot,”’ because 
the author has written for a classical tech- 
nique which the actor does not possess 
and cannot learn in three weeks, or even 
three years. It is better to let the actor 
do what he can: indeed, there is no alter- 
native. 

What Tree could do was always enter- 
taining in some way or other. But, for 
better for worse, it was hardly ever what 
the author meant him to do. His parts 
were his avatars; and the play had to stand 
the descent of the deity into it as best 
it could. Sometimes, as in my case, the 
author understood the situation and made 
the best of it. Sometimes, no doubt, the 
author either did not understand the situa- 
tion or would not make the best of it. But 
Tree could not act otherwise than as he 
did; and his productions represented an 
output of invention on his part that may 
have supplied many deficiencies in the 
plays. 


OE of his ambitions was to create 4 

Tree Don Quixote. He used to discuss 

this with me eagerly as a project we might 
(Concluded on page 118) 
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invitations to tennis or dinner, notes to 
“Dear Miss Wareham” from “Yrs. sincere- 
ly, E. Henley.” 

How would he begin his letter from 
London, and how would he end it? She 
was wondering now as-she strolled about 
the garden looking at the very fine roses. 
(Her roses were noted in the county and 
had won prizes at local flower shows.) 

There had been plenty of wondering dur- 
ing the last few days in Sutton Dering. 
The astonishment of the village and the 
neighborhood at the engagement had been 
intense and ill concealed. ‘We never ex- 
pected it!’’ had been the universal cry of 
the gossips. Some people had seemed al- 
most injured by the announcement that 
Miss Wareham and Mr. Henley were go- 
ing to be wife and husband. But no 
doubt they would settle down to it pres- 
ently. Anyhow, Lena was too intensely 
happy to be upset by the not very flatter- 
ing surprise that a man wished to link his 
life with hers. In her joy she was almost 
indifferent to opinion. Besides, she was 
secretly wondering too. For like the 
gossips, she had never expected it. She 
must have been strangely blind, she sup- 


posed. Now she saw, realized, and was 
gloriously alive. The garden seemed new 
to her. Every rose had a different look, 


the velvety grass of the lawn was strange 
to her feet, strangely delicious. And she 
felt very young, full of the ardor of youth. 

How would he write to her now? She 
thought of different beginnings, different 
endings. There were a good many ways 
of opening and closing a letter. Which 
would be his? 


HE heard beyond the privet hedge the 

sharp ting-ting of a bicycle bell in the 
lane that led to the house, and stood sti!!. 
No doubt that was the postman, She 
waited, looking towards the long Tudor 
front of the house with the narrow terrace 
bordering it and the white garden benches 
The arrival of the London post had 2": 


been a pleasant little episode in her 3uiet 
day, but how strange it was to expec* 
it, as she was expecting it now. wJWove 


changed everything, lifted everything into 
light, emphasized everything, made every- 
thing vital, important; underlined, as it 
were, all the meanings. 

Love even made old Jennings, the red- 
nosed postman, seem a marvelous emis- 
sary to her now. He had surely the letter, 
the only letter in the world, in that brown 
bag of his. 

Susan, the parlor-maid, appeared in the 
doorway that led to the terrace. Lena had 
told her to bring the post into the garden, 
and now she stepped primly out. She 
had several missives in her hands, long 
shapes of papers, small squares and oblongs 
lying above them. 

Lena looked very calm. 

“Thank you, Susan. Oh!” 

She had dropped The Daily Telegraph. 

“That’s it. Thank you. I'll read them 
out here.” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

The maid went away. 

“There’s two letters from him!” she 
remarked a moment later in the servant’s 
hall. ’ 

“Well, I never!” said the cook. 

“But I didn’t put them on top of the 
others—not me!” 

“Where did you put ’em, then?” asked 
cook. 

“Bottom of all.” 

“You are an artful one, Sue,’ said 
Minnie, the housemaid. “You do know a 
thing or two.” 

“J know that sweetest had better come 
last—like it is with a dinner.” 

In the garden Lena had hidden herself 
away at the end of a long alley bordered 
with Iv hedges of yew. Here there was 
a semi-circular bench of stone with a 
stone sun-dial in front of it. The bench 
was warm from the sun. She sat down 
there, put aside the papers and quickly 
began to look at the letters. 

One, two, three, four—hadn’t he writ- 
ten? She turned over the fifth letter, 
which was lying on the top of a sixth 
with the address facing downwards. Yes, 
there was a letter from him! She didn't 
look at the sixth letter, which had also 
been turned with the address downwards. 
His was the only letter that mattered. 
She held it for a moment tightly, whilst 
she gazed at the erratic handwriting. How 
she loved it! 


Miss Wareham, 
Chilham Corner, 
Sutton Dering, 
Worcestershire. 
How absurd she was! And how glori- 
ous it was to be absurd! 





RESISTING a strong desire to put her 

lips to the envelop, she opened jt 
and took out Eustace’s letter. She yp. 
folded it gently and looked at the opening: 
“My darling.” She blushed. She didn't 
know what she had expected, but she felt 
now that she had not expected that. She 
— the sheet over and looked at the 
end. 


“In spite of all, 
Yr. lover always, forever, 
Faun,” 


In spite of all! What a strange thing 


to put! And the signature was strange. 
Neither she nor anyone else in Sutton 
Dering had ever called Eustace Henley 
“Faun.” Some people certainly had said 


he had a look of a faun, but she had 
never said so. She had never hinted to 
Eustace that she thought he bore any 
resemblance to the half-developed creature 
of the woods. And—in spite of all! Evi- 
dently the letter must contain some self- 
reproaches, perhaps even some relation of 
past episodes in his life which he had 
thought it honorable to tell her now that 
they were lovers, were going to be married. 

She turned back the sheet and again 
read, “My darling.” “It’s all right,” she 
said to herself. “Nothing matters but 
that. I don’t mind his sins.” 

And then she began to read on. 


“My darling, 

“I’ve done it at last. For more than 
two months I’ve been thinking over it, try- 
ing to make up my mind to it, shying away 
from it. Sometimes I felt that it couldn't 
be done, that I must keep my freedom in 
spite of all, that it was the only thing worth 
having now in this damned world where 
everything seems to go wrong for some 
of us. ut at last I’ve done it. As you 
couldn't bring yourself to pay the price 
hat the bold step would have cost us 
ctn, and as you begged me to raise the 
varrier between us higher, I’ve taken you 
at your word.” 


Lena Wareham had become very pale. 
Her brows were drawn together, and the 
hand which held the letter in the sun- 
shine was trembling slightly. 

“What does this mean?” she was say- 
ing to herself. ‘What does it all mean? 
It can’t—it can’t—” 

Something told her that she ought to 
stop reading the letter, insisted that she 
must stop, put it back in the envelop, re- 
turn it to the writer, or destroy it. It 
was addressed to her, but it could not be 
meant for her. There must be a mistake, 
the most hideous mistake that had ever 
been made. Now, she meant to obey her 
instinct, the simple honorable instinct of 
a@ woman who was a lady, and who had 
never in her life done a dirty action or 
yielded to a low desire against which the 
best part of her had rebelled. She meant 
to do this, but her own body seemed 
to defy her. She tried to force her hands 
to fold up the letter, hiding the words 
which his hand had written for other 
eyes than hers. But her hands didn't 
move. She turned her eyes away from the 
page, but her eyes came back to it, 
stared at it. Then she had tried to shut 
them and failed—and all the time some- 
thing ugly within her, which must have 
risen into life with the new chance of 
happiness on which she had counted how 
passionately in the last few days, some- 
thing greedy, violently alive and defiant, 
said to her, “Go on! You have a right 
to go on. This was written by the man 
who has told you he loves you. It is 
addressed to you. Who has the right 
to read it but you? You can only under- 
stand it if you read on to the end. Then 
the meaning will be clear, and it is abso- 
lutely essential for you to know what 
the meaning is.” 


HE struggle within Lena Wareham was 


intense. It felt to her like the legend- 
ary struggle between good and evil. She 
knew, absolutely she knew now, that 


Eustace had made a terrible mistake, that 
he had written a letter to some other 
woman about her and had by accident 
enclosed it in the wrong envelop. If. she 
went on reading, therefore, she would be 
deliberately reading a private letter be- 
longing to someone else; she would be 
deliberately doing an absolutely dishonor- 
able thing. 

Of course she couldn’t do that. It 
wasn’t in her nature to do such a thing. 
If she did it she would be in the mire. 
Her own eyes would see herself muddy, 
filthy. She had once caught a, servant 
reading a letter of hers on the sly, and 
(Continued on page 114) 
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Are young girls too confident of 
their physical charms? 


“Unfair, unjust!” some will cry when they read this man's letter. 


Others will say he’s right. 


- UR articles on women,” begins this 

man’s letter (he signs himself J. D. W.), 
“have been fine, except that they haven’t dealt 
severely enough with that member of the 
feminine sex who is guiltiest. I refer to Her 
Imperious and Imperial Majesty, the Young 
American Girl. 


“My quarrel with the young girl is hcr 
swaggering self-assurance, her absurd confi- 
dence in the potency of her physical charms. 

“When will young girls learn what older 
women know so well, that while mere physical 
beauty may attract men, it alone can never 
hold them. In youth—exuberant, bouyant, 
abundant—there is undeniable appeal, but only 
in youth tempered with restraint and a certain 
measure of ‘becoming diffidence’ is there true 
and lasting charm. 


“Tt is this very self-confidence, this abiding 
faith in purely physical attributes, I think, that 
so often blinds the young girl to the fault 
discussed in your articles—the failure to make 
sure of perfect daintiness. Unconscious of the 
fact that perspiration odor may be noticeable 
to others when not to oneself, they sweep on 
in ignorance of this drawback which affects so 
much they are blessed with. Isn’t it true that 
the older women, sans youth and its supreme 
assurance, are more careful in this matter of 
personal daintiness? I think so.” 


An old fault—common 
to most of us 


Whatever we may think of this man’s state- 
ments, it is a physiological fact that there are 
very few persons who are not’ subject to 
perspiration odor, though seldom conscious of 
it themselves. And no doubt many young 


girls suffer unjustly because of their ignorance 
of this fact. 


Perspiration under the arms, 





though more active than elsewhere, does not 
always produce excessive and noticeable mois- 
ture. But the chemicals of the body do cause 
noticeable odor, more apparent under the arms 
than in any other place. 


The underarms are under very sensitive 
nervous control. Sudden excitement, em- 
barrassment even, serves as a nervous stimulus 
sufficient to make perspiration there even more 
active. The curve of the arm prevents the 
rapid evaporation of odor or moisture—the 
result is that others become aware of this 
subtle odor at times when we least suspect it. 


How well-groomed men and women 
are meeting the situation 
Well-groomed men and women everywhere 
are meeting this trying situation with methods 
that are simple and direct. They have learned 
that it cannot be neglected any more than any 
other essential of personal cleanliness. They 
give it the regular attention that they give to 
their hair, teeth, or hands. They use Odorono, 
a toilet lotion specially prepared to correct 

both perspiration moisture and odor. 


Odorono was formulated by a physician who 
knew that perspiration, because of its peculiar 
qualities, is beyond the reach of ordinary 
methods of cleanliness and ordinary deodoriz- 
ing methods. By correcting the local nervous 
stimulation which is the cause of excessive 
moisture of the armpits, Odorono assures per- 
fect daintiness for days instead of hours. 

Odorono is an antiseptic, perfectly harmless. 
Its regular use gives that absolute assurance 
of perfect daintiness that women are demand- 
ing—that consciousness of perfect grooming 
so satisfying to men. 

Make it a regular habit! 


Use Odorono regularly, just two or three times 


What do you think? 


a week. At night before retiring, put it on 
the underarms. Allow it to dry, and then dust 
on a little talcum. The next morning, bathe 
the parts with clear water. The underarms 
will remain sweet and dry and odorless in any 
weather, in any circumstances! Daily baths 
do not lessen its effect. 


Women who find that their gowns are 
spoiled by perspiration stain and an odor 
which dry cleaning will not remove, will find 
in Odorono complete relief from this distress- 
ing and often expensive annoyance. If you 
are troubled in any unusual way, or have had 
any difficulty in finding relief, let us help you 
solve your problem. Write today for our free 
booklet. You'll find some very interesting in- 
formation in it about all perspiration troubles! 


Address Ruth Miller, The Odorono Com- 
pany, 623 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. At 
all toilet counters in the United States and 
Canada, 35c, 60c, and $1.00. By mail, post- 
paid, if your dealer hasn’t it. 


Men will be interested in reading our book- 
let, “The Assurance of Perfect Grooming.” 


Address mail orders or requests as follows: 
For Canada to the Arthur Sales Co., 61 
Adelaide St., East, Toronto, Ont. For France 
to The Agencie Americaine, 38 Avenue de 
l’Opera, Paris. For Switzerland to The Agencie 
Americaine, 17 Boulevard Helvetique, Geneve. 
For England to The American Drug Supply 
Co., 6 Northumberland Avenue, London, W. 
C. 2. For Mexico to H. E. Gerber & Cia., 2a 
Gante, 19, Mexico City. For U. S. A. to 


The Odorono Company 


623 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Crane Branches ‘* 


| in principal cities throughout the country 
back up the Crane Service which is available 
through the plumbing and heating trade with 
direct and intensive factory co-operation. 




























|| These branches display broad assortments of the PRRs 
| | products supplied by the Crane Co. and can — give photo, Crane Service in the indus: 
| | thorough and practical aid in the selection of eating, special work penielotnens 
| plumbing and sanitary equipment for buildings of any ae ae Se, 9 Case See 
size or character. Whole-hearted co-operation based DODems SAO grant. Ae tee, 


a circulating pump; inside dimen- 


on long experience awaits you at any Crane branch. dunn, § tae & es er oe 
inches; 8 feet from face to end. 
Weight, about 10,375 pounds. 


We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including valves, 
pipe fittings and steam specialties, made of brass, iron, ferrosteel, 
cast steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all pressures and all pur- 
poses, and are distributors of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 











BOSTON SAVANNAH THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO DETROIT ABERDEEN 
SPRINGFIELD ATLANTA GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE CHICAGO GREAT FALLS 
BRIDGEPORT KNOXVILLE ROCKFORD SILLINGS 
ROCHESTER BIRMINGHAM OSHKOSH SPOKANE 

NEW YORK MEMPHIS GRAND RAPIDS SEATTLE 
ALBANY LITTLE ROCK DAVENPORT TACOMA 
BROOKLYN MUSKOGEE a DES MOINES Hem ol 
PHILADELPHIA TULSA VE. OMAHA 

READING OKLAHOMA CITY 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO SIOUX CITY SALT LAKE CITY 
NEWARK WICHITA VALVES- PIPE FITTINGS ~ SANITARY FIXTURES sr. pau a 
CAMDEN ST. LOUIS MINNEAPOLIS y 

BALTIMORE KANSAS CITY west CRANE EXHIIT ROOMS city WINONA OAKLAND 
WASHINGTON TERRE HAUTE TO WHICH THE PUBLIC IS CORDIALLY INVITED DULUTH SAN FRANCISCO 
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Copyright 1920—The Palmolive Company 


The Cosmetics of Cleopatra 


OW did Cleopatra wash her face? What 
cleansers did she use? Did she enhance her 
beauty with cosmetics? 
Hieroglyphic records prove that while the finish 
of the royal toilet may have been rougin}, with 
carmine or vermilion, thorough, radiant cleanliness 
was always the foundation. 


And the cleaners?—Palm and Olive oils—the same 
rare oils which produce a famous toilet soap today. 


Remember that rouge and powder are harmless 
enough when applied to a clean skin and profit by 
the beauty secret of Cleopatra. 

Wash your face with the same bland, beneficial 
cleansers the beauty-lovin} queen employed— 
scientifically combined in mild, soothing, Palmolive. 


Wash away imperfections 


Work up a profuse thick lather from this Zentlest 
ofall soaps. Massage it thoroughly into every pore. 


Don't be afraid of irritation — Palmolive is mild as 
cream. Rub gently, of course, for you must not 
roughen the delicate texture of the skin. Then rinse 
carefully in pleasantly warm water and end with 
a dash in cold. 


This simple beauty treatment washes away imper- 
fections. The Palmolive lather carries off dirt, 
excessive oil secretions, dead skin and the traces 
of rouge and powder which otherwise clog up the 
pores. No foreign substances are left to poison the 
skin with disfiguring, blotches and imperfections. 


If your skin is inclined to dryness apply Palmolive 
Cold Cream before you begin washin3. This sup- 
plements the natural oil that keeps it smooth and 
supple. 


If we made Palmolive in 
small quantities— 
It would necessarily be a very expensive soap. 
Palm and Olive oils are costly and come from 
overseas. 


But we import them in enormous volume and the 
Palmolive factories work day and night. 


This Sizantic production reduces cost and the price 
of Palmolive is no more than ordinary soaps. It is 
within the reach of all for every toilet purpose, 
the preatest of modern luxuries. 


Palmolive is sold by dealers everywhere. It is 
made by 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, Milwaukee, U.S. A. 


The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


PALMOLIVE 














Why men have the 
best skins 

Not from care, you may be sure. 
Men are through when they 
have used plenty of soap and 
water, Yet most men have finer 
and firmer skin than the aver- 
age woman. And they usually 
look younger. 





Soap and water is the answer 
—soap for thorough cleansing, 
water to harden and invigorate. 
Fine soap, of course, soap that 
cleanses without harshness. 
Preferably soap that is made 
trom Palm and Olive oil—mild, 
soothing Palmolive. 











NE enters the Saxon Sedan with such ease. The run- 
ning boards sweep low, the square cut doors swing wide. 
The commodious seats are pitched at just the proper comfort- 
angle. There is the rich gleam of Colonial silver fittings. 


cn 7 neeri t/] Subdued tones of silky-soft velours ;a thick-napped rug. And 
‘g at night, the soft diffusion of the crystal dome light and 

the intimate corner reading lights. Luxury indeed. Mantled 

—f wo- 0 ld luxur V by an outer charm of smartness, and powered by the supple 
and la uty Duplex motor, Saxon brings a pride of ownership, complete. 


SAXON MOTOR CAR CORPORATION axgo nN 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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A tailor in a basement once built 
a romance around a pair of pretty 
ankles that passed his window every 
day. He never saw her face—but he 
sensed her beauty from the bit he saw. 
| It is the little things that bring you 
adoration. A glimpse of a pretty 
petticoat whirled into sight for a 
moment expresses in a flash your 
good taste, your daintiness and your 
charm. 


oI RCOM 
PETTICOATS 


fashioned exquisitely from beautiful Jersey 
silk, from lovely shades of satin and taffeta 
will make you exclaim—‘How beautiful!” 
To. wear them is to assist your costume— 
| making a better line to the figure, and add 
ing a final touch of delicacy to your per- 
| sonality. 
| Good stores everywhere will gladly show 
you Sircom Petticoats. you cannot find 
them, write to us direct. 


i 
| a Petticoat 
| 
| 








R. H. Strcom Company 
Melrose, Mass. 


New York Office: > 
12-14 West 32nd (A 
Street bh, f ‘ 
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KAPOCK 


Exquisite Silky Draperies 


There's a shimmering radiance about 
the silky texture and rich colorings 


of KAPOCK Draperies that lend 


cheeriness to your home. 
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KAPOOK 





Express your individuality in your selection 
from the “Long - Life - Colors”. ouble width 
permits of splitting and when carefully handled 
washes beautifully. 





Only genuine KAPOCK has the basting 
thread in the selvage. Ask to see it. 


Send us your drapery dealer's name and you will 
receive our ‘““KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK" instructing 


you in colors, the newest ideas in home furnishings. 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
Philadelphia 
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The Gretchen 
Frock---the Sassy 
Jane model for 
November is of 
exceptional inter- 
est--pleasingly 
interpreting the 
spirit of Fall and 
embodying asense 
of ease and de- 
lightful informal- 
ity. 

---of crepe, in vivid 
colorings includ- 
ing flamingo and 
the paradise 
shades. 


Every Sassy Jane 
model possesses a 
distinctive person- 
ality. 

Your favorite 
store has this Sassy 
Jane Frock. 
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THE LETTER 
Robert Hichens’ Novel 
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ably settled at Chilham Corner, too fond 
of being her own mistress, to wish for 
the uncertainties—for uncertainties there 
were though some people might not think 
so—of marriage. 


had never forgotten the sensation of 
creeping disgust, and even of shame, which 
had come upon her and had made her 
almost feel guilty herself in realizing the 
low guilt of another. When the woman 
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had turned and had seen her, it was she 
who had reddened to the roots of her 
hair. But that red had flooded her face 
for another. And she could never— 

She got up from the bench, left the let- 
ter and the envelop lying on it with the 
rest of the post, and walked down the 
alley. There was no wind and the letter 
lay still. She went right down the alley 
between the yew hedges. At the end of 
it was a small piece of water in which 
water-lilies grew. Beyond was a copse 
of hazels and larches. When she reached 
the edge of the water she paused. It was 
shallow and clear. As she looked down 
she saw a goldfish flick its tail and 
glide slowly away into the shadow with 
an air of mysterious purpose, as if it 
were away on an errand which must be 
surreptitiously carried out. And suddenly, 
for the first time, she realized the sharp 
separation between worlds in the world, 
the complete separation for instance be- 
tween the life in the pond at her feet 
and the life in the garden in which she 
was standing, each of them a little world 
made intense and mysterious by the breath 
sent into organisms placed in it. This 
realization seemed to have something to 
do with the violent pain she was suffer- 
ing, which had apparently given her new 
faculties. She felt like a stranger to her- 
self. 

She turned, and was now facing the sun- 
dial which she saw in the distance. It 
was rather large and hid that bit of the 
bench on which Eustace’s letter was lying. 
Nevertheless, she felt as if she saw the 
white paper with the sunlight streaming 
over it. It was useless to stand where 
she was, thinking vaguely of the goldfish 
the pond somewhere 


now concealed in 
under the  water-lilies. She must do 
something. She began to walk down the 


alley again. When she was midway in 
it she heard a genteel voice call gently, 
discreetly, ‘‘Ma’am! Ma’am.” 

She started violently, but immediately 
controlled herself and answered, “Yes, 
Susan. What is it?” 

The maid’s head appeared above the 
yew hedge on her left. 

“Mrs. Portyon and Mrs. Cheelsman are 
in the drawing-room, if you please, 
ma’am.,” 

“Tl come directly—in a moment. I'll 
just get my letters.” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

The maid went away, walking with 
acquired dignity and holding her back 
very flat. Then Lena went slowly to the 
bench. She put Eustace’s letter back into 
the envelop and pushed it inside her 
dress, gathered up the other letters and 
the papers, walked to the house, went into 
her writing-room and carefully laid them 
down on the writing-table. This done she 
looked at herself in the glass. Did she 
look odd? Was there anything—? 

She didn’t know, wasn’t sure. She put 
up her hands to her head and smoothed 
her already smooth hair. Mrs. Portyon 
and Mrs. Cheelsman mustn’t see anything 
—notice anything— 

She felt very furtive, harribly furtive. 

At last she turned and went to the 
drawing-room. 


HE good ladies stayed for a very long 
time. Lena was obliged to offer them 

tea. They accepted it eagerly. It would 
help them to talk—to talk about the en- 
gagement. 
Mrs. Portyon, the rector’s wife, was 
enormously stout and enormously voluble. 
Conversation with her was rather a dis- 
ease than a distraction. There was some- 
thing almost vicious, almost unhealthy, in 
her enjoyment of talk. Her sister, Mrs. 
Cheelsman, who was less furiously power- 
ful over the parts of speech but not less 
desirous to be getting rid of words, was 
always greatly irritated by Mrs. Portyon’s 
superior energies, and showed her irrita- 
tion by sarcasm. She strove to make up 
for being knocked on the head by reviv- 
ing with ferocity. If she could only get 
in a word edgewise she was resolved that 
at least it should be a devastating word. 
Lena always felt tired after half an 
hour with the sisters, but to-day they 
exhausted her. They had, of course, 
only the one topic, her engagement to 
Eustace Henley. It had surprised them 
both immensely. To tell the truth, though 
they really thought they were as sharp 
as most people and sharper than some, 
they had never suspected that Lena and 
Mr. Henley cared for each other. They 
had supposed that Lena was too comfort- 


And Mr. Henley had always seemed to 
them to be quite contented as a bachelor 
and not to be looking about for a wife 
Of course, it was rather lonely on the 
top of the hill, especially in winter when 
the winds blew so often straight from 
the Cotswolds. But then Mr. Henley had 
sO many animals, and they were com- 
pany for those who liked them, especially 
horses and dogs; cows much less so of 
course, though Mrs. Portyon had known 
a woman once who had got very fond 
of a Jersey, or was it an Alderney cow 
and—brainless, utterly brainless, the cow 
but now this really was interesting. Mrs. 
Cheelsman had met a man, quite a gentle. 
man, in Devonshire—close to Chudleigh 
in fact—who used to go out walking ac- 
companied by a Berkshire pig. 


Ber that was a very special case, and Mr, 

Henley—Mrs. Portyon was wondering 
whether Lena would go up the hill after 
the wedding or whether Mr. Henley would 
come down it. There was much to be 
said for Easton, but on the other hand 
Chilham Corner had great advantages, 
Doctor Mills declared, and always had 
declared, that the air at the top was far 
more tonic than the air at the bottom, 
containing indeed special properties—ozone, 
she believed, was the term—which were 
lacking from the air at the bottom. But 
it was not everybody who could stand 
strong air. She remembered a baby— 
embryo babies every one of them! Mrs, 
Cheelsman was acquainted with a full 
grown woman, very much of Lena’s age, 
too, who on removing from Tunbridge 
Wells to Brighton, Hove, to be exact, 
found her liver—Mrs. Portyon hoped that 
Lena would think it well over before de- 
ciding on any step. 

Women were more fragile than men 
as a rule, though when a man was a 
delicate plant, like poor Mr. Brinkton of 
Bramham Shotwell, for instance, he was 
apt to go off quite as suddenly as any 
woman of them all, which reminded her 
that when she was a girl she had known 
a young fellow who, after being oper- 
ated on for appendicitis, which had only 
just come into fashion at that time, had 
lost all his energy and had been totally 
incapable even of holding a_ golf-club, 
although before the operation he had been 
a great athlete, which really seemed to 
prove, in spite of what the doctors said, 
that there was really something in the 
appendix after all—absolutely useless and 
futile the appendix! 

Mrs. Cheelsman begged Lena to put 
it from her mind—she was of opinion 
that Lena would be wise to bring Mr. 
Henley down the hill, for this reason 
that— Mrs. Portyon was anxious to 
know when the wedding would be, as the 
rector meant to take his summer holiday 
this year at the end of August and go 
to Bath to take the waters, as he had 
had more than a touch of sciatica of 
late, and of course he would never hear 
of anyone but himself uniting Lena in 
the holy bond to Mr. Henley. When 
would it be? The rector—the rector 
must take his chance for once in a while! 
But Mrs. Cheelsman specially wished to 
know the date of the wedding, because 
Miss Pyfield of Arrow in Arden, one of 
the Pyfields, had implored her—the rector, 
Mrs. Portyon was positive, would give 
up Bath altogether rather than 

“Thank God they are gone!” said Lena, 
putting her hands to her temples at half 
past five. 





HE stood for a moment. Then she rang 

the bell and told Susan she was not at 
home to anyone else. 

“T haven’t even had time to read my 
letters,” she said, not looking at the maid. 

“No, ma’am. The fact is, ma’am, 
everyone is so interested st 
I think I heard the bell, 





“T’ll say not at home, ma’am.” 

When she was gone Lena went to the 
writing-room. She hadn’t decided what 
she was going to do, and, perhaps, to de- 
lay matters, to give herself time, she 
looked at the letters on the table, one by 
one. On turning over the fifth the blood 
rushed to her face. Another letter from 
him! She sat down. She was trembling. 
Then she tore it open. 


“Dearest Lena, 
Yr. deeply affectionate, 
Eustace.” 


(Continued on page 116) 
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Atlantic City,, N. J., 1427 Boardwalk. New Orleans, Mrs. C. V. Butler, 8017 Zimple Street. 
Lola Beekman, 30 Michigan Avenue. San Francisco, Miss Ida Martin, 177 Post Street and Grant Avenue. Dayton, Ohio, “Elinor’s” 


NONE TOO YOUNG TO FOREARM HER BEAUTY 


NONE TOO OLD TO HOLD FAST TO BEAUTY 
NONE TOO LATE TO BUILD UP HER BEAUTY 


Royalty as a political symbol has lost some of 
its glory lately. The royal ladies at the Courts 
of Europe, however, still wield the puissant 
sceptre of Beauty. Madame Rubinstein is still 
purveyor to them of her marvel-working un- 
guents and lotions and treatments; to them, and 

since the suffrage amendment has bestowed 
sovereignty on American women in their own 


right,—to American royalty as well. 


Madame Rubinstein has just returned from 
Europe and has brought with her a number of 
new treatments, foundation creams, lotions and 
powders of subtle and marvelously becoming tints. 
Mellow flesh shades, suggesting the ivory com- 
plexions of the Far East are among them as well as 
delicate coral and rich fruit-hues for cheeks and lips. 

Through the whole fabric of Mme. Rubin- 
stein’s beauty-work, like a golden thread, like a 


musical leitmotif, runs 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD, 


a truly talismanic product that keeps both the skin and com- 
plexion in the very pink of condition, summer, winter, and 
all the time,—and showers upon it freshness, charm and 
beauty. The very existence of an attractive complexion de- 
pends upon it, because Valaze Beautifying Skinfood makes 
lines, roughness, 
freckles or weather-beaten appearance. Selling at $1.25, $2.50 
and $7.00 a pot, it is the highest-priced preparation of the 
kind in America and Europe. There is generally a very good 
reason for all things, and there is*an exceptionally good one 
for this, since an ounce of Valaze Beautifying Skinfood is 
worth pounds of indiscriminate, unproven “beauty-doctoring.” 


the skin daintily intolerant of tell-tale 


THE WINTER’S GRIP 


will soon be upon us, and the face, as usual, will bear the brunt 
of its severity. People find it natural to make provision for their 
hands and feet and bodies, to keep them warm, in comfort, and Mme. 
free from harm. The face is the only part of the physique 
which must be presented to the world unclad. Shall it also 


VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION, a companion prep- 
aration to the Skinfood, braces and revivifies the skin, 
preventing, and aiding in the suppression of lines. 
Price $1.25, $2.50 and $5.50. This preparation is intended 
for oily and normal skins, but for dry skins, and for all 
skins during cold weather, Valaze Skin-toning Lotion 
Special is recommended. 2.25, $4.50 and $8.50. 


VALAZE CLEANSING & MASSAGE CREAM. Whenever 
one returns home from an outing, whenever one is in 
need of a restful thorough cleansing of the face and 
throat without the use of soap and water, or when the 
skin is not-in a condition to tolerate soap, or when it 
feels dry or inclines to dryness—this preparation will 
prove itself the most helpful Skin cleanser known, As an 
adjunct to massage, it is equally a source of delight. 
$1.00, $1.75, $3.50 and $6.50. 


VALAZE MASSAGETTE, a new imported invention, 
enabling the user to massage herself in a really ideal 
manner. The sensation produced is most pleasant. The 
Massagette improves the appearance of the skin, sets up 
greater activity in the tissues, increases the circulation, 
produces freshness of color and prevents lines and relaxed 
muscles. No electricity; no vibration. Price $7.50 and 
$10.00. Larger size may be used also for the body. 


VALAZE ROMAN JELLY. Counteracts crows feet, flab- 
—— of the throat and relaxed muscles. $1.50, $3.00 
an 


VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER. Discrimination should 
be used when using powders. Mme. Rubinstein is the 
only Specialiste who supplies them for various condi- 
tions: Valaze Powder for normal and oily skin; Novena 
Poudre for a dry skin. Prices of each $1.00, $1.50, 
$2.50, $3.50 and $5.00. 


VALAZE POWDER PUFF, just imported from Paris, 
large, comfy; wonderful quality of softest wool, at 60 cts. 
and $2.00. 

VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES: A delightful face 
coloring, in loose powder or compact form. In ravishing 


Madame Rubinstein will gladly answer all letters of enquiry and will forward interesting literature on request. 
When ordering goods kindly include war tax of 4 cents on each dollar and pro rata. 


Mine Helena Rubunrstet. 


46 WEST 572STREET NEW YORK 


Boston, Mass., E. T. Slattery Co. Chicago, Ill., Mlle. 


pose it is to 


and smooth 


Helena 
Rubinstein 


VALAZE ROUGE EN CREME: A superb unguent 
rouge. Coaxed gently into the skin with the finger 
tips it reproduces just the shade desired to ap- 
pear most natural. Does not streak and stays on 


indefinitely. Prepared by Mme, Rubinstein’s Paris 
laboratories. Very aged economical in use. 


Price $2.00, $3.50, $5.00 and $6.50 





tints, including coral and mandarin. For blondes, brunettes, 
olive or ivory complexions. $1.00, $1.50, $3.50, $7.50. 


VALAZE LIP LUSTRE: Restores the full richness of 
lip color, and protects the lips from chapping; in_ lighter 
and darker shades. $1.00, $1.75, $2.50, $3.50 and $5.00. 


VALAZE WHITENER: A novel and unique specialty to 
cover discoloration of the skin. It is a boon to dancers, 
as it does not leave traces or white smudges on the black 
garment of the dancing partner. Unsurpassed for instant 
whitening of hands, arms, shoulders, face and throat, and 
it will not come off till washed off. $1.25, $3.00 and 
$5.00. 


VALAZE REDUCING JELLY, $1.50, $3.00, and VALAZE 
REDUCING SOAP, $1.25, are the two most effective prep- 
arations to counteract a double chin as well as to remove 
superfluous tissue on the face, hips and body. 


VALAZE FRECKLES CREAM, a preparation of extra 
strength to obliterate more obstinate freckles, brown marks, 
and to clear the skin of the face, arms and the hands. 
$1.50, $2.50 and $5.00. 


VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS. A sensational skin rejuve- 
nant, just again imported from Czecho-Slovakia, for daily 
use, by washing in place of soap. Keeps the skin creamy 
white, refines its texture and prevents coarseness and 
oiliness of the pores and ensures against blackheads and 


other influences have roughened and mottled it. To unpucker 


sallowness and muddiness. To bring back the inexpressible 
charm of the perfect face-oval. To suppress crows feet. 
To bring back to normal size and function large, distended 
pores. To remove blackheads and oiliness of the skin as 
well as the condition that causes them. To make thoughtful 
provision against the impairment of the skin of young women 
and girls, and to direct scientifically the course of home 
treatments in order to keep the skin and complexion free 
from troubles which are chiefly due to slipshod, haphazard 
and unintelligent experimentation. 


Below will be found an assortment of face beautify- 
ing preparations and minor beauty-aids, for every blemish, 
for every danger that threatens the complexion, for every 
risk it runs,—for young women and girls, for the matron 
as well as for women of more advanced years. 


remain unprotected to the accompaniment of 
drabness, harshness and redness of the skin? To 
avert this Mme. Rubinstein recommends the fol- 
lowing specialties: First of all as a stimulant 
and rectifier, generally and all the time, Valaze 
Beautifying Skinfood, already mentioned and 
priced. Then Valaze Cleansing and Massage 
Cream to be used whenever one returns from 
outdoors; Valaze Special Skin-toning Lotion, as 
a soothing, emollient face-wash; Valaze Balm 
Rose, as a protective, to be applied before leaving 
the house and Novena Poudre. The prices of 
these important preparations will be found below. 


The various Salons established by Mme. 
Rubinstein in this country and abroad, known 
as Maisons de Beaute Valaze, which one of her 
grateful clients so picturesquely termed 


THE GATEWAYS TO BEAUTY-LAND 
are always open to her clients for the applica- 
tion of exclusive beauty treatments, whose pur- 
keep the skin clear and supple, when natural or 


out lines on the face. To free it of freckles, 


other impurities of the skin. $1.25, $2.50 and $5.50. For 
men, women and children. 


VALAZE BLACKHEAD & OPEN PORE PASTE: Ef- 
fectively removes blackheads and enlarged or clogged 
pores. Restores the clarity of the skin and promotes the 
color-bringing circulation of the blood. $1.10, $2.00, 
$3.50 and up. For obstinate cases, preparation No. 2 is 
recommended. Price $1.50, $2.20, $5.00 and $10.00. 


VALAZE BALM ROSE is a rare protective balsam, pre- 
venting all injury to the skin from strong air or winds, in 
summer and winter, and safeguards against discoloration. 
1.75, $3.50 and $6.50. 


VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES, the new day cream for 
dry skins. It is not only an excellent foundation for 
powder, but is unequalled also for its soothing qualities 
and its manner of overcoming disagreeable skin-dryness. 
$1.50, $3.50 and $5.50. 


VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDATION CREAM, is also a day 
cream for normal and oily skins. Thinly applied, it pro- 
duces that ‘‘mat’” tone which is accounted so attractive. 
$1.10, $2.20, $3.30 and $5.00. 


VALAZE BAUME VERT, a delightful French balsam, 
recommended for sportswomen, motorists, and others, when 
the skin becomes tender and harsh after exposure to cold, 
excessive heat, or strong sea and mountain air. It also 
constitutes a splendid foundation for Mme. Rubinstein’s 
liquid powders (Snow Lotion) and for powder. Price 
$1.75, $3.50 and $6.50. 


ANTHOSOROS. A luxurious cream which originated in 
the wonderful period of the French Empire. If the skin 
looses its elasticity, particularly around the eyes and throat, 
Anthosoros will nourish it back to lissomeness, smoothness 
and freedom from crows feet. $1.75, $3.50, $6.50 and $11.00. 


VALAZE BAUME BLANC, remedies spots. rashes, sore- 
ness and dilays irritation. Price $1.75, $3.50 and $6.50. 


VALAZE EYELASH GROWER stays falling eyelashes and 
eyebrows; promotes growth. Price $1.10 and $1.60 
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MMEYE 


C Branch De Luxe 


381 Fifth Avenue Wew York 
Exclusive footwear for Women 


Our representatives visit all the larger cities, We shall be pleased 


to notify you of dates upon request, 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE LETTER 


Robert 





It was not a long letter. She read it 
through. It was cheerful, cordial; it told 
of his doings. Here and there she found 
affectionate phrases, allusions to the fu- 
ture, to their common life in Sutton Der- 


ing. Towards the end he expressed a 
hope that they might be married very 
soon. He didn’t believe in waiting, once a 
thing was decided upon. The last four 


words of the letter were emphasized by 
the prelude “with love.” 

When Lena had finished reading it, she 
was possessed, as she had never before 
been possessed, by a desire which was like 


a physical power against which her 
strength wouldn't allow her to struggle. 
But for this second letter she might 


possibly have resisted the temptation to 
read the first through. Now she couldn't 
resist it. She was a loving woman and 
she had to compare the two letters, had 
to—at whatever cost to her self-respect. 
She tried to palter with herself, to tell 
herself that she had a right to read the 
first letter because it had been sent to 
her, and because of the circumstances in 
which she was placed. She said to her- 
self, “It isn’t as if it were an ordinary 
letter. It isn’t as if Eustace were not 
engaged to me, had not asked me to be 
his wife. I have promised to marry him. 
I must know how I stand. A woman has 
a right to know the truth of the life of 
a man she is going to give her life to. 
And he sent the letter to me.” 

She even said to herself, “Perhaps it is 
not a mistake. Perhaps he sent it on 
purpose—as a way of letting me know 
without actually telling me.” 

Of course she knew the utter insincer- 
ity of such a pretended supposition, and 
immediately she had said it she aban- 
doned it for the brutal frankness of a 
jealous woman, stabbed in the moment of 
her greatest happiness. 

must—I will know about the other 
woman.” 

Nevertheless, Lena’s cheeks burned as 
she drew the letter out of her dress, and 
sat down in a low chair near the case- 
ment window to pore over it, to compare 
it with the other letter—to her. 


T was a much longer letter than hers, 

and the tone of it was quite different 
from the tone of hers. There was an 
intense vitality in it which made her let- 
ter, despite its cordiality, its affectionate 
phrases, seem almost dead. As Lena held 
the two letters side by side and com- 
pared them with feverish concentration 
she felt that one was a living thing, the 
other a decorated corpse. 

A living thing—yes, into which love had 
breathed the breath of life! 

She gathered from the letter, which was 
full of such allusions as only an_ inti- 
mate of the writer could thoroughly under- 
stand, that the woman to whom it was 
written was a young married woman whose 
husband had been separated from her for 
a long time but had now rejoined her. 
It was fairly evident that in the husband’s 
absence Eustace Henley had had an in- 
trigue with her, but that on seeing her 
husband again she had been conscience- 
stricken at what she had done, and had 
resolved absolutely to give up the illicit 
connection. Lena gathered this from vari- 
ous expressions in the letter, some rather 


vague, some more definite. But though 
she had to guess at certain things, and 
could only surmise others, one truth 


glared at her from the paper which she 
held with shaking fingers. It was this; 
that Eustace was marrying her in obedi- 
ence to the urging of the woman he loved; 
he was marrying her to make the other 
woman’s position safer; he was marrying 
her because she would be a barrier be- 
tween him and a possibly dangerous sin. 
The other woman was afraid of her own 
weakness and of Eustace’s passion, and 
from fear, she wanted him to be tied as 
she was, by matrimony. There were ex- 
pressions in the letter which left no doubt 
of this. 

But it was the last part of the letter 
which held the most painful, the most 
burning interest for Lena, because it 
dealt directly with herself. 


“And now you may care to know what 
she is like—the woman who will stand, 
with your husband, between me and you. 
She’s a few years older than I am. She’s 
a thorough good sort, quiet and straight 
and saner than we are. Nothing passion- 
ate and erratic about her. I shouldn't 
think she’s ever had a sleepless night be- 
cause of a man in her life. She isn’t 
good looking, but she’s got a face you 
can trust, kind eyes with an honest look 
in them that tells you what she is at 
first sight. You'd probably call her a 





Hichens’ 


(Continued from page 





Novel 


114) 





homely sort of woman, and so she is 
People all like her, but I don’t suppose q 
man ever went mad over her even when 
she was a girl. She isn’t that kind a bit 
She’s all right at games, likes horses, 
gardening, a quiet life—the sort you'd calf 
dull, but there’s something in it. (Ypoy 
know you always said I was a rustic at 
heart.) People about Sutton Dering 
never expected her to marry, and there's 
the devil of a surprise in the village about 
our engagement. She's not a feeble nature 
I should think. I can imagine her help-’ 
ing to keep a fellow very straight if she 
cared for him. She cares for me—God 
knows why. I guessed it somehow, sq 
that’s why I asked her, when—when you 
were determined to lay’ me out. Of 
course, I shall stick to her when the knot’s 
tied. But ‘ig 





And there followed a passage which 
made Lena tremble all over, and which, 
just because of that, she read again and 
again. 


HE clock was striking seven when at 

last she put the terrible letter back 
into the envelop which was inscribed with 
her name. 

Then she sat back 
tried to think. 

What was she going to do? 

No answer came to that question, and 
presently, almost directly, it was  suc- 
ceeded by another. 

What would he do? 

She did not, of course, know exactly 
how the hideous mistake which had en- 
lightened her had occurred. But she 
imagined that Eustace had probably sat 
down, in a violently excited state of mind, 
to write several letters, including the two 
which she had received, and, having her 
strongly, but painfully, in his mind, had 
written her name on the wrong envelop 
as well as on the right one, and had then 
—it must have been so, of course—posted 
the letters without knowing what he had 
done. 

But when he found out what he had 
done? 

Suddenly with that thought there came 
to her a dreadful sense of shame as she 
realized the possibility, the probability, of 
being found out. She had done a loath- 
some thing, but as yet nobody knew that 
she had done it. If he knew—what then? 
She remembered the last few words of 
his letter to that other woman, all he 
had written of her, “A face you can trust” 
—‘eyes with an honest look in them 
which tells you what she is at first 
sight’”—‘“a thorough good _ sort”— 
“straight.” 

Straight! When a man said or wrote 
that of a woman it meant a great deal. 
She had always been straight as a die. 
Looking back on her quiet life she could 
not recall having ever before to-day done 
a deliberately mean action, an action of 
which she was thoroughly ashamed as she 
was ashamed now; she could not recall 
ever having done anything which she 
dreaded being found out. 

But would he find out? 

She tried to think clearly, but her mind 
was confused. She had had such a shock 
that she was not her normal self. When 
she strove to follow a train of thought 
her mind faltered, then became blank. She 


in her chair and 


realized Eustace’s mistake; she saw him 
in imagination posting the two letters; 
she allowed for an interval of time— 


for two or three days, a week perhaps. 
And then what would happen? The 
woman would not have received the letter 
he had written to her. Was she expect- 
ing it? If not, she would not miss it. 
But would she write to Eustace? And 
if she did, then— Or would he, without 
her writing, realize what he had done? 
Didn’t people sometimes make mistakes 
and then, although no one pointed them 
out and nothing occurred to draw their 
attention to 

But here her mind stopped dead, seemed 
to become flooded with nothingness. And 
she knew that her head had begun to 
ache. 

Usually she dined at half past seven, 
and she always dressed for dinner. Now 
she heard the music of the Japanese 
gong. She got up from her chair startled. 
Quickly she put all the letters she had 
had by the afternoon’s post into a drawer 
of the writing-table and locked it, draw- 
ing the key out of the lock afterwards. 
Then she went into the hall. 

Susan was standing by the dining-room 
oor. 

“T’ve been busy, Susan,” she said. “To 
night I’ll dine just as I am.” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

(Continued on page 118) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE LETTER 


Robert Hichens’ 


Novel 


(Continued from page 116) 


“Did anyone call?” 

“Yes, ma’am. Mrs. Parkins and Lady 
Darby.” 

“Any message?” 

“No, ma'am. They just left their cards 
and were very sorry you were out.” 


[ENA sat down at the table and forced 

herself to eat. On the previous evening 
she had dined alone and had thought, 
“How soon all these lonely meals will be 
a thing of the past!’’ She remembered 
that thought now. When the short meal 
was over she went out into the garden. 
The June night was warm and the garden 
was tull of lingering perfumes. She strolled 
about for a long while, then sat down on 
a bench and again tried to think. 

What was she going to do? 

She must give Eustace up, must break 
the engagement. Of course now there was 
nothing else to be done. He would under- 
stand the reason. But would he under- 
stand it? She couldn’t tell it to him. She 
knew that. To do so would be to tell 
him she had deliberately read that letter. 
No—but he would guess her reason. 

And again her mind was busy about the 
letter. Was he certain to find out the 
mistake he had made? Unless the other 
woman wrote to him, unless they were 
in correspondence, it was possible that he 
would never find out. The woman could 
not answer a letter she had never had. 
She might not write to Eustace. 

Lena remembered the newspapers which 
had come that day and which she had 
not yet opened. An announcement of her 
approaching marriage with Eustace had 
been sent to The Morning Post. It might 
have been published that morning. She 
got up, went quickly to the house and 
tore open The Morning Post. She looked 
down the middle page. Yes, the announce- 
ment was there. 

No doubt the woman would see it. 
Women always saw things of that kind. 
Or someone else would see it, and tell 
her. Anyhow she would know. And, 


knowing, she might never write. She 
would realize that Eustace had done wha 
she had asked him to do, and she might 
let the matter rest. For she was afraid— 
she was afraid. 

And she, Lena, was afraid too, She 
shivered with fear of the future, of 
Eustace, of herself. But, perhaps strange. 
ly, the greatest fear she had was lest 
Eustace should ever know what she had 
done. Knowing his guilt—for surely jt 
was guilt to trick a sincere loving woman 
as he had thought to trick her—she 
could only think of her own at this mo- 
ment. That was ridiculous, contemptible 
perhaps. She knew almost every woman 
would think so. Yet it was so. Her 
sense of her own guilt was so strong that 
it almost overpowered her sense of his— 
just then. 


Bet when the deep night had come, and 
she was alone in her bed-room with 
the door locked a reaction set in, and out 
of her depths it seemed that a woman she 
had never before known arose, a woman 
fierce and tenacious and bitter, a woman 
who might be capable of some terrible 
action. This woman said to Lena: 

“Cast away all the delicate niceties, all 
the foolish, impotent absurdities of con- 
duct and breeding that are expected by 
village fools and county nobodies from 
the ‘ladylike’ woman. They are no good 
to you or to anyone else who has blood in 
her veins and a heart that can feel and 
be outraged. That man is pledged to 
you. Hold him to his pledge. Don’t say 
a word of what you know. Don’t be- 
tray by a tremor or a look or even a 
sigh your knowledge. Be perfectly natur- 
al. Be as you have always been with him, 
You have never acted in your life—act 
now! You can do it because you are a 
woman, The woman you are must play 
the part of the woman you were. Marry 
him in spite of that letter.” 

And Lena listened in the night to this 
woman and felt as if she must obey her. 


(To be continued in the December issue) 


ACTOR - MANAGER and PLAYWRIGHT 


Bernard Shaw’s 


Article 


(Continued from page 108) 


carry out together. “What I see,” he said, 
“is a room full of men in evening dress 
smoking. Somebody mentions the Don. 
They begin talking about him. They won- 
der what he would make of our modern 
civilization. The back wall vanishes; and 
there is Piccadilly, with all the buses and 
cabs coming towards you in a stream of 
traffic; and with them, in the middle, the 
long, tall figure in armor on the lean 
horse, amazing, foreign, incongruous, and 
yet impressive, right in the center of the 
picture.’ “That is really a very good 
idea,’ I would say. “I must certainly 
carry it out. But how could we manage 
the buses and things?” “Yes,” he would 
go on, not listening to me after my first 
words of approval; “there you see him go- 
ing down the mountain-side in Spain just 
after dawn, through the mist, you know, 
on the horse, and ” “And Calvert as 
Sancho Panza on the ass,” I would say. 
That always surprised him. “Yes,” he 
would say slowly, “Yes, Sancho, of course. 
Oh, yes.” Though he had quite forgotten 
Sancho, yet, switching instantly over to 
his Falstaff line, he would begin to con- 
sider whether he could not double the two 
parts, as he doubled Micawber and Peg- 
gotty. For your true actor is still what 
he was in the days of Bottom: he wants 
to play every part in the comedy. 

But the heart of the matter (which I 
have been coming to slowly all this time) 
is that the cure for the disease of actor- 
managership (every:author must take that 
pathological view of it) is actor-author- 
managership: the cure of Moliére, who 
acted his plays as well as wrote them, and 
managed his theater into the bargain. And 
yet he lasted fifty-one years. Richard Wag- 
ner was author-composer-conductor-man- 
ager: a much more arduous combination. 

Tree should have written his own plays. 
He could have done so. He had actually 
begun to do it as Shakespeare and Moliére 
began, by tinkering other men’s plays. The 
conflict that raged between him and me at 
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the rehearsals in his theater would then 
have taken place in his own bosom. He 
would have taken a parental pride in other 
parts beside his own. He would have come 
to care for a play as a play, and to under- 
stand that it has powers over the audience 
even when it is read by people sitting round 
a table or performed by wooden marionettes. 

It would have developed that talent of his 
that wasted itself in jeux d’esprit and epi- 
grams. And it would have given him what 
he was always craving from authors, and 
in the nature of the case could never get 
from them: a perfect projection of the 
great Tree personality. What did he care 
for Higgins or Hamlet? His real objective 
was his amazing self. That also was 
Shakespeare’s objective in Hamlet; but 
Shakespeare was not Tree, and _ therefore 
Hamlet could never be to Tree what Ham- 
let was to Shakespeare. For with all his 
cleverness in the disguises of the actor’s 
dressing-room, Tree was no mere character 
actor. 

The character actor never dares to ap- 
pear frankly in his own person: he is the 
victim of a mortal shyness that agonizes 
and paralyzes him when his mask_ is 
stripped off and his cothurnus snatched 
from beneath his feet. Tree, on the con- 
trary, broke through all his stage disguises: 
they were his robes of state; and he was 
never happier than when he stepped in front 
of the curtain and spoke in his own im- 
mensity to the audience, if not as deep 
calling unto deep (for the audience could 
not play up to him as splendidly as that), 
at least as a monarch to his courtiers. — 

I trust he may find his bard, as Elliston 
found Charles Lamb. It is my misfortune 
that I cannot do him justice, because, a5 
author and actor, we two were rivals who 
regarded one another as usurpers. Happily, 
no bones were broken in the encounter; 
and if there is any malice in my descrip- 
tion of it, I hope I have explained suffi- 
ciently to enable the reader to make the 
necessary allowance and correction. 
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Grantie and Tommy Ledgers represent the 
old red sandstone. Then Nadine and 
Hughie and young Tommy Ledgers and 
two or three of their friends crept in, and 
then there are Prince and Princess Albert. 
They didn’t creep in: they shoved in.” 

“My dear, what a menagerie!”’ said Jack. 

“I know: the animals kept on coming 
in one by one and two by two, and we 
shall be about twenty-five altogether. 
Princess Albert is opening a bazaar, or a 
bank, or a barracks at Nottingham on 
Tuesday, that’s why she is coming.’ 

“Then why have you asked her to come 
to-day?” 

“I didn’t: she thought it would be nice 
to come on Saturday instead of Monday, 
and wrote to tell me so—remind me to 
give Daddy the autograph—he has begun 
collecting autographs. However, he will 
look after her: he loves princesses of any 
age or shape. As for Albert, he shall have 
trays of food brought him at short and 
regular intervals, so he'll bother nobody. 
But best of all, my beloved David is com- 
ing back to-day. He and his round of 
visits! I think I’ll send a paragraph to 
the Morning Post, to say that Lord Har- 
chester has returned to the family seat 
after a round of visits. I won't say it was 
the dentist and the bootmaker.” 

“Oh, for goodness sake, don’t teach Da- 
vid to be a snob,” said Jack. 

“Darling, you’re a little heavy this morn- 
ing,” said Dodo. ‘That was a joke.” 

“Not entirely,” said Jack. 

Dodo capitulated without 
attempt at defence. 

“Quite right!” she said. “But you must 
remember that I was born, so to speak, in 
a frying-pan in Glasgow, enameled by the 
Vane process, or at least that was my 
cradle, and if you asked me to swear on 
my bended knees that I wasn't a snob at 
all, I should ‘instantly get up and change 
the subject. I do still think it’s rather 
fun being what I have become, and having 
royal families staying with me—” 

“And saying it’s rather a bore,” put in 
Jack. 
“Of course. I like being bored that way, 
if you insist on it. I haven't ever quite 
got over my rise in life. Very nearly, but 
not quite.” 

“You really speak as if you thought it 
mattered,” said Jack. 

“I know it doesn’t really. It’s a game, 
a rather good one. Kind hearts are more 
than coronets, but I rather like having 
both. Most people are snobs, Jack, though 
they won’t say so. It’s distinctly snob- 
bish of me to put my parties in the paper, 
and, after all, you read it in the morning, 
which is just as bad.” 

Dodo bubbled with laughter. 

“Oh, my dear, how funny we all are,” 
she said. “Just think of our pomposity, 
we little funny things kicking about to- 
gether in the dust! We all rather like 
having titles and orders; otherwise the 
whole thing would have stopped long ago. 
Here’s Edith: so it must be eleven.” 


DITH had taken to smoking a pipe 

lately, because her doctor said it was 
less injurious than cigarettes, and she 
wanted to hurt herself as little as possible. 
She found it difficult to keep it alight, and 
half-way across the room she struck a 
match on the sole of her shoe, and applied 
it to the bowl, from which a croaking noise 
issued. 

“Dodo, is it true that the Prince and 
Princess are coming to stay here to-day?” 
she asked. “I saw it in the Daily Mail.” 

Jack opened his mouth to speak, but 
Dodo clapped ker hands in his face. 

“Now, Jack, 1 didn’t put it there,” she 
said, “so don’t make false accusations. Of 
course, they did it themselves, because you 
and I—-particularly I—are what people call 
smart, and they aren’t. That proves the 
point I was just going to make: in_ fact, 
that’s the best definition of snob. Snobs 
want to show other people how nicely they 
are getting on.” 

Edith sat down in the window seat be- 
tween Dodo and Jack, who shied away 
from the reek of her pipe, which an im- 
partial breeze, coming in at the window, 
wafted this way and that. 

“But who’s a-denying of it, Saireh 
Gamp?” she asked. “The snob’s main 
object is not actually having the king, or 
the Pope, or the Archbishop of Canterbury 
to dinner; what he cares about is that 
other people should know that he has done 
so. Snobbishness isn’t running after the 
great men of the earth, but letting the little 
ones know you have caught the great ones.” 

“You hopeless women!” said Jack. 

Dodo shook her head. 

“He can’t understand,” she said, “for 
with all his virtues Jack isn’t a snob at 
all, and he misses a great deal of pleasure. 
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We all want to associate with our superiors 
in any line. It is more fun having notable 
people about than nonentities. When jt 
comes to friends it is a different thing, and 
1 would throw over the whole Almanac of 
Gotha for the sake of a friend— 

Jack turned his eyes heavenwards. 

“What an angel!” he said. “Was ever 
such nobility and unworldliness embodied 
in a human form? What have I done to 
deserve—”’ 

Dodo interrupted. 

“And we like other people to know it.” 
she said. “Poor Jack is a lusus naturae: 
he is swamped by the normal. You must 
yield, darling.” 

Jack made an awful face as the smoke 
from Edith’s pipe biew across him, and 
got up. 

- yield to those deathly fumes,” he 
said. 


pove's guests arrived spasmodically 
during the afternoon. A couple of 
motors went backwards and forwards be- 
tween the station and the house, meeting 
all probable trains, sometimes returning 
with one occupant, sometimes wth three 
or four, for nobody had happenca to say 
what time he was arriving. About five an 
aeroplane alighted in the park, bearing 
Hugh Graves as pilot, and his wife, Na- 
dine, as passenger, and while Dodo, taking 
her daughter’s place, succeeded in getting 
Hugh to take her up for a short flight, 
Prince and Princess Albert arrived in a 
cab with Nadine’s maid, having somehow 
managed to miss the motor. Jack was 
out fishing at the time, and Prince Albert 
expressed over and over again his surprise 
at the informality of their reception. He 
was a slow, stout, stupid man of sixty, 
and in ten years’ time would no doubt be 
slower, stouter, stupider and seventy. He 
had a miraculous digestion, a huge appe- 
tite for sleep, and a moderate acquaintance 
with the English language. They spent 
four months of the year in England in order 
to get away from their terrible little court, 
and with a view to economy, passed most 
of those months in sponging on well-to-do 
acquaintances. 

“Also, this is very strange,’ he said 
slowly. “Where is Lady Chesterford? 
Where is Lord Chesterford? Where are 
our hosts? Where is tea?” 

Princess Albert, brisk and buxom and 
pleasant and pleased, waddled through the 
house into the garden, where she met Na- 
dine, leaving her husband to follow, still 
wondering at the strangeness of it all. She 
talked voluble, effective English in a gut- 
tural manner. 


“QO screaming!” she said. ‘‘Nobody here, 
neither dearest Dodo nor her husband 

to receive us, so when they come we will 
receive them. Where is she?” 

Nadine pointed to an aeroplane that was 
flying low over the houses. 

“She’s there just now,” she said. 

“Flying? Albert, Dodo is flying. Is 
that not courageous of her?” 

“But Lady Chesterford should have been 


here to receive us,’ said he. “It is very 
strange, but we will have tea. And where 
is my evening paper? I shall have left it 


in the cab, and it must be fetched. You 
there: I wish my evening paper.” 

The person he had thus addressed, who 
resembled an aged but extremely respect- 
able butler, took off his hat, and Princess 
Albert instantly recognized him. 

“But it is dear Mr. Vane,” she said. 
“How pleasant! Is it not screaming that 
we should arrive when Dodo is flying and 
Lord Chesterford is fishing? So awkward 
for them, poor things, when they find we 
are here!” 

Prince Albert looked at him with some 
mistrust, which gradually cleared. 

“I remember you!” he said. “You are 
Lady Chesterford’s father. Let us have tea 
and my evening paper.” 

Once at the tea table, there was no 
more anxiety about Prince Albert. 

“There are sandwiches,” he said. “There 
is toast. There is jam. Also these are 
caviare and these are bacon. And _ there 
is iced coffee. I will stay here. But it 1s 
very strange that Lady Chesterford is not 
here. Eating those sandwiches, Sophy? 
And there are cakes. Why is not Lady 
Chesterford—” 

“She is flying, dearest,” said she. “Dodo 
cannot give us tea while she is flying. Ah, 
and here is dearest Edith.” 

The news of the august arrivals had 
spread through the house, and such guests 
as were in it came out on to the terrace. 
Dodo’s father took up an advantageous 
position between the Prince and the Prin- 
cess, and was with difficulty persuaded to 
put on his hat again. He spoke with @ 


(Concluded on page 122) 
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slight Scotch accent that formed a pleasant 
contrast to the guttural inflection. 


a Y daughter will be much distressed, 
your Highness,’ he said, “that she 
has not been here to have the honor to 
receive you. And so, your Highness, the 
privilege falls on me, and honored I am—” 
“So kind of you, Mr. Vane,” said that 
genial woman. “And your children, Na- 
dine? They are well? And, dearest Edith, 
you have been in the East, I hear. How 
was my cousin Charlie?” 

Mr. Vane gave a little gasp: he pre- 
vented himself with difficulty trom taking 
off his hat again. 

“The king came to my concert there, 
ma’am,” said Edith. 

“He would be sure to. He is so mu- 
sical: such an artist. His hymn of Aegin. 
You have heard his hymn? What do you 
think of it?” 

Edith’s honesty about music was quite 
incorruptible. 

“I don’t think anything at all about it,” 
she said. ‘“There’s nothing to think about.” 
Princess Albert choked with laughter. 

“I shall tell him what you say,” she 
said. “So good for him. Albert dearest, 
Mrs. Arbuthnot says that ‘Aegin’ is nothing 
at all. Remind me to tell our dear cousin 
that, when I write.” 

“But I will not any such thing remind 
you,” said her husband. “It is not good 
to anger him. Also, it is not good to speak 
like that of the king. No? I will have no 
more iced coffee. I will have iced cham- 
pagne at dinner.” 

Mr. Vane already had his hand on the 
jug. 

“Not just a wee thimbleful, sir?” he 
asked. 

“And what is a thimbleful? I do not 
know a thimbleful. And I will remind 
you, Sophy, not to tell the king what that 
lady said of his music. Instead, I will re- 
mind you to say that she was gratified and 
flattified—is it not? Also I hear a flying- 
machine, so perhaps now we shall learn 
why Lady Chesterford was not here—” 

“Dearest, you have said that ten times,” 
said his wife, “and there is no good to 
repeat. There! The machine is coming 
down. We will go and meet dearest Dodo.” 

The Prince considered this proposition 
on its merits. 

“No: I will sit,” he said. “I will eat 
a cake. And I will see what is a thimble- 
ful. Show me a thimbleful. A pretty lady 
could put that in her thimble, and I will 
put it now in my thimble inside me.” 

Fresh hedonistic places outlined them- 
selves. 

“And when I have sat, I will have my 
dinner,’ he said. “And then I will play 
bridge, and then I will go to bed, and 
then I will snore.” 


ODO had frankly confessed that she 

was a snob; otherwise her native hon- 
esty might have necessitated that confes- 
sion when she found herself playing bridge 
in partnership with Nadine against her 
princely guests. She knew well that she 
would never have consented to let the 
Prince stay with her, if he had not been 
what he was, nor that she would have spent 
a couple of hours at the card-table when 
there were so many friends about. But 
she consoled herself with desultory con- 
versation and with taking a turn or two 
in the next room where there was inter- 
mittent dancing going on. Just now the 
Prince was dealing with extreme delibera- 
tion, and talking quite as deliberately. 

“Also, that was a very clever thing you 
said, Lady Chesterford, when you came in 
from your flying,’ he said. “I shall tell 
the Princess Sophy. Lady Chesterford said 
to me what was very amusing. ‘I flew to 
meet you,’ she said, and that is very clever. 
She had been flying, and also to fly to 
meet someone means to go in a hurry. It 
was a pun.” 

“Yes, dearest, get on with your dealing. 
You have told me twice already.” 

“And now I tell you three times, and 
so you will remember. Always, when I 
play bridge, Lady Chesterford, I play with 
the Princess for my partner, for if I play 
against her, what she wins I lose and also 
what I win she loses, and so it is nothing 
at all. And now, with all your talking, I 
have turned up a card unto myself, and 
it is an ace, and I will keep it. I will not 
deal again when it is so nearly done.” 

“But you must deal again,” cried his 
partner. “It is the rule, Albert. You must 
keep the rule.” 

He laid down the few cards that re- 
mained to be dealt, and opened his hands 
over the table, so that she could not gather 
up those already distributed. 

“But I shall not deal again,” he said, 


“the deal is so near complete. And there 
is no rule, and my cigar is finished.” 

Dodo gave a little suppressed squeal of 
laughter. 

“No, go on, sir,” she said. “We don't 
mind.” 

He raised his hands. 

“So there you are, Sophy!” he said. 
“You were wrong, and there is no rule 
Do not touch the cards, while I get m 
a fresh cigar. They are very good: I will 
take one to bed.” 

He slowly got up. 

“But finish your deal first,’ she said 
“You keep us all waiting.”’ : 

He slowly sat down. 

“Ladies must have their own way,” he 
said. ‘But men also, and now I shall have 
to get up once more for my cigar.” 

“Daddy, fetch the Prince a cigar,” said 
Dodo. 

He looked at her, considering this, 

“But, no; I will choose my own,” he said 
“I will smell each, and I wil] take the best.” 

During this hand an unfortunate inci- 
dent occurred. The Princess, seeing an ace 
on the table, thought it came from an 
opponent, and trumped it. 

“But what are you about?’ he asked, 
“Also, it was my ace.” 

She gathered up the trick. 

“My tault, dearest,” she said. “Quite 
my fault. Now what shall I do?” 

He laid down his hand. 

“But you have played a trump when | 
had played the acé,” he said. 

“Dearest, I have said it was a, mistake,” 
said she. 

“But it is to take five shillings from my 
pocket, that you should trump my ace. It 
is ridiculous that you should do that. If 
you do that, you show you cannot play 
cards at all. It was my ace.” 


HE rubber came to an end over this 

hand, and Dodo swiftly added up the 
scores, 

“Put it down, Nadine,” she said. “We 
shall play to-morrow. We each of us owe 
eighty-two shillings.” 

The Prince adopted the more cumbrous 
system of adding up on his fingers, half 
aloud, but he agreed with the total. 

“But I will be paid to-night,” he said. 
“When I lose I pay, when I am loser I 
am paid. And it should have been more. 
The Princess trumped my ace.” 

The entrance of a tray of refreshments 
luckily distracted his mind from. this 
tragedy, and he rose. 

Dodo took the Princess up to her room, 
followed by her maid, who carried a tray 
with some cold soup and strawberries on it. 

“Such a pleasant evening, dear,” she 
said. “Ah, there is some cold soup: 9 
good, so nourishing. What do you say, 
Marie? A little box? How did the little 
box come here? What does it say? Vane's 
patent soap box.” 

Dodo burst out with pent-up laughter. 

“Oh, that’s my father,” she said. 
“Really, I'm ashamed of him. His manu- 
facture, you know. I expect he has put 
one in each of our rooms.” 

“But how kind! A present for me! 
Soap! So convenient. So screaming! | 
must thank him in the morning.” 

Then came a tap from the Prince’s room 
next door, and he entered. 

“Also, I have found a little box,” he 
said. “Why is there a little iron box? I 
do not want a little iron box.” = 

“Dearest, a present from Mr. Vane, 
said his wife. “So kind! So convenient 
for your soap.” 

“Then I will take my soap also away 
inside the box. I will have eighty-two 
shillings and my soap in a box. That 1s 
good for one evening. Also, I wish it 
was a gold box.” 

Dodo went down-stairs again, and found 
her father in a stupor of satisfaction. 

“A marvelous brain,” he said. “I com 
sider that the Prince has a_ marvelous 
brain. Such tenacity! Such firmness 0! 
grasp! Eh, when he gets_hold of an 
idea, he isn’t one of your flyaways that 
let it go again. He nabs it.” 

His emotion gained on him, and he 
dropped into a broader pronunciation. — 

“And the Princess!” he said. “She was 
speaking of Charlie, just like that. ‘Charlie. 
as I might say ‘Dodo.’ Now that gives 3 
man to think. Charlie! And him, his 
Majesty the King!” 

Dodo kissed him. 4 

“Daddy, dear,” she said, “I am gla 
you've had a nice evening. But you put 
us all out of the running, you know. ; 
and those soap boxes, you wicked old mam 
But they’re delighted with them. She & 
going to thank you to-morrow.” 1. is 

“An’ there’s condescension!” said 
reverently. 
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(Continued from page 67) 


the sight of Susie’s tragic face and the 
sound of her deep anguish that hit her 
hardest. Bill’s life had not been hers, as 
she had believed in her young and simple 
way. He was coming to her not as an 
original, unread and untouched, but as a 
much thumbed book. It staggered her. It 
shook her faith in everything that was good. 

As for Jedburgh, who congratulated him- 
self on having been able to cheer Martha 
out of what, in the light of her recovery, 
he conceived to be a very natural crise de 
neuf—she was not in the habit of being left 
alone in that swarming city and had prob- 
ably been frightened—he rather patheti- 
cally enjoyed this unexpected opportunity 
of having his Primrose to himself for a 
while. He had never had the luck before. 
And he made the best and the most of it 
in his characteristically British manner. 
He treated her as though she were a little 
princess placed temporarily in his care. 
He strained every Anglo-Saxon effort to 
be merry and bright in his quiet, unges- 
tured way, and must have appeared to 
anyone interested enough to watch him to 
be a town uncle attempting to amuse a 
country niece, or a big brother entertain- 
ing a young sister whom he had not seen 
since she had left the nursery. 

He felt rather like both these people 
during the even course of this slowly 
served meal in that religiously lit room 
with its dark wood and red velvet, its in- 
numerous tables of people who liked to 
get away from the heterogeneous crowd 
and eat without syncopation. And once 
or twice, as he watched Martha and re- 
alized how young and ingenuous and 
springlike she was, sitting opposite to him, 
he felt queerly old and inappropriate and 
out of her generation; curiously unelastic 
and set. Even if she had never loved 
Bill, so different from himself, who had 
succeeded in coming out of the war with 
all his old gaiety and love of life, could 
he ever have stirred this charming thing 
to interest or touched her heart with the 
warmth of his first love? He thought not 
and felt humble and out of everything. 


LTOGETHER it was a brief, sad inter- 
lude, a little oasis of companionship 
which had in it nothing of mutual under- 
standing, that both would remember in 
after years. Ever, probably, it would be 
associated with dark wood and red velvet. 
At a quarter to nine he looked at the 
watch by which he had timed so many of 
his adventures with Death. “We had bet- 
ter go now,” he said. “Where did you 
say your friend lived?” 

With the most intense feeling of relief 
Martha rose. “East Sixty-fourth Street,” 
she answered. 

“Will you walk or drive?” 

“Oh, walk, please. It’s no distance.” 

It was one of those warm, still nights 
which steal quietly on the heels of a hot 
hard-working day. The sky seemed abnor- 
mally high and clear, pitted with the lights 
of the cities of the spirits. The tal] houses 
appeared to be short beneath it and even 
the Plaza, with its tiers of golden win- 
dows, looked like the house of Lilliputians. 
It was with averted eyes that Martha 
passed Bill’s apartment. Jedburgh had no 
inclination to look up at the familiar 
windows either, that time, or make any 
reference to the man who had all the luck. 
Instead, he ran his hand through Martha’s 
arm. 

“T want you to promise me 
thing,” he said.- “Will you?” 

“Anything,” she said. This man was 
very kind. He rang as true as a bell. 

“If, before you are married, you feel 
you have to cry again, choose my shoulder 
once more. It’s the least I can do for 
you and I’d like to do so much.” 

Martha didn’t laugh. She looked up at 
the man in whose eyes there was a curi- 
ous yearning and tightened her arm on 
his hand. “I will,” she said, wondering 
if she had any more tears to cry. 

“JT shall probably not see you again to 
talk to,” he went on, quietly. “I shall 
come back to town as soon as you are off 
on your honeymoon, and after that I don’t 
know what. So this is good-bye. I wish 
you a thousand joys.” 

“Thank you,” she said, choking. Joys— 
after what she had seen! 

They turned into East Sixty-fourth 
Street in silence, both on the wings of 
different thoughts. An opulent car was 
waiting outside Number Eleven. The well- 
fed chauffeur was humming the air of a 
popular tune, easily recognizable from its 
peculiar banality. 

“Thank you again,” said Martha. 

Jedburgh rang the bell that he found 
on the right side of a glass door covered 
by a screen of wrought iron. It might 
have been in the Avenue Housmann. 


some- 


“Won’t you come in and me i 
a et Eliza- 

“No, thanks. I have to see a man at 
the Lotus Club.” He hadn’t. He didn’t 
know a single member of it. Two was 
company and Mrs. Bartlett, he imagined 
was also a believer in that axiom, And 
so he took the little outstretched hand and 
held it for a moment. “Good-by, then 
God bless you, Primrose,” he said, gave 
her the sort of salute that he had reserved 
for field-marshals, wheeled about and 
walked away. 

Life, like a jig-saw puzzle, is only per- 
fect if all the pieces fit. He could never 
make his picture complete—now. 

Could she? 


MARTHA was afraid to turn out the 
lights. She felt that the bedroom in 
which she had dreamed nightly for two 
years, and from which she was to go forth 
so soon as the bride of the man who had 
fallen from his pedestal, would be peopled 
by those three girls, come to jeer at her 
for her hero-worship and scream with 
raucous mirth at her  unsophistication, | 
She sat for hours with her face in her 
hands, a little figure of misery, with Bill's 
words ringing in her ears—‘‘A good boy 
now and the old days are over. But I] 
shan’t forget the jolly old times we've 
had here, my dears, or the times you used 
to play for me and the songs we sang, 
Bill isn’t ungrateful. . . .” 

Over and over again, remorselessly, she 
saw Birdie spring to her feet, with a burst 
of tears, fling her wine into the air and 
press kiss after kiss on Bill’s mouth. Over 
and over again, with ever increasing agony, 
she saw Jeanne Dacoral get up from the 
chair that she was straddling with her 
careless display of legs, bear down upon 
Bill with a wail of grief and possess her- 
self of his lips. And over and over again, 
the picture of the girl with the golden 
hair and the tragic face, who raised her 
glass and dropped like a bird with a bul- 
let through its breast, flashed in fright- 
ful clearness before her eyes. The rest 
was a blur—her stumble, filled with dread- 
ful thoughts, into the street, her faith all 
smashed, her meeting with Jedburgh; the 
dinner at the St. Regis; the long drive 
home with Elizabeth Bartlett whose merry 
tongue never ceased ‘to wag; her smiling 
good-nights to her family to whom of all 
people she would not confess. All those 
things were vague and shapeless like the 
unfounded suspicions that pass through a 
brain under an anesthetic. The horrors 
disclosed by her peep into the Blue Room 
were stamped indelibly on her mind, to 
recur again and again through the quiet 
hours of that tortured night and to up- 
root her passionate and long cherished 
trust in Bill which had been as perfect 
as her faith in God. 


It is true that if she had been less proud 
and less loyal and had taken her trouble 
to Elizabeth Bartlett, who answered in 
every detail to the white-haired lady's 
definition of the modern girl, she would 
have been told that she was making too big 
a mountain out of this very ordinary mole- 
hill. The girl who was married to young 
Bartlett was one of those ultra-modern 
persons who stepped into the world from 
a fashionable school with nothing to learn 
and with so little self-respect that she 
could regard marriage as lightly as a game 
of cards, as the first stepping-stone to a 
series of experiences which would leave 
her unaffected and unperturbed. 
“Anything once,” was Elizabeth’s un- 
hygienic motto, and in that spirit and with 
the example of so many easily broken 
marriages before her, she had run off to 
a registry office with Bartlett after a week- 
end acquaintance, rather proud of the fact 
that he had been very “hot stuff.” He 
had plenty of money, danced like a streak 
and gave her a free hand. That was all 
she cared about. If anyone else came 
along who had more money, danced better 
and gave an even smaller concern for any- 
thing under the sun, Bartlett could be 
chucked, because divorce was as easy 45 
falling off a log. If she had been in Eng- 
land during the war, she would certainly 
have been numbered among those highly 
civilized children who, widowed twice 
three years, were married for a third time 
while still in the early twenties. She had 
all the assets that went to the making 0! 
such a feat—a pretty face, a slim figure, 
a command of slang that put the great 
masters into the shade, the staying power 
of a camel, and the quiet disregard for 
underclothing that had been achieved only 
by the most finished Greeks in history. 
“My dear,” she would have said, utterly 
satisfied with the decadent effect of het 
(Continued on page 132) 
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P ROUD of Tuerr Leapersuip in style creation, Karpen 
designers yearly conceive and Karpen craftsmen carefully 
build splendid furniture of unusual beauty, comfort and dur- 
ability. @ Skilled workmen and modern methods unite in 
making possible the manufacture of this superlatively good 
furniture at a reasonable cost. 


Send to S. Karpen & Bros., Chicago or New York, for the illus- 
trated book, ‘‘Distinctive Designs.’’ Karpen dealers everywhere 
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He First Notices Your Complexion 


Make your complexion beautiful—attractive—a reason 
for admiration. ; 

If your complexion is naturally rough, or lacks that 
exquisite texture so greatly to be desired, give it a few 


CARMEN 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER 


White, Pink, Flesh, Cream and the Erquisite New 
CARMEN BRUNETTE Shade— 50c Everywhere 

: The new shade Carmen Brunette has 
Trial Offer proved so popular, we will send a purse 
size box containing two or three weeks’ supply for 12e¢ to pay 


postage and packing. Or we will send any other shade 
preferred. 


STAFFORD-MILLER CO. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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“©The backbone ~~ 
of every womans wardrobe 


“‘\ \ THAT shall I wear today?” 


Every day you ask yourself this question. Are you al- 
ways satisfied with the answer? 


Do you turn instinctively to a certain suit or a certain 
coat that you know you can depend on? 


Or do you scurry through your wardrobe, and finally, 
half-heartedly say “Oh, I suppose this will have to do”? 


If you're in the first class—you already know Tweed-O- 
Wool! If you're in the second, the answer is the same— 
Tweed-O- Wool! 


No matter what the occasion may be—golfing, or walk- 
ing on the most exclusive avenue—you can wear your 
Tweed-O-Wool Suit or Coat serenely conscious that 
you are correctly and smartly attired, 


In the outdoors, Tweed-O-Wool’s jaunty English lines 
blend perfectly with the spirit of the occasion, whether 
you're playing golf, or motoring or just hiking. 


When you shop around town, or when you go to busi- 
ness, a Tweed-O-Wool Suit gives you that trim, clean- 
cut appearance that you so much desire. 


All this is the result of fine tailoring—tailoring that vies 
with the best custom-mades. And this superb work- 
manship finds its inspiration in the fabric itself. 

This is pure worsted, knitted closely so as to give the 
effect of woven tweed, will not crush or wrinkle and is 
weather-and-wear resistant. 

You can see Tweed-O-Wool Suits and Coats in soft plain 
shades and colorful heather mixtures at Clothiers, Haber- 
dashers and Apparel Stores. Write for the Fall Style 
Booklet and we'll tell you the name of the Tweed-O-Wool 
dealer nearest you. 


THE M & M COMPANY 
of Scranton, Pa. 


"TRADE 
MARK 





















Wool 
Wee srg 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


| THE FANTASTIC FRIENDS 


G. 2. 


where we come in. A man must have his 
head in the clouds and his wits wool-gath- 
ering in fairyland, before he can do any- 
thing so practical as that.” 

The group felt a growing bewilderment 
at his new attitude, which seemed to fill 
the stage in a strange fashion; nor was 
it lessened when he had actually or ap- 
parently fulfilled his undertaking, coming 
out of the inn twenty minutes afterwards, 
and cheerfully announcing that the inn- 
keeper would not hang himself again. The 
next moment he had jumped on to the 
table under the sign, with a large piece of 
chalk in his hand, and was making sketchy 
and slashing strokes of design on the brown 
face of the Rising Sun. 





| FADY DIANA was looking on at the op- 
eration with a dark and watchful face. 
She was of a type more intellectual than 
| the others, and she recognized a real thread 
| of thought running through all that seemed 
to them transcendental tomioolery. She 
had understood the implied irony of his 
| first reference to their host; the moral that 
had come before the frightful fable. After 
all, they had certainly been thinking of 
everything about the inn except the inn- 
keeper. She could see there was an in- 
telligent case, and a practical example, of 
| the occasion when the poet can be more 
useful than the policeman, But she was 
| conscious also of something baffling about 
him, above and beyond all this; of a dis- 
quiet in him with some deeper cause, and 
| something in his eye that belied the new 
levity of his manner, His draughtsman- 
ship, however, was proceeding in the most 
dashing and even dazzling fashion, when 
| Lady Diana spoke. 

“I can’t think how you can do it,” 
she said, “on the very place where a man 
has hung himself like Judas.” 

“It was the treason not the despair of 
Judas that was really bad,’ he answered. 
“I was just thinking of something like that 
| for the picture. I prefer it to Apollo and 
all that, for a treatment of the sunrise. 
| Look here, you have a big head blocked 

in with shadows in the center,” and he 
made some bold markings on the sun’s 
| disk. “His dark face hidden in his hands 
like that, but a burst of golden dawn be- 
hind like a glory. Red bars of level 
|cloud and a red cock, just there. The 
greatest of sinners and of saints; his re- 
| proach the cock, and his halo the Rising 
Sun.” 

| The nameless shadow seemed to have 
fallen from him, as he talked and worked; 
j}and by an almost symbolic coincidence 
the strong afternoon sun fell with a 
strange fulness and splendor upon him and 
his work, which shone out against a 
blackening background of clouds continu- 
ally gathering and darkening on _ the 
stormy side of the valley, beyond the 
ford. Against those masses of sinister 
purple and indigo his figure looked like 
that of some legendary craftsman clad in 
gold and painting the frescoes of a 
golden chapel. The impression increased 
as the head and halo of St. Peter grew 
under his hand, and the lady was of the 
sort not disinclined to dream herself back 
in some distant period, about which she 
did not know too much. She felt her- 
self back among the sacred arts and 
crafts of the medieval world, which were 
all she knew of the medieval world. 

Unfortunately, a shadow came |etween 
her and the sun in a shape that c.d not 
remind her of the medieval world. Mr. 
James Hurrel, the agent, his stiff hat a 
little on one side, jumped on to the same 
table on which the artist stood and sat 
within two yards of him, with dangling 
legs and somewhat aggressive cigar. 
|*Always have to keep an eye on him, 
your ladyship, or he’d be giving ’em away,” 
| he called out, and somehow his voice and 
| figure failed to fit in with the picture of 
| pious and primitive craftsmanship. 

Diana Westermaine explained to her- 
self lucidly that she had no sort of 

reason to be angry; but she was exceed- 
ingly angry. The conversation of the two 
had been of no particular intimacy, but 
| its increase to three had the very practical 
and painful effect of intrusion. She could 
not imagine why the artist, who was a 
gentleman, should go about with such a 
little bounder as his business adviser, and 
she wanted to hear more about the pic- 
jture of St. Peter, or something interest- 
jing. As the agent sat down, he had 
| audibly observed something about making 
}room for a little one. If he, at that 
| moment, had been suddenly suspended 
| from the sign, it is doubtful if the lady 
wry have cut him down. 











At this moment, a much quieter voice 
said in her ear, “Excuse me, but might 
|I have one word with you?” She turned 


Chesterton’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 49) 


and found Dr. Garth with his bag in his 
hand, evidently about to resume his jour- 
ney at last. 

“I’m going,” he said, “and I feel J] 
really ought to tell you something before 

go. 

He drew her a little way up the road 
of his departure, and then turned with an 
abrupt and hurried air of farewell. 

“Doctors are often in delicate situa- 
tions,” he said, “and a troublesome sense 
of duty drives me to saying a rather 
delicate thing. I tell it to you and not 
your brother, because I think you have 
a long way the better nerve of the two, 
There is something I suspect about these 
two men who go about painting signs,” 

From where they stood on the higher 
ground, she could still see the sign itself 
shining with its new accretion of colors, 
and the tall actively-moving figure, shin- 
ing also with sunlight, and from that dis- 
tance altogether dwarfing the small and 
dingy figure near his feet. There returned 
on her still more strongly the vague vision 
of a true creator, making pure colors in 
the innocent morning of the world, 

“They are called the Heavenly Twins,” 
went on the doctor, “because they are in- 
separable. Well, there are many kinds of 
couples that are inseparable, and many 
causes for their never separating. But 
there is one sort that specially concerns 
me, and I should be sorry to see mixed 
up with you.” 

“I haven’t the least idea what you 
mean,” replied Lady Diana. 

“What about a lunatic and his keeper?” 
said the doctor, and walked on rapidly 
along the road; leaving her behind him. 

She had the sensation of furiously fling- 
ing a suggestion from her, from the 
top of a high tower to the bottom of an 
abyss, combined with the sensation that 
the tower was not high enough, or the 
abyss deep enough; she even had the novel 
sensation that there was something weak 
about her throwing. While the tower of 
her mind was still rocking with the effort, 
she was interrupted by her brother, who 
— hastily and even excitedly towards 
er. 

“I've just asked these gentlemen across 
to our place,” he said, ‘to fix up this busi- 
ness better. And we'd better be starting, 
for there’s a storm beating up, and even 
the ford sometimes gets pretty dicky. As 
it is, we shall have to cross two at a time 
in our own rotten old cart.” 

It was in a sort of dream that she 
found herself again untethering the horse 
and again taking the reins; it was in a 
dream that she heard the voice that irri- 
tated her so much saying, ‘Heavenly 
Twins, you know, Heavenly Twins; we 
mustn’t be parted”; and then the voice of 
the squire replying, “Oh, it'll only be for a 
minute, anyhow; she'll send Wilson back 
with the dog-cart at once. There’s only 
room for two at a time, I’m afraid.” They 
stood a little way back in the doorway of 
the inn as they talked, and Gabriel Gale 
had just stepped from the table and was 
standing nearer to the dog-cart. 

Then there surged up in her suddenly she 
knew not what movement of impatience or 
defiance, and she said in a matter-of-fact 
tone, “Are you coming first, Mr. Gale?” 

The face of the artist blanched as if he 
were blasted with white lightning in the 
sunlight. He gave one look over his shoul- 
der and then leapt into the seat beside her, 
and the horse threw up his head and began 
to move towards the ford. The rain must 
have already fallen, further upstream, for 
there was already the sensation of water 
flowing more deeply about the horse’s legs, 
and though they were only fording a river, 
she had a hazy sensation of crossing a 
Rubicon. 


NOCH WILSON, the groom, one of the 

small group left at Westermaine House, 
died and was gathered to his fathers with- 
out having the faintest notion of the deter- 
mining part which he played in the dark 
events of that night. And his private life, 
though like that of other immortal spirits 
of an intense interest, does not at any other 
point affect this story. It is enough to 
say that he was rather deaf, and like many 
grooms, more sympathetic with the moods 
of horses than of men. 

Lady Diana sought him out in the stable, 
which stood far from. the house and near 
the river, and told him to take the dog- 
cart back for the rest of the party. She 
spoke hurriedly and told him to hurry, 
because the rain would soon make the ford 
difficult; and her phrases, combined with 
his own bias, turned his mind chiefly to a 
consideration of the horse. He drove across 
under the gathering storm, and as he drew 
near the dark inn he heard high and ex- 

(Continued on page 130) 
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THE SPIRIT OF THANKSGIVING 
Wuen November winds whirl snow against the windows, 
when homes are bright with love and laughter and dear ones 
foregather ’round the family board, then a gift of jewelry is a 
fitting expression of the sentiment of the season, It keeps alive the 
happiness of Thanksgiving day when time has severed the feasters 
and blurred the memories of the feast. It is the Gift that lasts. 


Authorized by National Fewelers Publicity Association 
DIAMONDS + PEARLS -GEMS - JEWELRY +» WATCHES 
CLOCKS - SILVERWARE 


A Youthful rkigure 
Yours for the Asking 


Even unto the 
Third gna Fourth 
Generation ~ ~ 


SPIRABONE SIDESTAYS 

COMBINED WITH 

LA RESISTA DES GNING 
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: ALLEN S ‘FRENCH HAIR. NETS| 
QS ATHE OLD ORIGINAL QUALITY| | ||... oie :pany 


$1.% 00 é. por. WHEN ORDERED DIRECT 
OM US THE IMPORTERS 


Mailed ‘tes Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post ; ‘ ‘ : tth we \ CW Y )] 
“SLIPPON” CAP SHAPE hair nets in large and small 


sizes, $1.00 a dozen. 
“IMPORT SPECIAL” fringe. straight iii hair nets in 
&S extra large size, $1.00 a dozen. | |] ye ’ 
bee WHITE OR GREY hair nets, $1.50 a dozen. wy, Vk 0 ez Quality LOK 4 
4 R $ = 
pits"? GEORGE ALLEN, INC. =i 
1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Booklet on Request 











THE 
ARDEN VENETIAN 
PREPARATIONS 


Venetian Cleansing Cream— 
An ideal cleanser. $1, $2, $3. 


Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic— 
Tones, whitens and _ refines 
the skin; makes it peusenty 
fresh and clear. $2, $3 


Venetian Special Astringent— 
Firms sagging muscles, re- 
duces puffiness under the 
eyes, and by tightening the 
skin, eliminates wrinkles 


Venetian Pore Cream — Re- 
duces enlarged pores $1. 


Venetian Amoretta Cream— 
Protects the skin and keeps 
it soft and smooth. $1, $2. 


Ultra-Lille Lotion—A_protec- 
tive for dry skin 

delicate peachy 

quisite for evening 


Treasurette — Tiny 
gold case containing powder 
and rouge, puffs for each, 
and mirror $4 


Venetian 


Savon Kenott—French denti- 
frice; purifies and preserves 
the teeth, hardens the gums, 
sweetens the breath. $1 


LIZABETH 
TA RDEN 


Back from Paris 


HAVE just returned from a wonderful 
trip to Paris and have now opened 
my new Salon d'Oro there, which I am 
happy to say has achieved great popularity 
with the French as well as the Americans. 


But if I carried beauty to Paris, in return 
Paris has given me charms for America, for 
I have brought back the very latest per- 
fumes and make-up such as only the 
French are masters in producing. 


Shadow in ten varying 
shades of brown, blue and violet. Indelible 
liquid lip rouge. A new nail polish. Novel 
powder puffs and atomizers. Soaps both 
beneficial and delightful. 


Fascinating Eye 


At any of my Salons you will find these 
beguiling luxuries, as well as the means to 
have yourself made lovely for the winter 
season. 


Have the wonderful treatments at one of 
my Salons if you can. Otherwise be sure 
to send for the new book, “Your Master- 
piece—Yourself.” It tells you in detail 
how you can follow my methods at home 
and perfect your personal appearance— 
your figure as well as your face. Ask also 
for the new booklet describing all the 
Venetian Preparations, “The Quest of the 
Beautiful.” 


Please add 4% tax to cheque or money order; 
also postage unless your order exceeds $10. 
Address me at my New York Salon. 
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HE newest form of window lace 


—Casement Craft-Lace. 


A 


ground—a_ delightful 
Dignified, luxuri- 
ous, charming—for the most formal 





or the simplest room. 


()UAKER Crart- Lace 


Window Lace of Individuality 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


SALON D’ORO, 673-C FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Washingtgon, 1147 Connecticut Ave. Boston, 192 Boylston St. QUAKER LACE COMPANY PHILADELPHIA 
Detroit, Book Building San Francisco, 233 Grant Ave. 
Newport Palm Beach Paris, 255 Rue St. Honoré Our booklet “Concerning Window 

Draping,” by Grace R. Wilmot, sent 


on request. 
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urnifure age 


“Tee is something about this 
sofa, the replica of an Italian 
design, bespeaking the sacred 
charm of old things. 


Its richness in color, fabric and 
line exemplifies the bond between 
the masters of yore and the crafts- 
men of The Elgin A. Simonds Com- 
pany of today. 
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samples of AZUREA Face Powder 
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NOTE! n 1870 the German armies triumphantly 
marched through the famous Arch of Triumph in 
Paris. Forthwith the French closed it with chains, 
vowing that no human foot should tread that way 
again until their own armies marching through in 
victory had obliterated the foot prints of the enemy. 
On the 1th of July, 1919, that vow was fulfilled: the 


“LaCreole” ‘‘LaCreole” 
Liquid Hair 
Shampoo, Tonic, 
50c 75¢ 
At Druj Stores and 


Department Stores 








Ce 
For beautiful hair take the advice of highest medical authorities 


HE Council of the American Medical 

Association has recognized Resorcinol 
Monoacetate for the treatment of dandruff 
(seborrhea) and baldness (alopecia) — the 
common foes of beautiful hair. Thus the 
most eminent authorities have prescribed 
the way to prevent the loss of the hair’s life 
and luxuriance. 

Resorcinol Monoacetate is an important in- 
gredient of “La Creole” Hair Tonic. Abun- 
dant healthy hair is easily attained with this 
wonderful preparation. 

Two or three times a week apply “La 
Creole” Hair Tonic to the scalp. Massage 
thoroughly with a rotary motion of the fin- 
ger tips. Scalp circulation is then stimu- 
lated; hair roots supplied with needed nour- 
ishment and dandruff quickly eliminated. 
You will quickly notice the new beauty and 
loveliness of your hair. 


Proper shampooing, 


Absolute cleanliness is essential for beau- 
tiful hair, healthy hair. If the pores and hair 
tubes are clogged with dirt and perspiration, 


‘La Creole’ 





arch was opened for the Victory march. Now all 
France walks the victor’s open wuy. 

From historie France came the cavaliers whose 
descendants are the Creoles of today. The Creolesare 
of pure French-Spanish descent and have retained 
many of the*‘secrets de toilette’’ which added 30 much 
to the charm for which daughters of France are 
famous. 


a healthy condition is impossible. Regularly 
every ten days or two weeks shampoo the 
hair thoroughly with “La Creole” Liquid 
Shampoo. 

This famous Shampoo is made from an 
exclusive Menthol formula of purest cocoa- 
nut and cochin oils. You will instantly notice 
the delightful, cooling effect from its use. 
The hair becomes soft and lustrous — dries 
quickly —and the scalp and pores glow with 
clean health and vigor. Always apply “La 
Creole” Hair Tonic after shampooing. The 
tonic and the shampoo each aid the other. 


“La Creole” Hair Dressinj, 


is a treatment for the gradual restoration of 
the Natural Dark Color to hair that has 
grown gray, gray streaked or faded. Re- 
finement approves its use. 

If you cannot obtain these preparations at 
advertised prices, write us direct and we 
will see that you are supplied. 


LA CREOLE LABORATORIES 
Memphis, Tenn. 





“La Creole”’ 
Hair Dressing, 
$1.00 
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There is no blouse ofe 
quite so distinctive 
and distinguished as 
the 


FLEUR de LIS 
HANDMADE BLOUSES 


in which every stitch 
is made by hand. 


The genius and organi- 
zation of the Fleur-de-Lis 
Blouse makers make it 
possible for every woman 
to add Fleur-de-Lis 


Blouses to her wardrobe. 


Priced from $5.95 up. 
At the better shops. 


Write for Fall Style Book 
ny {RLEURaeLis_-.) 


|Handmade Blouse |’ 
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Look for this Label 
of WEIL & WEIL, Inc. 


36 E. 31st Street 
New York 
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~ HERE'S real fun and a lot of 
iD: solid satisfaction in knitting a 
— garment to suit your person- 
ality — especially if you have 
MINERVA YARNS to work with. 
These lustrous, lofty yarns are su- 
preme in quality, very durable, and 
rich in color. Wound on the 
famous ball that will not tangle. 


THE MINERVA 
KNITTING BOOK Vol. IV 


suggests over 100 new and exquisite 
things to knit and crochet— with 
simple instructions any one can follow. 


Sold by Minerva dealers everywhere 
for 40c; postpaid, 45c; (Canada, 55c). 
James Lees & Sons Company 
220 Fifth Ave. Dept.H New York City 
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KOH-LNOOR 
HOLDS 


You may make up any gar- 
ment as tight as you like— 
bend in any direction — 
stretch your arms—pull on 
shoulders, hips or waist. 
Threads may break and fab- 
ric may tear if you overdo 
this, but KOH-I-LNOOR 
Fasteners will not slip open. 
The Patent Curved Socket 


takes care of this. 


Yet, when you are ready to 
lay aside your apparel, 
KOH -I-NOOR Fasteners 
unclasp easily and simply. 
The Patent Waldespring 
makes this possible. 





If you have ever had any 
trouble with any so-called 
fasteners — they were not 
KOH -I- NOOR. Your 
dressmaker will advise you, 
and your dealer has them. 


Made under U. S. Patents 


in a size for every use and 
for all fabrics. 














WALDES & COMPANY, Inc. 
315 Fifth Avenue, New YorkCity 


Factory at 
Long Island City, N. Y. 
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9 Fines prestige of the house of Balch, Price & Co. 
has come about by reason of nearly a century, 
of endless endeavor, to have America know that 
here, furs could be purchased with an assurance 
of exclusive styles, super quality and workman- 
ship, and absolute reliability. 
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THE FANTASTIC FRIENDS 
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Chesterton’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 126) 


cited voices; Mr. Hurrel was evidently hot 
upon his hobby or campaign. The groom 
got the impression that there was a quar- 
rel, and took a few testy words from his 
master as meaning that he was not to be 
disturbed. So the careful Wilson took the 
horse back across the ford and back into 
the stable, congratulating himself on hav- 
ing saved the valuable quadruped from 
the worst inconveniences of what threat- 
ened to be a flood. Then he betook him- 
self to his own occupations, leaving a trail 
of destiny behind him. 

Meanwhile Diana Westermaine had left 
the stable and made her way across the 
grounds to rejoin the first of the guests, 
who had gone in front of her. As she 
went up through a lane of hollyhocks and 
tall plants, she saw the vast flying island 
or continent of rain-cloud, with its volcanic 
hues and outlines, come sailing slowly over 
the dark wooded ridge that was the wall 
of the valley. There was already some- 
thing faintly lurid about the twilight with 
which it covered the rich colors of the 
garden, but higher up the climbing path a 
strip of lawn was golden in a chance gleam 
of sunlight, and against it she saw the 
figure she had to seek. She recognized it 
by the light brown clothes that had looked 
like gold in the evening light, but there 
was something very extraordinary about 
the shape as distinct from the color. He 
seemed to be waving his arms slowly like 
branches in a breeze, and she fancied the 
arms were unnaturally long. For an in- 
stant she had the ugly fancy that the figure 
was deformed, and then the yet more un- 
earthly fancy that it had no head. Then 
the nightmare turned into ordinary non- 
sense, for the man threw a sort of cart- 
wheel and alighted on his feet, laughing. 
He had actually been standing on his head, 
or rather on his hands. 

“Excuse me,” he said, “I often do that. 
It’s a very good thing for a landscape- 
painter to see the landscape upside down. 
He sees things then as they really are; yes, 
and that’s true in philosophy as well as art. 
It’s all very well to talk about being topsy- 
turvy, but when the angels hang head 
downwards we know they come from above. 
It’s only those that come from below that 
always have their noses in the air.” 

Despite his hilarious manner, she ap- 
proached him with a certain subconscious 
fear, which was not lessened when he low- 
ered his voice and added: ‘Shall I tell 
you a secret?” 

At the same moment were heard over- 
head the first heavy movements of the 
thunder, through which his voice came per- 
haps with an accidental air as of loud 
whispering. 

“The world is upside down. We're all 
upside down. We’re all flies crawling on 
a ceiling, and it’s an everlasting mercy 
that we don’t drop off.” 


T that instant the twilight turned to a 

white blaze of lightning; and she was 

shocked to see that his face was quite 
serious. 

She said with a sort of irritation, “You 
do say such crazy things,’ and the next 
moment her voice was lost in the throng- 
ing echoes of the thunder, which seemed 
to shake everything, shouting the same 
word again and again—crazy, crazy, crazy. 
She had unconsciously given a word for 
the worst thought in her mind. 

As yet no rain had fallen on the garden 
slopes, though the noise of it was already 
troubling the river beyond. But even had 
it done so, she herself doubted if the man 
would have noticed it. Even in more nor- 
mal moments, she knew he was one who 
singly pursued a solitary train of thought; 
and he was still talking, like a man talk- 
ing to himself, about the rationality of 
topsy-turvydom. 

“We were talking about St. Peter,” he 
said. “You remember that he was crucified 
upside down. I’ve often fancied his hu- 
mility was rewarded by seeing in death the 
beautiful vision of his boyhood. He also 
saw the landscape as it really is, with the 
stars like flowers and the clouds like hills 
and all men hanging on the mercy of God.” 

Then a heavy drop of rain fell on him; 
and the effect of it was indescribable. It 
seemed to sting him like a wasp and wake 
him out of a trance. He started and stared 
round, and then said in a new and more 
natural voice, “My God, where is Hurrel? 
What are the others doing? Aren’t they 
here yet?” 

With an impulse not to be analyzed, 
Diana dashed through the swaying plants 
to the top of a neighboring hillock 
and looked across the valley to the Inn 
of the Rising Sun. And she saw flowing 
between them and that place a heavier and 
wider flood, which in that wild moment 
looked impassable like the river of death. 

In a strange way it seemed to her a 


symbol of something greater than the mer 
grim realism that would have told her a 
only too plainly, that she was left ‘—_ 
with a lunatic. Somehow, it seemed that 
the lunacy itself was only a sort of abomi 
nable accident and obstacle between sei 
and something that might have been heme 
tiful and a satisfaction of the soul ka. 
other dark river was flowing between her 
and her own fairyland. 

At the same moment Gabriel Gale gave 
a terrible cry; he also had seen afar off 
the sundering flood. 

“You were right, after all,” he said 
“You spoke of Judas, when I dared to 
speak of Peter. I have blasphemed and 
done the unpardonable sin. I am the traj. 
tor now.’ Then he added in lower and 
heavier tones, “Yes, I am the man who 
sold God.” 

The girl’s mind was growing clearer with 
the cold pain of reality. She had heard 
that maniacs sometimes accused themselves 
of the unpardonable sin. Something of 
her natural courage returned also, and 
she was ready to do anything, though she 
did not yet see very clearly what to do, 
As she was fighting for a solution, the 
question was settled for her in some de- 
gree by her companion himself, who starte 
running down the slope. 

“I must get across again, if I swim the 
river,” he said. ought never to be 
away from Hurrel like this. I can never 
tell what will happen next.” 

She followed his descent and was rather 
surprised to see him deflect it to dart 
towards the stable. Before she knew where 
she was, he was struggling with the horse 
and dragging it out into the shafts: and 
she felt an irrational interest in the fact 
that he had the strength of a man, if it 
was the strength of a madman. But her 
own high spirit and self-respect had re- 
turned to her, and there rose in her a 
furious refusal to be a passive spectator 
of what might well be merely a suicide, 
After all, however mad he might be, the 
man was doing the right thing in trying 
to rejoin his medical attendant, and she 
wouldgnct have the last effort of his sanity 
frustrated by the antics of his disease, 

“Tll drive, if we must,” she said in a 
ringing tone. ‘He'll go better with me.” 


a. 


HE sun had set behind the hills oppo- 

site, and night was already deepening 
the darkness of the storm. As the rocking 
vehicle splashed up to the hubs of its 
wheels in the eddying water, she could only 
faintly see the long water-rushes wavering 
and streaming with the stream, as if they 
were indeed the shades of the underworld 
hovering without hope beside the Styx. But 
she had no longer need to call it, merely 
in metaphor, a river of death. Death was 
driving hard against horse and cart, stag- 
gering the insecure foothold of the one 
and swaying the human burden of the 
other; the thunder was about their ears, 
and on their dreadful path scarce any light 
but the lightning; and her human com- 
panion was a man uttering a monologue, 
of which she heard snatches more shock- 
ing than the thunder. All the reason and 
realism in her told her that he might at 
any moment tear her in pieces. But under- 
neath all such things there was something 
else contrary and incredible; something in 
the need and the companionship and the 
courage and heroism she was showing; and 
it was too deep in her dizzy soul for her 
to know that it was exultation. 

The horse almost fell just as they came 
to the end of the ford, but Gale sprang 
from the cart and held it, standing knees 
deep in water. 

In a lull in the noise of the storm 
she heard for the first time voices from 
the inn beside the river; voices high an 
even shrill, as if the altercation that the 
groom had heard had risen steadily like 
the rise of the storm. Then there came 
what sounded like the crash of a falling 
chair. Gale dragged the horse to land with 
the energy of a demon; then dropped the 
bridle and set off running towards the inn, 

Even as he did so a piercing shriek rose 
into the night from the doors of that soli- 
tary and sinister tavern by the river. It 
died away in a wailing echo along the reedy 
banks of the river itself, as if the reeds 
were indeed the lost spirits by the river 
of Hades, and the very thunder seemed to 
have stopped and held its breath to hear 
it. Then, before the thunder moved again, 
came one wide flash of lightning, as Ww! 
as an instantaneous daylight, picking out 
the most minute details of the distance, 
of the branches and twigs upon the woo 
heights and the clover in the flat fields 
beside the river. And with the same clarity 
she saw for an instant something incredible 
and abominable, and yet not wholly new 
or unfamiliar; something that returned in 

(Concluded on page 132) 
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“ust A Little Different— 


Negligees, Robes d’ Interieur 
and Silk Underthings 


Bessie Damse 


201 East 16% Street. New York.N.Y. 
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Good Shoes are an Economy 





A Suggestion in 
BLACK SATIN 
from our Paris Shop 


HANAN & SON 


New York Cleveland Milwaukee 

Boston Chicago San Francisco 
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The Orient has been the inspiration— 
America the fulfillment. ? 
Every rug we weave faithfully reproduces 
colorings, designs and richness of texture of 
the most representative rugs from the Far East. 
Portfolio of color plates, also nearest 
dealer's mame sent upon request. 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER CO,., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., New York 
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Background of mulberry with rose tones—soft blues, gold 
and sage greens are the colorings’blended-in the figures. 
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a SUCCeSS— 
Capt. X’s big idea 


a round cigarette, 
loosely rolled, made 
from the famous 


PALL MALL blend 
of 42 different kinds 
of Turkish tobacco. 





PALL MAL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


OUTICS 


A cigarette with a 
big volume of cool, 
mild smoke from 
the beginning. Read 
the story of Capt X. 


? PALL MALL 
ROUNDS (plain 


ioe oe 
“THEY ARE GOOD TASTE” 


PALL MALL (regular), plain or cork 
in boxes of 10, 50, 100 as usual. 
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(Concluded from page 130) 


the waking world as a detested nightmare 
will return in sleep. It was the black fig- 
ure of a man dangling from the painted 
gallows of the Rising Sun. But it was 
not the same man. 

Diana was convinced for the moment 
that she herself had gone mad. She could 
only imagine dully that her own mind had 
snapped under the strain, and that the 
dark objects she saw were but dancing dots 
upon a void. But one of those black dots 
had certainly seemed to be the figure of 
her own brother thus lassoed to the beam, 
and the other black dot, literally a dancing 
dot, had been the figure of that energetic 
business man, Mr. James Hurrel. For just 
then his energy was taking the form of 
dancing; he was hopping and capering in 
front of that frightful signboard. 

Darkness followed the flash, and a mo- 
ment after she heard the great voice of 
Gale himself, bellowing through the dark- 
ness: “It’s all right, he’s quite safe 
now.” Little as she understood of any- 
thing yet, she understood with a cold thrill 
that they had come just in time. 

She was still dazed when she staggered 
somehow through the din and _ distrac- 
tion of the tempest into the inn parlor, 
littered with a wreck of furniture and 
waste-paper, the wild calculations of the 
projector, a smoky lamp on the table, and 
the three figures of that frustrated tragedy 
around it. The squire, her brother, in a 
sort of collapse of convalescence, sat or 
lay in an arm-chair with a stiff dose of 
brandy in front of him. Gabriel Gale was 
standing up, like one who had taken com- 
mand, with a face as white but as hard 
as marble. He was speaking to Hurrel in 
low, level and quiet tones. 

“Go over there and sit by the window,” 
he said. “You must keep quite quiet.” 

The man obeyed, taking a seat at the 
other end of the room, and_ looked out of 
the window at the storm, without hearing 
or seeking to hear the talk of the others. 

“What does it all mean?’ asked Diana 
at last. “I thought you—the truth is, 
Dr. Garth gave me a hint you were only 
a lunatic and his keeper.” 

“And so we are, as you see,’ answered 
Gale. “But the keeper has behaved far 
worse than the lunatic.” 

“But I thought you were the lunatic,” 
she said with simplicity. 

“No,” he replied, “I am the criminal.” 

They had drawn nearer to the doorway, 
and their voices also were covered by 
the noise of the elements, so that they were 
almost as much alone as when they stood 
beyond the river. She remembered the 
earlier dialogue, and the violent and mys- 
terious language he had used in it, and 
she said doubtfully, “You said things like 
that, and worse, over the other side, and 
that’s what made me think so. I couldn't 
understand why you should say such wild 
things against yourself.” 

“I suppose I do talk rather wildly,” he 
said. “Perhaps you were not so wrong 
after all, and I have a streak of sympathy 
with lunatics, and that’s why I can manage 
them. Anyhow, I happen to be the only 


person who can manage this particular jy. 
natic. It’s a long story, and perhaps | 
shall tell it some day; this poor fello 
once did me a great service, and I feel | 
can only repay it by looking after him 
and saving him from the infernal brutality 
of officials. You see, the truth is they say 
I have a talent for it, a sort of perches, 
logical imagination. I generally know what 
they're going to do or fancy next, I've 
known a lot of them, one way or another: 
religious maniacs, who thought they were 
divine, or damned, or what-not; and reypo. 
lutionary maniacs, who believed in dyna- 
mite or doing without clothes; or phil. 
sophical lunatics, of whom I could tel] you 
some tall stories, too—men who behaved as 
if they lived in another world and under 
different stars, as I suppose they did. But 
of all the maniacs I have tried to manage 
the maddest was the man of business.” | 

He smiled rather sourly, and then the 
tragedy returned to his face as he went on 

“And as for your other question, I may 
have talked wildly against myself, but | 
didn’t talk worse than I deserve. Hadn't | 
deserted my post like a traitor? Didn't 
I leave my wretched friend in the lurch, 
like a Judas? It’s true he’d never broken 
out like this before, but I was sure in my 
heart there was one of his antics mixed up 
with that first affair of the innkeeper. But 
the innkeeper really was suicidal, and | 
fancy Hurrel only helped him, so to speak: 
but it was that that put the damnable 
notion in his head. I never dreamed he 
would break out against your brother, or 
I would—but why do I try to make ex. 
cuses when there is no excuse? I followed 
my own will, till it went within an inch 
of murder, and it’s I who ought to be hang. 
ing from the wooden sign, if hanging 
weren't too good for me.” 

“But why—” she began automatically, 
and then stopped dead, with the sense of 
a whole new world surging up against her. 

“Ah, why,” he repeated, with a changed 
voice. “But I think you know why. It 
was not your fault, but you know why, 
You know what has often made a sentinel 
leave his post. You know what brought 
Troilus out of Troy and perhaps Adam out 
of Eden. And I have neither the need 
nor the right to tell you.” 

She stood looking out into the darkness, 
and her face wore a singular smile. 

“Well, there’s the other story you prom- 
ised to tell some day,” she said. ‘Perhaps 
you will tell it me if we meet again.” And 
she held out her hand in farewell. 

The sinister and fantastic partners had 
set off again next morning when the sum 
first shone upon the road; the storm had 
rolled away and the birds were singing 
after the rain. Stranger things yet were 
to happen before he and she should meet 
again, but for the moment she had a curi- 
ous relapse into repose and contemplation. 
She thought of the words about the world 
being upside down, and told herself it had 
indeed turned upside down many times in 
that single night. And she could not an- 
alyze the sensation that, in spite of every- 
thing, it had come the right side up. 


FOLLY 


(Continued from page 124) 


black chiffon pajamas, “Bill Mortimer .is 
thirty-five. Does he look like the sort of 
small-town boob who has neglected all 
his chances in order to cultivate sweet- 
peas and quote Elbert Hubbard to the 
elderly spinster who runs the village 
library? He’s one of the _ best-looking 
things in trousers and has had the run 
of the world. He’d be a freak if he hadn’t 
played the good old game for everything 
it's worth. And now you have the luck 
to catch him on the rebound at the mo- 
ment of his life when he’ll make the ideal 
husband and go to heel humbly whenever 
you crack the whip, so what’s the grum- 
ble? Drag him to the altar, gold-dig 
systematically while the going’s good and 
when he’s doddering into nervous dyspep- 
sia, shake him and begin all over again 
with a man of your own age. That’s the 
great idea, dearie.” 

But being herself something of a freak 
in these most civilized days and the 
daughter of Wainwrights, Martha said 
nothing and retired into the secrecy of 
her room to tremble under the effects of 
this earthquake, this upheaval of her illu- 
sions, to suffer from that form of soul-shock 
which only attacks those of our girls who 
have not grown with the times. 

The unheeded hours slipped away while 
the moon and stars kept vigil and still 
Martha sat with her face in her hands, a 
little figure of misery. But when the day 
broke and the earth stirred and life rose 
from its bed to resume its duties, she got 
up, tired and aching, dressed and crept 
down-stairs. The Seven Sisters seemed to 
call her with the promise of sympathy, 


(To be concluded in the December issue) 


and she went through the dew-spangled 
garden and along the path through the 
lush grass to the hill from which she had 
so often sent up her prayers to Heaven 
for the safe return of Bill. Here, in this 
roofless cathedral, with the matins of the 
birds in her ears, she went down on her 
knees once more and asked for help and 
guidance, because she found herself stum- 
bling blindly in a maze of doubts, the only 
way out of which seemed to her to lead 
away from Bill, even though her wed- 
ding-dress was ready, the ring waiting for 
her and her family and Bill’s within two 
short days of standing together before the 
altar. 

But no help came. Instead, as she 
strained into the future, she could see the 
figures of those girls—and there might be 
others— intruding into her life, springing 
up, not in flesh and blood perhaps, but 
certainly in imagination, to stand, in cru- 
cial moments, between herself and Bill. 
Also, she could hear her inward questions 
as to whether Bill’s endearing words had 
not all been said before—shallow repeti- 
tions of former love affairs—and feel the 
awful suspicion that in his moments 0! 
silence, or his dreams at night, he might 
be living again the old days, for which he 
was not ungrateful, in the Blue Room that 
he imagined was locked against her. 

She rose from her knees and turned to 
the Seven Sisters whose old arms seeme 
to be straining to touch her. “I cant 8° 
through with it, I can’t go through with 
it,” she cried out. “I can’t. I can’t. Its 
broken my heart and killed my faith. I 
wish I had died believing.” 
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THE HUMAN 
EYE 


weighs about an_ ounce. 
An ounce of Gold is worth 
twenty dollars. 


WHAT ARE YOUR 
EYES WORTH? 


The surest way to have 
good sight is to preserve it 
while you have it. 

Have you visited your Op- 
tometrist lately for an ex- 
amination? If you do not 
know one in your vicinity, 
write this office and we will 
gladly tell you the names of 
several near you. 

The Emblem of 
Superior Op- 
tical Service. 
Look for it 


where you ob- 
tain your 


Also ask for the 
little “Conserva- 
tion of Sight” 
Booklet. It’s 


glasses. gratis. 
MEMBER - 
Associated 
Optometrists 


of America, Inc. 


Home Office: 
2094 East Broad St. 
RICHMOND, VA. 
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HAIR PINS 


Your Hair 
Always in Place 


Stays there when you put 
itup with Humps. You 
never have toworryabout 
howit’s going to look in 
the house, on the links, 
at the dance; it’s always 
neat, immaculate—even 
when you exercise stren- 
uously. Well-dressed 
women usually choose 
Humps. 
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| Supreme Hair Pin 
' Unequaled Hair Pin Merit 
Sold Everywhere 
In Sc and 10c packages 
HUMP HAIR PIN MEG. CO. 
Sol H. Goldberg, Pres. 
icago 











REDE RNS ON 


Sar — 


Only Half a Teaspoonful 


That’s all the Faust Instant you need. You get twice as 
many cups out of a can of Faust Instant as from any 
soluble coffee requiring a full spoon to the cup. And a 
cup of Faust Instant is perfect. 


FAUST INSTANT COFFEE 


Pure, Refined, Soluble Coffee 


No trouble—no cooking—no waste, for it’s a soluble pow- 
der that gives you a delectable cup of coffee simply by 
adding boiling water. 

Whether you serve two or twenty persons, Faust Instant 
Coffee and Tea is always ready. Some of your guests may 
prefer tea—others coffee. With Faust Instant you can 
gratify their desires without trouble—and serve as many 
second cups as are requested. 

Faust Instant Coffee is pure, refined coffee, in soluble 
form, to make your coffee making more convenient—and 
more economical. 

With Faust Instant Tea or Coffee you have ne grounds, 
no mess, and no pots to clean. 


COFFEE TEA PRICE 


Standard Size 
Medium Size 
Family Size 
Hotel Size 480 cups 1600 cups 
Your dealer has Faust Instant; or, if he hasn’t received his supply, 
send us his name and an order. 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co. 
Dept. 50 St. Louis 


Distributors of the World- 
Famous Faust Coffee and Tea, 
Faust Chile Powder, and other 
products manufactured by C. 
. Blanke Tea & Coffee Co. 
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FAMOUS 
FOR 

STYLE, 
SERVICE 
AND 
SMARTNESS 























Model 1600 
Nurse's Uni- 
form, white 
pre-shrunk 
Service Cloth 

$5.50 
In white 
linene $4.50 


York at: 
B. Altman & Co. 


Best & Co. 


Gimbel Brothers 
Fred'k Loeser 
Lord & Taylor 


James McCreery 
Saks & Co. 

Franklin Simon 
Stern Krothers 
John Wanamak 





Model 375—Maid's Uniform—Indi- 
viduality itself. Black cotton Pongze 
$5.50. 

Mohair $8.50 to $13.50 
| If your dealer is out of these Uniforms 
} let us know 


| | Attractive booklet of other styles on 
| request. Write for it. 


|| S. E. Badanes Co. 


Dept. H, 64-74 West 23rd St. 
New York City 





where carry 
S. E. B. uniforms. 
In Greater New 


Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 


Bloomingdale Bre s, 


R.H. Macy & Co, 











\Feulgvate ip 
Your | 
Beauty 





OU can have 

a youthful 
appearance, clear 
complexion, 
magnetic eyes, 
pretty eye-brows 
and lashes, graceful neck 
and chin, luxuriant hair, 
|| attractive hands, comfort- 
|| able feet. You can remove 
'| wrinkles, lines, pimples, 
blackheads, strengthen sag- 
ging facial muscles — all 
through following our 
simple directions. Thou- 
sands have done so. No 
drugs, no waste of time, no 
big expense and quick re- 
sults. Send for latest free 
Booklet containing many 
beauty hints and all about 
the wonderful work ac- 
complished by the 


GRACE MILDRED 


Culture Course 
Dept. 4 
215 No. Michigan Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 


(A Branch of Susanna Cocroft’s 
Work) 
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LA GRECOUR 


TAILORED UNDERWEAR 


—— Jailored-toFit’ 


Silk and Cotton Fabrics 


The woman of exquisite taste revels in the 
luxury of La Grecque underwear. Alluring 
in simplicity and beauty, it 1s necessarily the 
standard of good taste. 

So skilfully tailored it has a permanency of 
line that withstands unusual wear. 


Dainty booklet “The Lingerie of a Lady” 
sent free if you mention dealer’s name. 


LA GRECQUE UNDERWEAR CO. 
339-C Fifth Avenue New York 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


ROUND LONDON TOWN 


By 


EW YORK is a terrible town. It 
gives the innocent Englishman the 
feeling that he has been posted like 
a letter, for he finds himself violently 


sorted under his initial by the steamer 
officials, stamped by the-customs, bagged 


| into a taxi by the porter, rebagged, re- 


stamped by a reception clerk, retagged by 
the liftman, and when he at last gasps 
upon a bed which the elevated causes to 
vibrate, the New York press opens him for 
interviews, as a pearl-fisher searches the re- 
luctant oyster for gems of possibly lesser 
price. Then the stranger broods on Lon- 
don town, where everything jogs along so 
nicely in an eighteenth century way. 
Perhaps eighteenth century is exag- 
gerated, but the English capital is certain- 
ly suffering from a brisk attack of Vic- 
torianism. The memoirs of Mrs. Asquith, 
so long awaited, have come to stimulate 
and disappoint, as if her memory had chosen 
to fail—in presence of the frail. I feel no 
lack of interest in Mrs. Asquith’s galaxy of 
Lords, Ministers, and Divines; such society 
befits the wife of a Premier, but I could 
wish to be assured that the ‘eighties and 
‘nineties were rather less good than she 
remembers them, for the vices of a period 
define it better than its virtues. Virtue is 
not graphic, probably because it is so su- 
perficial. So it is a relief to find Mrs. 
Asquith confessing that “it was the cus- 
tom of the house that men should be in 
love with us,” and adding that “we gave 
as much as we received.” Only 


London's curiosity knows no bounds: she 
wants to know what Mrs. Asquith re- 
ceived. 


OMEHOW, I suspect that when Mr. Lyt- 

ton Strachey’s book on Queen Victoria 
comes out, we shall be more nimbly titil- 
lated: vile rumor already proclaims that 
Mr. Strachey has taken an apartment op- 
posite the Albert Memorial (unfortunately 
left unbombed by the Germans) to imbue 
himself with the spirit of the Victorian 


| period, its goodness, its bustles, its wax 


fruit. He may prove as debonair as the 


| author of “The Beggar's Opera,’’ who to- 


day in London carols carelessly of crime. 
I prophesy that “The Beggar's Opera” will 
be inaudible in New York; applause will 
crown its songs, which is a comfort in a 
way, after a theatrical slump such as 
London's, where in a single week seven 
plays crashed to the ground. Among those 
which survived is the mystery of “The 
Skin Game,” where Mr. Galsworthy shows 
the shock between the new-rich and the 
ex-rich: the mystery lies in the apprecia- 
tion of the play by the reviled new-rich. 
For my part I venture to defend the new- 
rich by suggesting that wealth may be a 
disease, but is not a vice, and that the 
ancient families were newly-rich once upon 
atime. Trailing behind “The Skin Game” 
comes “The Grain of Mustard Seed,” 
which asks us to believe that faith can 
move a politician’s daughter; ‘Mary 
Rose,” which allegorizes the obvious—that 
the artist is called away from earth by 
the Muses, and _ returns’ everlastingly 
young, in spite of flying time: and “The 
Garden of Allah,” on which I must quote 
the witty (if spiteful) Mrs. Aria, who calls 
it “The Garden of Duller.” 


ALKING of dullness, I am sure that 

London finds nothing wearisome in the 
three American actresses whom you have 
lent us: Miss Laurette Taylor, Miss Mary 
Nash, and Miss Edith Day. This is no 
new thing: ever since Miss Edna May, in 
“The Belle of New York,” we have found 
charms in the large soft eyes, the smile, 
broad and wicked, of the American beauty. 
But in what plays your dramatic dele- 
gates appear! Surrounded by the shining 


a 


GEORGE 


skulls of the profiteers and the shinj 
virtues of the dwellers in the suburbs I 
was subjected to the horrors of “One 
Night in Rome,” of “The Man Who Came 
Back,” and of “Irene.” Of these one is 
dull, the other absurd, while the third is 
a musical comedy. And I am so heartsick 
of these nights in Rome, Cairo, and Hono- 
lulu; I long for a night in Broadway to 
sweep away the Arabs, the opium and the 
guitars. 

I cannot help thinking that the Ameri- 
can actress must have unusual talent to 
survive the sob stuff or the tigerish 
amours she is compelled to mouth. Take 
Miss Mary Nash, for instance, lithe and 
languid, if unfortunately addicted to de. 
livering her lines in a steady mew: what 
chance has she to show herself in stuff 
such as “The Man Who Came Back”? 
Back, presumably, from a painfully arti- 
ficial degradation. And Miss Laurette 
Taylor, conversing for one hour and a 
half in a play where nothing happens? 
At least nothing happened up to the end 
of Act II, after which I went to bed. And 
Miss Edith Day, pretty, piquant, nimble, 
with clever hands, equal to Mr. Charlie 
Chaplin in expressing depression with her 
feet. . . . but sentenced to an idiotic plot 
round a man milliner who makes her suc- 
cess by his clothes, to lines mostly inept, 
except one: “A husband should be chosen 
by arithmetic, not geography.” 

This makes one despair; the three 
Americans work so hard, supplement the 
graceful flimsiness of their clothing with 
a veil of temperament, and their red lips 
speak only futility. I am tempted to open 
a correspondence on: “Are the plays good 
enough for the players?” But would 
anybody care? In this despair I lock my- 


self in my study, with the latest books 
from Paris; among them “Ariane,” by 


Mr. Claude Anet. Ariane is a jeune fille 
Russe, who does not despise the gestures 


of love, but being a member of an in- 
tellectual group, repulses the emotions, 


and preserves her heart from contact: her 
heart alone being so preserved. A faintly 
comic idea, to which Paris affords the 
grave corrective of a Stendhal boom: six 
books on the greatest French writer but 
one appear together, to the confusion of 
our best-sellers, so that I feel entitled to 
say: “Call no man a best-seller until he is 
dead.” The whole library can be bought 
for seventy-five francs; at the present rate 
of exchange, say a dime. 

OOKS! I will make no library list here, 

I'll say nothing of “Rescue,” or of 
“Daisy Ashford; Her Book’’—except to 
hope that it is her last; or even of “Leda,” 
the long poem by the most brilliant of our 
young men, Mr. Aldous Huxley, though 
I'd gladly quote his poem on “Jonah,” 
and the prophet’s emotions while within 
the whale. There are too many books in 
England, where seven novels are born 
every day to die every night; one Ameri- 
can book, “Linda Condon,” by Mr. Her- 
gesheimer, may survive, as it should do, 
this product of the greatest living Ameri- 
can artist. But Mr. Hergesheimer and 
the rest of us are swept away by “The 
Happy Foreigner,’ by Miss Enid Bagnold. 
“Why?” you will ask. “Where lies its 
greatness?” Let me tell you with a blush 
that Miss Bagnold’s achievement lies in 
having published the book on her wedding 
day; this stirred our hearts, and don't 
laugh too mercilessly at sentimental Lon- 
don town. She is a solemn old city, with 
a ready tear in her eye, and she has in- 
sisted on weaving a laurel crown about the 
bouquet of a bride. A husband and a big 
circulation in a single day: one wonders 
which will prove for Miss Bagnold the 
greater burden and the greater adventure! 








THE FINGER of STONE 


SECOND OF THE 
G. K. CHESTERTON STORIES 
WILL APPEAR IN 
THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER of 
HARPER’S BAZAR 
































LINEN—+the Acceptable Gift 


VERY discriminating man and woman 
is keenly appreciative of the beauty 
of rare linens. Handkerchiefs, table and 
bed linens or runners, beautifully mono- 
grammed, make gifts which are at all 


times desirable. 


We would suggest an early visit to this 
shop so that you may take advantage of 
our present complete stock. Then, too, 
distinctive monograms require time for 
proper execution. 


The Linen Store 


I. I. Litwinsky 


34 South Michigan Avenue 


University Club Building 
Chicago, Ill. 




















PURITY CROSS 
Chop Suey 


An Oriental Reast-At Home Fi tse! 


MADE BY A MASTER CHEF IN A MODEL KITCHEN 


Flandy iiselll Quality RY One 


| ee 3) Dee 31 OL @) 9 aed 
The Daily Menu Maker 


PURITY CROSS 


ng (@) 0) 9 ON SUAS slo 
ORANGE, NEW JERSEY 














 @lnusual Gifts 





Dar a half-century ago, Daniel Low established - Danel 
Low good will for ABSOLUTE SATISFACTION. Today 
over 150,000 families are saving time, trouble and money by doing 
their Gift Shopping by mail the Daniel Low way. 

The Daniel Low ‘‘Gift Book’’ places before you a most interest- 
ing display of unusual gifts, remarkable for their variety, good taste 
and value. Send for this book. Use the coupon below. 

This ‘‘Gift Book’? makes it possible for you to “‘shop early’ 
AT HOME; keisurely; at prices naturally lower than local or 
smaller concerns. Here are fee a few “Gift Book’’ suggestions. 










Man’s New Monogram Belt 
Sterling silver with heavy raised monogram. f 
Fine black bridle leather belt. Give waist 
measure and initials M283 5.75 








Colonial Book Ends 
Priscilla and John Alden, 
for Christmas, 1920. 300th 
Anniversary of Plymouth. 
Antique bronze finish, very 
heavy, 6in. Z912 Pair 5.00 


Colonial Spool Cabinet 

Mahogany, height 7 inches, 
with pincushion and drawer, 
holds 12 spools. Z649 Without 
spools 2.75 





Sewi Kit Parrot Door Stop 

Swing ss Parrot in natural colors in 
Fine Morocco scissors, gold ring on a green base 
thread, pocket Very Z7348in. high - 5.00 


complete L 732 1.50 





Baby’s Set 
Sterling silver 
loop handle spoon 
and sterling nap- 
kin holder J 951 
2.50 





A Treasure Chest 
for the dressing table. 
Of fragrant cedar cov- 
ered with cretonne. A 
Has 7 compartments Such Slippers 

containing all sorts of All genuine sheepskin with 
pins, hair pins, safety the natural fleece inside. 
pins, invisibles 62095 So soft and comfortable one 
1.25 hates to remove them. A 
splendid gift. All sizes— 
give size. W335 Rich brown 
color with fur edge 4.50 
W350 Natural color, light 
brown, without fur edge 
can be dry cleansed 3.50 












Toilet Set 
Venetian Shell, 
inlaid with rich 
me decoration. 

ree pieces 
large size 29.00 





Sterling 
silver very 
daintily 
enameled B 3388 
1.25 





: Overnight Case Washington 

Dutch Silver gt cesign, finest ane San, finest Candlesticks 
: : si lining, 11 pieces oO ttings in fine 

Reproduction. Oil ivory finish, steel scissors, on removable E*&¢t reproduc- 


and Vinegar Cruet tablet, t hes ith hinged £ tion. Very heavy 
height 74 inches a ne teen, Suely. an 
F171 veils, handkerchiefs, etc. weasegnne= ished. 9 inches 


3 - - 4.50 
—_ packing, L9525 14inch - - 5 high, Z5213.00ea. 


Send for the “Home-Shopping Gift Book” 
Choose at home from this unusual display of 
jewelry, silver, leather goods and novelties. 
Satisfaction and safe delivery are guaranteed; 
charges prepaid. Clip the coupon; send for 
the Daniel Low 168 page Gift Book. 





Valuable information about diamonds given in 


— Saul the Daniel Low DIAMOND BOOK. a, 





ESTABLISHED 1867 


206 TOWN HOUSE SQUARE 


es < SALEM, MASSACHUSETTS 
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HANDSOME COAT-WRAP OF 
GRACEFUL LINES AND SLENDER 
SILHOUETTE. THIS MODEL IN 


MOLE ? F : $850. 
HUDSON SEAL ; 975. 
EASTERN MINK from 4000. 


CHOICE SELECTION OF BROADTAIL, 
ERMINE, CHINCHILLA and SABLE SKINS 


ERGDORF 
OODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 




















MARRIAGE ROOM 


TOWN HALL AT ROTTERDAM 


HARPER’S BAZap 





DECORATIONS IN 


By GEORGE WILLIAM EGGERS 


HESE decorations will startle and per- 

haps even repel the old school con- 

servative who has formed his ideal 
through mid-Victorian engravings of Roman 
copies of lost Greek originals. For a copy 
of a copy (and it is on such that the first 
hundred years of our artistic scholarship 
has been fed) is like a casting that has 
rolled too long in the tumbling box—where 
all its crisp and telling edges have been re- 
duced to an unmeaning roundness. The 
New World vigor and the Old World frank- 
ness of these decorations of Rosse’s have 
too much force lightly to please. 

Hermann Rosse, the young Dutchman 
who carried through with such success the 
decorations of the Peace Palace at the 
Hague, is the artist. The work is the series 
of panels for the Marriage Room of the 
Town Hall at Rotterdam. The painting is 
being done at the Chicago Art Institute 
School, of whose Design Department Mr. 
Rosse is the head. Thus the tide of art 
which has for so long been setting west- 
ward from the Old World, is today, in this 
instance at least, flowing in the other di- 
rection. 

Mr. Rosse’s career is one of interest. He 
is typical of the time, in that he is a man 
of international training and international 
reputation. He was educated at the Uni- 
versity of Delft and at Leland Stanford, 
worked in certain ateliers of the Nether- 
lands, pursued his studies of the crafts 
at South Kensington. He was commis- 
sioned with the task of decorating the 
Peace Palace while still under thirty and it 
was a testimonial to his success in this 
that the Dutch Government sent him to San 
Francisco in 1914 to take charge of the art 
and decorative problems of the Dutch Sec- 
tions through the Panama-Pacific Exposi- 
tion. Meanwhile Rosse had found time to 
travel in every country on the continent of 
Europe, assimilating and analyzing the work 
of the past; in China, India and Japan, 
where he studied the contribution of the 
Orient to modern eclecticism; and in Java, 
whose virile and characteristic art is only 
now beginning to be felt in the western 
world. 


N the laboratories of the Colonial Insti- 
tute at Haarlem he came acquainted 
with the Javanese art of Batik while this was 


CLOUDLESS JADE 
From the Chinese of Ta Ka Ha 


HOKKU XXI1X. 


“Wanton creature!’’ exclaimed the bee to 
the gorgeous butterfly, ‘““you waste your life, 
in idleness and vainglory. Come with me 
and I will teach you the advantages of in- 
dustry and applied socialism.” 

“No, thank you,” retorted the butterfly: 
“under your proletariat dictatorship I 
should have to wear drab and make butter. 
I am a good butterfly, a living flower, but 
I should make a poor bee—and the best of 
bees is a horrible mistake!” 


still an unheard-of metier in Europe and 
America, and later he went to Java and 
there studied the art among the Javanese, 

One might well expect, in view of sucha 
preparation, that the. Marriage Room deco- 
rations should exemplify in a very large 
measure the finest type of modernism; and 
this they do. They are eclectic precisely as 
the development of modern means of com- 
munication—the swift steamship, the cable, 
the wireless, the newspaper—have made 
modern life eclectic. They are scholarly 
and learned, precisely as modern science 
and investigation into the true nature of our 
historic antecedents, have made this age a 
scholarly and learned age beyond its pre- 
decessors. They are spirited, precisely as 
the modern world has thrown off the 
shackles of the past, or has perceived that 
the ancient world was a world of life and 
emotion and virility. 


te their more solemn passages they havea 
kind of Homeric grandeur, and where they 
portray the jollity of fathers and mothers at 
play with their children their merriment is 
of the stupendous sort that has made each 
of the ages in its time a living present. 
The uncostumed people in these pictures 
commit themselves to no period of history. 
Perhaps because of the artist’s nationality 
and of the race whose temple they are to 
adorn, the scores of figures which move 
through or pause in them are Dutch in feel- 
ing. The nudes recall the nudes of Rem- 
brandt, though they are far more “mural” 
in character and rightly less individualized, 
The master figure paintings from 
earliest dawn of art to our own time—the 
works of Giotto and Michelangelo and Mil- 
let among them—are characterized finally, 
by their significance of action. Whether in 
violent physical stress or throbbing in si- 
lent and restrained emotion (as in the fig- 
ures on the Attic tombs and those in the 
famous old Greek decoration of the Sacri- 
fice of Iphigenia) the artist’s insight inte 
the expressiveness of pose and gesture goes 
far to distinguish the greater from the lesser 
work. Ina country like ours where the fig- 
ure, particularly the nude, is relatively still 
so little understood, an outstanding example 
of eloquent figure drawing such as the Mar- 
riage Room series, deserves the most eari- 
est attention and study. 


HOKKU XLII. 


“Do you never fear an uprising of the 
great middle classes?” an investigator asked 
the astute Emperor Hohen. 

“Not at all,” replied his majesty. “You 
see, the dominating characteristic of the 
great middle classes is discretion. They 
know that they are non-essential, and that, 
should they revolt, the people would dis 
cover the fact and abolish them.” Where 
upon the investigator, being a man of the 
people, went his way pondering. 
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ES—it probably is, if 

you depend upon ordi- 
nary old-style face powder. 
But mot if you made your 
toilet with wonderful 


ga Meda 
Cold Creamed Powder 


Use LA MEDA COLD 
CREAMED: Powder in the 
morning and you are sure of a 
velvet smooth, powdery fresh 
appearance all day. 


over-done suggestion. Heat, 
cold, rain or perspiration will 
not mar it. 


Guaranteed. Can not pro- 
mote hair growth. 


Tints—Flesh, White, Brunette. 


Any druggist or ‘ 
toilet counter any- 
where can get LA 
MEDA COLD 


CREAMED YPOwW- 
DER for you—or 
it will be sent post- 
paid on receipt of 
65 cents for a large 
jar 








Send 12+ for Guest Size Jar | 
LA MEDA MFG. CO., 103 E. Garfield Bivd., CHICAGO 


Please send handsome micisture test jar of As A 
MEDA Cold Creamed Powder 
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1 enclose 10 cents silver and oe — for pe wenat 
and packing. (Ur 12c stamps if more convenient. 


DIE: cdivccccastasoresiseccsvevisceces 
I usually buy my toilet Goods from. 
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ah can reduce 


quickly and safely, with- 
out drugs or diet or stren- 


uous exercise with Dr. 
Lawton’s 
Guaranteed 


Fat Reducer 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 





Used daily in the privacy of your = 
room, the Reducer will show re- 
sults within |! days or money re- 
funded. Convenient and simple— 
not electrical. Reduces only the 
pe where you wish to lose. 
asily followed instructions enable 
you to retain your normal weight 
after the Reducer has eliminated 
the unhealthful, disfiguring fatty 
tissue. Without discomfort any 
stout man or woman can obtain 
these results, whether 10 or 100 
pounds overweight. Dr. Lawton 
reduced his own weight from 211 
to 152 lbs. Send for your Re- 
ducer today—only $5 and remem- 
er, it is guaranteed. 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON 
120 West 70th Street 
Department 125 
New York 
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NEW BRISCOE| 


The Leader of Light Weight Cars 


ou decide, 
r2 'SCOC Ride” 


B efore 


Take a 











New Briscoe 


CA Points -o of -* | 











Superiority 





HETHER in the open or 
closed-car models, there 
is a dignity and a charm about 
the New Briscoe that command 


immediate attention in 
company. 


Add to its artistic desirability 
the famous ten points of Briscoe 


mechanical superiority; 


sider the world-famous econ- 
omy records of the Briscoe 


unit power-plant. 


any 


con- 








xmas Furs 


BUY THEM NOW 


Send for our free, limited 
edition hook—Fur Facn~ AND 
TFAvHIONY”: It telly how to know 
furs and how to buy the pane 
fayhionable furs at leavt 


Albrecht Furs 


tn ee 
Thit valuable book illuy- 
trater and dercribey:- 
ALBRECHT FURY of world renown 
THE HOUSE OFALBRECHT IY 
Americas leading fur house and 
their fury are yvold with a 
money-back guaranty - 
Our 6S ears of unvigaled lead 
ership inthe primary fur ma 
America assures you of satisfaction 





















ITY FuR/ AT Low PRICES 

e buy Lost of our pelt 

direct trapper; 

therefore. ‘you. ge t the very 

pick of bg Say von C | 
fun at firrt cort 


Oret age today for catalog ‘Be 
E.Albrecht & Son 


Sant Paul, Dept.G2 Minnesota 

















You will realize, as thousands 


of motorists have realized, 
little a much higher price could 


add to your enjoyment. 


how 


The four-door sedan, the tour- 
ing car and the compartment | 
roadster are on exhibition at the 
nearest Briscoe show-room. 


BRISCOE MOTOR CORPORATION | 


JACKSON, MICHIGAN 


The Canadian Briscoe Motor Company, Limited 


Brockville, Ontario 


Transmission Brake 


This powerful brake gives a positive, 
ive grip, made still more effective 


effect- 
by its 


acting through the high-speed propeller | 


shaft instead of on the wheels—truly an 


emergency brake. 


| 








Opera 
azma 


Metropolitan 
House Stars who visit the 
Salons and express appreciation of 
Florence Woodley’s scientific care of 


Among the 


the skin and contour, is charming 
Mary Mellish, who pays tribute to 


NAzZMA 


Toilet Preparations 
“* * * fragrant with forgotten springs” 
Each of the Nazma Toilet Requisites 
fills a distinct purpose and function of 
its own, 


Nazma Tissue Creme 


An emulsion of pure oils—a most 
effective wrinkle treatment, restoring 
freshness and elasticity to the skin. 
Price $1.00. 


Send to Dept. K for Nazma Booklet 
und Beauty Chart. 

Nazma Preparations on sale at 
Lord & Taylor’s and B. Altman & Co. 


= el @. Lbvrdtiey, 


Nazma Salons 
507 Fifth Avenue a. Y C. 
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B-47. Where is the mantel which this mirror would 
not adorn and where is its equal in price at $60.00. 
The frame is of antique gold with small flower 
ornaments in many colors. 22 in. is the depth and 


it is 44% im, across. 








“The Gift Shop 
of Fifth Avenue” 


LAN to make your Christmas gifts 
thoughtful gifts. 
selecting now. Let this page serve as a 
suggestion of what Ovington’s Christmas 
Gift Book contains. 


Start thinking and 


You may order by 


mail with the assurance that your gifts 
will be charming in themselves, carefully 
packed and correctly sent. 


Catalog B sent upon request 











B-81. Mahogany banjo 
hanging clock, deco- 
rated with a Mount 
Vernon scene and 
measures 18 in. long *« 
5% in. wide. Contains 
a reliable 8-day move- 
ment and is priced at 


B-76. The “Thinker” 

as a bookend — hand- 

somely finished in 

either bronze or verde 

green. Standing 9 in 

high, these are priced 
at $10 


1581—Richly lined 
with gold, this massive 
basket of heavy Shef- 
field in Dutch Silver 
design, stands 18% in. 
high. Its price is 

$22.50. « Dainty 





high. Price $7.50. 


* 





B-66. This reading lamp in bronze, gold or silver finish is 30 in. high 


and extends to 54, 


Price $18. Parchment shade, with blue, black 


or green band, $5.00. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue” 
312-314 Fifth Ave., near 32nd Street 


New York 
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B-1358 — This 
Maid” 
with her prettily 
colored bouquet, 
dress, shawl and 
cap makes a door- 
stop of striking 
color and heavy 
enough to hold any 
door. Colored in 
combination with 
blue, pink. orange 
or rose dress. 8 in. 


B-60. This aquarium 
for gold fish is of blue 


amber or pearl Pe 
luster. 11 in. ] 
Price $15.00. 


THE MONTE 


By 


} HE sultry months of summer have 
passed; fall is here, and promises us 
sunny days and cool evenings, bathed 

}in the pale light of the moon. The ver- 

| dure, parched by the flaming sun, is be- 

| ginning to appear again, and soon gardens 
will be filled with flowers—not those of 
spring, dainty and perfumed, like the 
charm of a débutante, but more like the 
beauty of a mature woman, dazzling and 
|resplendent. Society will then come to 
admire. 

Just now, Monte Carlo is still deserted. 
|It has scarcely awakened after its pro- 
found slumber of two months, and is be- 
ginning its toilet. They are building, and 
remodeling the hotels, villas and shops 
in preparation for the strangers who will 
surely arrive. But in the meantime, there 
| are few people of importance here. Among 
the celebrities at Monte Carlo during this 
dead season, we see, in the Casino and on 
the beach, Mary Garden whose custom it 
is to rest here each summer. This grande 
artiste had a slight accident, recently, upon 
leaving the sea, and the Paris newspapers 
were the ones to relate it to the population 
of Monte Carlo! This shows how quiet 
life is here, for the potiniére of Deauville 
has no prototype in Monte Carlo. 


MET some friends who had come from 

Deauville after its short season of four 
weeks, and learned some_ extraordinary 
things about beach fashions. They said 
that they had never seen such crowds of 
vacationers, and they had never spent so 
much money. One of the newest diver- 
sions at Deauville was public dancing in 
bathing suits. I do not wish to criti- 
cize this form of pleasure, but from an 
esthetic point of view, I believe that such 
| dances leave much to be desired! Think of 
| people whose physical defects have always 
| been hidden, more or less, by beautiful 
|clothes, dancing the tango in bathing 
}suits!! I am glad that I did not witness 
| this sight. 

It is said that this winter Monte Carlo 
is going to gather together all the 
people who enjoyed themselves in such 
foolish ways at Deauville, and the other 
French seaside resorts; that they will dance 
here more than ever, and that we will 
even see the new dance, the kangaroo kick! 
Apropos of this dance which has just 
come from London, I cannot help wonder- 
ing if it is one of the rules of modern art 
to imitate the animals. Is not the human 
form capable of adapting itself to the 
plastic movements of true beauty? We 
look for originality, without thinking where 
we search, and thus become ridiculous. 





HIS is often the case regarding feminine 

fashions. What is the question now? 
The new lines. These are as they have 
been for a long time—the natural and 
beautiful lines of woman’s figure. They 
must be followed as Nature’s law. If we 
change them, we commit a crime against 
beauty. I notice that some such criminals 
are now trying to make monstrous changes 
in the natural lines of a woman’s form. 
Failing to find an original and beautiful 
idea, they wish to introduce the hideous 
bustle of former days. The bustle, once 
worn by our mothers, was but the result 
of the discarded crinoline, When they be- 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


CARLO SEASON 
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came tired of the crinoline, they believed 
that a return to straight lines would be 
too radical, so they wore the bustle which 
always had a faint suggestion of the former 
crinoline. And we must remember that 
this bustle was designed for long and 
trailing skirts, even for walking purposes, 
Picture how our modern woman will look 
with a bustle and present day short or 
narrow skirts! 


UT even with such a monstrosity, there 

must be some originality. They have 
conceived the idea of draping a piece of 
material around the neck or shoulders, 
forming a sack effect below the waist. 
With such a costume, woman will have a 
horribly deformed silhouette. I certainly 
hope that these ugly fashions will be mere- 
ly transitory, and that their creators will 
soon realize the only important thing, the 
beauty of natural lines. 

Unfortunately, the theatre of to-day, 
where musical comedy reigns, has a bad 
influence on the development of taste in 
fashions. The extravagantly vulgar cos- 
tumes seen on the stage stir up a desire 
for the unusual off the stage. The gowns 
worn by the music hall stars must neces- 
sarily influence actual styles. And _ the 
exaggerations of bad taste are repeated in 
fashions. For instance, the immense plu- 
mage on hats and dresses, which was no- 
ticeable last season, was only the result of 
the success of the costumes of Gaby Deslys 
and Mistinguette. But the thing which ap- 
pears original and amusing on the stage is 
perhaps ugly off the stage. 

The unholy influence of the music hall 
is beginning to extend over the stages of 
the great theatres. It is already announced 
that Mlle. Mistinguette is going to play, in 
a great theatre of Paris, the réle of the 
late Réjane in “Madame Sans Gene.” I 
shall not be surprised if she appears as be- 
feathered as though in a musical revue! 


S a striking example of the influence of 
the music halls on theatrical costuming, 
let me mention the gown of Mme. Ida Ru- 
binstein in “‘Cleopatre’”’ at the Grand Opera 
in Paris. This costume was reproduced 
in nearly all the illustrated magazines, and 
showed the actress in tight pantaloons— 
truly too radical for a Queen of Egypt. 
The extravagances of Cleopatra never 
reached that point. Further, Mme. Ru- 
binstein’s costumer had indulged in an- 
other absurdity. Cleopatra wore earrings 
formed of Egyptian crosses. Everyone 
knows that this cross, the great sacred 
symbol, was carried in the right hand by 
the Egyptian gods, and I believe that Cleo- 
patra would have vexed her subjects by 
such a sacrilege. 

When I start to talk about fashions, I 
always end by telling you something about 
the theatre and its costumes; but these 
have and will continue to have a strong 
influence on fashions. I am very fond of 
this branch of decorative art, for it gives 
the artist an opportunity to use his imagi- 
nation to create the atmosphere of the play 
that is coming to life. And in-summer, when 
life becomes quiet and the theatres start to 
prepare new settings for the winter season, 
I am naturally interested in these prepara- 
tions, and that is why I think so often in 
the summer of the theatre. 
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SUPE 


PPA OPI 


This adorable litte frock 
was fashioned of 
CREPE CARESS 
by 
Peggy Paige, New York 
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Underarm Removed With 


Hair 
One Application of 


T's OFF Because e iTS out 


| On face or body, ZIP destroys 


OFF Ss 


= 


SONS SOFAS 


hair with root— permanently 


No caustics. No electricity. ZIP 
is absolutely harmless, reliable, 


Painless, fragrant and easy to ap- 


Ply at home. Used by foremost 
beauty specialists. 


Ask your dealer or write to me. | 


I will gladly answer your questions. 
Correspondence strictly confidential. 


FREE PERSONAL DEMON- | 


STRATION at my office. Write for 
FREE interesting Booklet, ‘‘A Talk 
On Superfiuous Hair,’’ 
plain sealed envelope. 


MADAME BERTHE 
Specialist, Dept. H, 
12 West 40th Street, 
New York City 
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Rubens Infant Shirts 





For All 
Babies 


This wonderful little 
coat-shaped shirt, 
double thick 
chest and stomach, is 
the safeguard of in- 
fancy. 


It insures protection 
i) where it is most needed— 
to the sensitive vital or- 
i) gans. 


ALL the time 
: Baby needs his Rubens 
H, all the year round to keep 
him safe from weather 
changes. 


Made in all materials 
for children of all ages. 
If your dealer hasn't it, 
write to us. For your pro- 
tection, Sookes on the gen- 


uine RUBEN 
thn oon only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc., 352 W. 


for evening. 
smoothness of its texture. 


sell them by the yard. 


Penikees All Silk Duvetyn 


Penikees Crepe de Chine 


over 








TRADE MARK- 


yy 





VER so charming are the new PENIKEEs SILKS—so gowns 

created from them just can’t help being charming, too. 
The one that flirts its frills so fascinatingly to have its photo- 
graph taken, wisely chose to be developed in 


Crepe Caress 


A Satin Crepe 


You can buy this delightful fabric in all the new colors of the 
season—rich dark shades for afternoon and lovely pastel hues 
And you will love the caressing softness and 


Leading dressmakers use PENIKEES SILKs—leading stores 
Look for the name in the selvage. 


Other PENIKEES SILKS are: 


Penikees Satin Charmeuse 
Chimerati 


Penikees Crepe Meteor 
Penikees Satin De La Reine 
Rhapsodé 


Penikees Georgette 


Cordellé Sylva-Spré 


and Penikees Silk and Wool Fabrics 






Put on and off 
like a coat 


Always fits 
perfectly 








NO BUTTONS NO TROUBLE 
Trade-Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Madison St., Chicago 

















| The WALKING DOLL 


ALKS with natural graceful stride, with- 

out clockwork or mechanism—making 
long steps or short ones, as you wish, when 
leading her by the hand. She can dance, 
bow, kneel, and do other pleasing acts. She 
is an endless joy for children and much amuse- 
ment for grown-up folks. 
The doll is 28” tall, strongly made and can 
be shipped without danger of damage. She 
is dressed complete, including underwear, 
stockings and shoes, and the wig is real 
human hair. Doll, as pictured........ $12.50 


EES ca Wceeaneetndtetatiecevebeateaanade $22. 
We have also walking animals and toys, games and 
playthings of every kind. 
On parcel post or express shipments add 50c for 
transportation. 
All orders shipped day they are received. 

Write for Catalog 


MANHATTAN DOLL CO., Inc. 
741 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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“It was falling out, getting brit- 
tle and stringy. My scalp was filled 
with dandruff and itched almost con- 
stantly, 

“A few applications of Kolor-Bak 
produced a wonderful improvement. 
The itching stopped instantly. There 
was no more dandruff. And—marvel 
of marveis—it is now restored to its 
original color—not a gray hair shows 
anywhere !” 

Kolor-Bak is not a dye or stain. It 
is colorless, stainless, harmless and 
restores original color to gray hair 
simply by putting hair and scalp in a 
healthy condition. 

Send for our special trial offer ; also 
Free Book on Hair which explains 
how Kolor-Bak restores gray hair to 
its original color, 


HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
3334-3338 West 38th Street, Dept. 1171 
CHICAGO 
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ul you here 


NORTHFIELD adds another 

room to your home—a secret bed- 
room. As a day davenport it is as 
good-looking and as roomy as you 
could want; beautifully designed and 
finished, with deep, soft upholstery 
and nicely worked out details to insure 
an easy, loungy seat. 


Yet within and easily accessible is a 
full-sized bed fixture with a 25-pound 
mattress ready to be made into a snug 
and comfortable bed. 


Northfield Bed Davenports 


Every one carries the Northfield trade-mark 


Northfield Bed Davenport Suites 
are good furniture, made as well and 
finished as well as furniture can be. 
They come in a wide range of styles 
and finishes, in overstuffed, fiber-reed 
and period suites, with rockers and 
chairs to match the davenports. 





Ghe Northfield Company 
Makers of Good Furniture 
1650 Martin Street, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 


Write for our attractive booklet, “The Davenport with a 
Secret.’ It gives you a good idea of the wide range of designs. 
Wee will send it with names of Northfield dealers near you. 
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Courtesy of 
MOSSE,Inc. 





PICTURESQUE ETRUSCAN 


LINENS 


FOR 


THE HOME 


By ELSIE GARRETSON FINCH 


HE present interest in all kinds of bril- 
liantly colored embroidery from Italy, 
Rumania and from any of the coun- 

tries where the bright-faced peasant girls 
have found that striking reds, blues, yellows 
and blacks set off to the best advantage their 
own vivid beauty—our interest in this sort 
of thing does not end with the little touch 
of wool that our couturier has seen fit to 
place at just the most becoming point on 
our newest tricotine frock. It does not 
even stop when we have changed the die of 
our stationery so that we may use these 
same reds and blues and blacks and yel- 
lows there as well. For these colors have 
spread to our linens also. Now in the most 
carefully appointed homes are found table- 
cloths and long runners which have been 
stitched upon by the peasant women of 
those far-off countries; fine cross-stitch and 
embroidery, like those which have filled for 
centuries the marriage chests of the women 
in the hill hamlets of Italy and the Balkan 
countries. 

Some idea of the effectiveness of this 
sort of decoration may be gained from the 
photographs above, although, of course, as 
their chief beauty is in the coloring it is 
difficult truly to realize how striking they 
are unless one has seen them. In the upper 
picture are shown several runners of differ- 
ent lengths which give a few of the various 
ways in which Etruscan designs and color- 
ings may be used to advantage. But of 
course there are innumerable other ways 
which we will gradually develop, for these 
foreign-made linens are full of stimulating 
possibilities. 

The runners show also the attractive 
knotted fringe which finishes off the ends 
so well. One that is shown is of very 
heavy white linen with a border of about 
eight inches. This border is made, as are 
most of those on the Italian linens, in a 
unique and extremely interesting way. The 
background is of very fine cross-stitch-—so 
fine that the individual stitches can barely 
be made out and the general effect is of 
solid color. Outlined by this background 
are spaces of the linen in many shapes; in 





this case the background is red with Etrus- 
can urns and rampant gryphons standing 
out against it in bold relief. The direct 
contrast of the white on red is most strik- 
ing, and the figures are further emphasized 
by a narrow line of fine black thread run- 
ning around them. One of the other run- 
ners shown in the upper picture has long 
strips of color going its whole length, as 
well as a border of marvelous design on 
each end. 

Another runner appears in the collection 
whose design consists of flowers and foliage 
against a background of red cross-stitch. 
This piece of Italian linen exemplifies the 
fact that this sort of work is as charming 
without as it is with the knotted fringe. 
Some may even prefer it with the ends 
plain, although the fringe intensifies the 
color effect and at times really completes 
the design. 

The other photograph is of a round 
table-cloth of heavy linen embroidered with 
China blue thread in a geometrical design. 
The border of this cloth is very deep and 
with the lovely blue color makes it an ex- 
tremely pleasing table-covering. 

These linens are, of course, most attrac- 
tive when they are used with other things 
from Italy. A long runner with its bright 
design and fringe looks particularly well 
against a refectory table, for instance, and 
the cloth illustrated above may be used om 
a round Italian table. Pottery and porce- 
lains that come from the same country 
carry out the effect and give a finished air 
to the picture. 

In fact this kind of decoration, like most 
others, is only shown to its fullest advan- 
tage when surrounded by the setting mm 
which it belongs. The decorator who makes 
the mistake of putting a French chair m 4 
colonial room, or falls into any of a dozen 
less obvious pitfalls that beset the house 
furnisher, may find these Etruscan linens 
garish and unattractive; but the woman of 
real taste who realizes that things must 
harmonize to bring out the best that is m@ 
all of them will find that in the correct set 
ting they are extraordinarily pleasing. 
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» Keep Friends Friendly 


r| i we a Parker Pen you are always 
| ready to write the note which friend- 
liness requires. 


It is made in many different sizes—a model conveni- 
] ent for every purpose —in a variety of designs, one of 
which will surely appeal to your individual taste. 





\// The Parker Pen is sold by jewelers, druggists, book- 


sellers, stationers and de- 


J he partment stores. | 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 
Janesville, Wisconsin 
New York, Singer Bldg, Boston, 


CSAFETY— IFETY—SEALED ) IFETY—SEALED ) uP Washington St... Chico 36 
Randolph St., San Francisco, 





| pe \ Fountain Pens Stttns 
















Freemans 


FACE POWDER 























O the woman whose | 
complexion must with- 
stand the critical scrutiny 
of friend and rival only 
the finest and most carefully 
selected ‘powder is acceptable. 
















For 40 years Freeman's Face 
Powder has remained the fa- 
vorite with fashionable women 
everywhere. 









All tints at all toilet counters 5cc 
(double the quantity of old 25c size) 
plus 2c war tax. Miniature box 
mailed for 4c plus 1¢ war tax. 


THE FREEMAN PERFUME Co. 
2503 Norwood Ave., Cincinnati, O. 
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After 10 Days 


See what this new way does for teeth 


There is a new way of teeth 
cleaning which millions now em- 
ploy. Leading dentists everywhere 
advise it. 

You can see the results wherever 
you look—teeth that glisten as they 
never did before. 

This is to offer a ten-day test. 
Then to urge that you let your 
mirror show how much it means to 
you and yours. 


Fights the film 


The object is to fight the film 
which causes most tooth troubles. 

That viscous film you feel on 
teeth is their great enemy. It 
clings to teeth, enters crevices and 
stays. Then it dims the teeth, and 
night and day it may do ceaseless 
damage. 


It is the film-coat that discolors, 
not the teeth. Film is the basis of 
tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Very few peo- 
ple escape these troubles which 
are caused by film 


What ruins teeth 


Much of this film remains on teeth un- 
der ordinary brushing methods. Many 


tooth pastes even favor the film. Thus 
millions find that well-brushed teeth dis- 
color and decay. 

The reason lies in film, and dental 
science has for years been seeking a way 
to combat it. 

The way has now been found. It has 
been proved by decisive clinical and labo- 
ratory tests. Its efficiency is beyond 
question. And this method has brought 
to millions a new era in teeth cleaning. 

The methods are all embodied in a 
dentifrice called Pepsodent—a dainty tooth 
paste which complies with every modern 
requirement. That is the product we ask 
you to test. in your home. 


Acts in numerous ways 


One ingredient of Pepsodent is pepsin. 
Another multiplies the starch digestant 
~ the saliva to digest starch deposits that 
cling. 

Another result is to multiply the alka- 
linity of the saliva to neutralize mouth 
acids, the cause of decay. 

Two factors directly attack the film. 
One of them keeps the teeth so highly 
polished that film cannot easily cling. 

Thus in several ways, new and efficient, 
Pepsodent combats the teeth’s great ene- 
mies. It brings essential results which 
Nature intended, and which old methods 
failed to accomplish. 


The way to know 


Ask for a 10-Day Tube. Watch the 
results, then read the reasons for them in 
the book we send. 

Those whiter, cleaner teeth you see 
mean safer teeth. They mean that film, 
great tooth wrecker, is being day by day 
combated. 

Compare the results with old methods. 
Then judge how much this new way means 
to you and yours. Cut out the coupon 
now. 





Papsadé ant 





REG.U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, now advised by leading 
dentists everywhere and supplied by all druggists 





Watch the film go 


10-Day Tube Free *” | 





Send this coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the ab- 
sence of the viscous film. See 
how the teeth whiten as the 
film-coat disappears. It will be 
a revelation. 





THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 942, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Chicago, IIl. 





Only one tube to a family 












































On app 

we will mail 
you a booklet 
showing addi- 
tional styles of 
Gage Sailors. 


GAGE HATS are sold by the leading 
millinery dealers everywhere. Look for the 
Gage crown tip. 















































IN THE 


autumn of life, be she austere puritan 

or frivolous worldling, loves above all 
things that Christmas gift which takes the 
form of some exquisite trifle for her toilet 
table. The great perfumers have achieved 
this season a wide variety of delicious fra- 
grances, packed and bottled in an array of 
distractingly lovely containers, so that for 
every woman there is exactly the bouquet, 
essence or toilet water which will best ex- 
press her personality—there is precisely the 
box or bottle which will please her indi- 
vidual fancy. 

Imagine some dainty woman who em- 
bodies the charm and conservatism and ele- 
gance of Balzac’s mondaine of thirty. She 
will prefer some simple exquisite fragrance 
to a complicated compound, so for her one 
selects a delicate violet toilet water put 


i vu woman, be she in the spring or 


up by a well-known French perfumer and 
delightfully bottled in a heavy square glass 
container with paneled beveling. Its price 
is $3.75. 

Then there is the dashing woman of the 
world whose tastes lean towards the strik- 
ing and unusual. She may have in her 
possession a portemonnaie and vanity of 
black silk, displaying on its surface ele- 
phants in silver, in which case she will re- 
joice in a compact little chest covered in 
matching silk, lined with silvery gray and 
containing bottles of two subtly com- 
pounded perfumes. It, like the violet 
toilet water, comes from a famous French 
house and costs $30.00. 

There are delicious perfumes of American 
make as well as French. One New York 
firm has carried the art to high perfection 
and offers to the Christmas shopper delect- 
able aromas in charming jars and bottles. 

One may purchase here as a gift to the 
woman who fancies several essences a 
bottle of heavy glass with top of fine 
French gilt. It contains two or more inner 
compartments, in each of which a different 
essence may be poured. A clever device 
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VANITY SHOPS 


enables the possessor to lift the top and to 
pump from any one of the compartments 
the fragrance she prefers at the moment, 
Its price is $12.00. 

The same firm shows an almost cubical 
bottle of plain heavy glass, stoppered with 
silver and bearing a metal label on one 
side. It is filled with violet or lavender 
salts, as one prefers, and is tinged with 
lavender or green according to its contents, 
This is an attractive addition to a writing- 
table for if unstoppered but a few moments 
it greatly freshens the air of a steam- 
heated room. It costs but $15.00. 

Perfumes are not the sole product of 
this house; one may obtain finely milled 
and becomingly tinted face-powders here as 
well. Here is one in ivory tone packed in 
ample quantity in an engraved and cut 
glass jar—the whole costing $35.00. 


Dainty accessories for the 
habitue of opera box or theater 
stall are these exquisitely ci- 
ameled and colored vanity cases 


A gift de luxe for a luxurious beauty 
would be a complete vanity outfit with 
which to equip her opera bag. For hard 
face-powder a gifted designer has devised 
a round case of silver, heavily gold plated 
with lid of fine white enamel on which ap- 
pears a delicate design in pink roses and 
blue banding. To match this there are 
ravishing cases for both lip-stick and 
rouge. If one prefers to make up 
such a set of two pieces rather than three 
there is an oblong case, ovaled at each 
end and containing a tiny mirror and two 
compartments for hard powder; this, with 
the matching lip-stick, would form a gift 
complete in itself. d 

The enameled cases are to be had in 
plain colors as well as in floral designs and 
are unusually lovely in violet, pearl, white 
and rose. In place of the design, the name 
of the distinguished French maker appears 
on these plain lids in charmingly embossed 
lettering. The lovely trifles cost as follows: 
for the flowered powder case $40.00, for 
the plain powder case $25.00, for the 
double vanity case $32.00, for the lip-stick 
$10.00. 


Note: Harper’s Bazar will send you the names and addresses of any firms mentioned 
above; or, if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the articles 


described. 


with a letter telling just which article you desire. 


In ordering, send cheque or money-order payable to Harper’s Bazar, 


Please include 4 cents on the 


dollar for luxury tax, and 10 cents additional for postage on all toilet articles. Ad- 


dress Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, N. ¥- 
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ON’T permit 


of neglect, it is so unnecessary. Just devote a few min- 
utes regularly to their care, following the Simplex Method 
of Home Manicuring and you'll always have beautiful, well- 


groomed nails. 


your nails to tell the embarrassing story 







Dr Koronur 


Simply 


Manicuring 
Preparations 







Much depends on the care of the cuticle. The 
troublesome and dangerous way of scraping and cut- 
ting is eliminated by Simplex Cuticle Remover. This 


Give 
Nail 


much 


absolutely harmless liquid 
quickly removes ragge 
the cuticle an exquisite transparent outline. 


Simplex Method of Home oping will save you 


Get the Simplex habit—it is a good one. 


Simplex Cuticle Remover 
bottles. i 
good stores. 


Send 200 for Complete 
Manicuring Outfit 


_ softens the cuticle and 
skin and hang nails, giving 


the finishing touch to your nails with Simplex 
Whitener and_ Nail Polish. You'll find the 


time, inconvenience and incidentally money. 


' comes in 30c and 60c g 
Other Simplex Preparations 30c each at all 3 








Dr. Wm. Korony, 113 W. Main St., Louis- 


e, Ky. 
Enclosed find 20c. Please send Trial Outfit 
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750 


In Miladi's 


for over 50 years 


LIQUID face powder 


Bestowing on the 
that yearned for 
tint and softness 
“Youth's treas- 
ured heritage.” 
at all drug and dept. 
stores, or mail 
on receipt of price. 


Laird’s Bloomof Youth Co. 
BL 62CliffSt..New York g 
Dept. H. 











Boudow 








skin 


The Dainty 
Deodorant 


Neutralizes all bodily odors 
It is a smooth, white, un- 
scented cream—soothing and 
antiseptic. A little Eversweet 
patted under the arms orany- 
where, preserves that fresh- 
from - the - bath sweetness 
throughout the day and the 
night. Will not stain the cloth- 
ing norinjure the skin. Try it! 


Eversweet Co. Dept. H-6, 62 Cliff St., New York 






25c and 
50c a Jar 
at Drug 
and Dept. 

Stores 





























Trade Mark St reet 


K. METHOT, 


(Opposite Oppenheim, Collins Co.) Second Floor, Take Elevator 


= 


Supreme 
Economy 


If you could but see the exquisite Bands, 
Fancies, Fans, etc., made from our cus- 
tomers’ OLD feathers, you would be 
amazed. 

This supreme ECONOMY is possible 
only through METHOT’S unique art of 
RECONSTRUCTION. 

Rebranching, Dyeing, Cleansing and 
Curling by METHOT specialists. 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


French Feather Dresser and Dyer 
38 WEST 34TH STREET 
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You'll Not Have Gray Hair 
When You Once Try This 





A Scientific Discovery 


Today every woman wishes to 
keep her youth. In years gone 
by, it did not mean so much. But 
now the key-note of society 
seems to be youth, especially in 


appearance. 
| 


Men admire youthful appear- 
ing women. Dancing and other 
amusements have the spirit of 
youth. The styles, too, seem to 
demand the youthful appearance 


| of the wearer. 


Nothing detracts so much from 
what might otherwise be youthful 
appearance as gray hairs. And 
they are often premature. 


Yet women have long suffered 
their hair to become gray because 


they did not want to use crude, 
greasy hair dyes. Dainty women 
almost shuddered at the thought. 


Science has long sought a way 
for ending gray hairs other than 
the use of oldtime dyes. And 
that way has been found. It is 
given to women in Mary T. 
Goldman’s Scientific Hair Color 
Restorer. 


Now wonrer find no more ex- 
cuse for gray hair than they do 
for shiny complexions. Good 
taste sanctions the use of this 
scientific hair color restorer. 
Dainty and fastidious women use 
it with the same freedom they 
do powder, 


Mi ary ff 7 Goldimany 


Scientific Hair Color Restorer 


Make This Test 


Mary T. Goldman’s Scientific 
Hair Color Restorer is a pure, 
colorless liquid. It is pleasant to 
apply and as simple as combing 
the hair. 


Remember, Mary T. Gold- 
man’s is a scientific hair color 
restorer. Its action is gradual. 
Perfect results can hardly, if 
ever, be achieved in less than 
from 4 to 8 days of constant 
treatment. 

3esides restoring your hair to 
its natural color, Mary T. Gold- 
man’s makes your hair soft and 
fluffy. You can curl it or dress 
it as usual. It will not fade or 
wash off. 

We want you to try this scien- 
tific hair color restorer first. Cut 
out the coupon. Mail it to us 
and we will send you a free trial 
bottle and our special comb. 


Try it on a single lock of your 
hair. Note how dainty it is to 
use. How with each combing the 
gray hairs become darker and the 
natural color is restored. Then 
you will know why women no 
longer hesitate. 


Cut out the coupon now. 


MARY T. GOLDMAN 


1816 Goldman Building, St. Paul, Minn. 


Accept No Imitations 
For Sale By Druggists Everywhere 


MARY T. GOLDMAN, 
1816 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 


Please send me your FREE trial bottle 
of Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer 
with special comb I am not obligated in 
any way by accepting this free offer. 


The natural color of my hair is 
black.... 


jet black.... dark brown.... 


medium brown.... light brown.... 
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“Look well then to the hearthstone. Therein 
all hope for America lies.”’ 


—CALVIN COOLIDGE 


“TI believe in holding fast to every forward step 
in unshackling child labor and elevating condi- 
tions of woman's employment.” 


-WARREN G. HARDING 


Women! For Your Own Good 


Vote the Republican Ticket 


From the beginning of time woman has 
been the enemy of War. 

From the beginning of time she has been 
its most unhappy victim. 

In proportion as woman's influence 
molds the politics of nations wars will 
diminish. a 

For woman is for peace. **** 


x * * k * * 


American women are being asked in this cam- 
paign to vote for the Democratic candidate for 
President because he is pledged to the Treaty of 
Versailles and the Covenant for a league of nations 
contained therein. They are told this covenant 
creates the league of peace of which good and great 
men have dreamed through many centuries. They 
are told it is a covenant of peace that will end 
all war. 

Four years ago the same party asked for votes 
for the Democratic President because “he kept us 
out of war.” He got them and five months later 
the United States entered the world war. 

Is it wise to recall that, now that we are asked 
once more to vote for a Democratic candidate be- 
cause he will commit us to a covenant that will 
keep the world out of war? 


The American woman asks 


The American woman asks of her country: 

That it be a secure place for her home and for 
her children and that it be security with honer. 

That it give her children opportunity to lead 
their lives even better than she and her husband 
led theirs. 

That it be just in its relations with other nations 
and merit the pride which the best of its citizens 
have in it, in its history and its ideals. 

A policy which has these purposes will have the 
support of American womanhood and American 
motherhood. That is the Republican policy and 
has. been Republican policy from the days of 
Abraham Lincoln. 

The Republican policy is to protect the security 
of the United States by preserving its right to make 
decisions regarding its actien in the future as events 
in the future demand. The Republican party is 


unwilling to pledge now that it will protect Euro- 
pean boundary lines and to*deprive congress: of ‘the-*-~ 
power to say in each case what the action of the 
United States will be. ‘ 
The Republican party believes that to be danger- 





, sible to them, say that it is necessary. 


ous to the children of the nation who will be of 
soldier age in years to come because it prevents 
them, through the congressmen they elect, from 
deciding what they would do and say now that 
they then will defend European territory. 


Mothers’ duty to their sons 


No mother would make that pledge for her son 
when he was two years old and have it rest upon 
him when he was twenty-one. No wise woman 
would have her nation make that pledge and have 
it rest upon the citizens of the next generation 
who are children today. 

Citizenship is a trusteeship and such a pledge is 
a violation of the rights of a ward. The American 
scheme of government, which has made this a 
land of freedom and security, provides that de- 
cisions shall be made by congress. That protects 
the: people who must act. 


If Harding and Coolidge are elected no such 
pledge will be made. The United States will 
enter an association of nations to promote 
peace and humanity, but the sons of no Ameri- 
can mother will go to war unless the repre- 
sentatives elected by the people, and respon- 
In that 
‘ease mothers will give their sons. In no other 
case ought they to give them. 


> x Re SA eS 6 US 


The making of war is a solemn and terrible duty 
when it comes. Some mothers may be mistaken. 
They may be misled by the false promises of the 
Democratic party. They may think that the league 
of nations will stand between their sons and rifles. 
There is greater probability that it will put rifles 
in the hands of their sons. President Wilson’s 
covenant pledges American boys to every war in 
Europe and Cox upholds that covenant. 


The Republican party insists upon protecting the 
security of the American home and the future of 
American children. Every war in Europe is not 
necessarily an American war. Let congress in each 
case decide, without a pledge in advance. 


Fair deal and fair chance 


The second point in a woman’s concern is that 
her children should find conditions of life encour- 


_aging, inspiring and fit to produce comfort and 


character. The Republican domestic policy is for 


the strengthening and protecting of all elements 
which keep life on a high plane. It has been under 
Republican administration that this country has 
been an asylum for the less happy peoples of 
Europe, the land of promise and a haven. 

The Fair Deal was the Roosevelt doctrine. The 
Fair Chance is the Harding doctrine. That is what 
the American woman wants for her children—the 
Fair Deal and the Fair Chance. 

Under Republican administration the United 
States has been just in its relations to other nations 
and its ideals are the ideals of peace and humanity. 
A Republican administration freed Cuba. A Re- 
publican administration freed Porto Rico. A Repub- 
lican administration gave the Filipinos a system of 
self government with free schools and the advan- 
tages of peace. A Republican administration gave 
back the indemnity to China when other nations 
held her financially responsible for the Boxer 
rebellion. 


Our only war of conquest 


The only war we ever fought that could in any 
sense be called a war of conquest, the war with 
Mexico, was declared by a Democratic President 
and Congress. 

The Republican has been at all times a party of 
honorable peace, but it has always stood and stands 
today for the independence of the United States 
and puts its trust in the righteousness of the Amer- 
ican people to serve the cause of peace in their 
own way, according to the dictates of their own 
conscience and in the exercise of their own free will. 


Your needs demand a change 


You demand a change in the White House in 
Washington. 

You demand this change in the interests of your 
overburdened life, your overtaxed purse, your over- 
anxious mind. 

You know how you have fared under this 
Democratic administration. 

You know how doubly hard it has been for you 
as manager of the family funds. 


Yours has been one constant struggle trying to 
keep the home and the table supplied—trying to 
pay big bills with little dollars. 

You know we have always had good times under 
Republican management of our public affairs. 

Your interest as a woman, your interest as a 
mother, your interest as a citizen, your. interest as 
the financial manager of the home, combine to re- 
quire the return to Republican principles. 


Republican National Committee 
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Four Questions 
Every Woman 


Asks About 


Superfluous 
Hair Removers 


The sufferer from superfluous hair has 
been so often disappointed that she ques- 
tions every promised remedy, 

“Yes,” she says, “it may remove the 
hair, but it will grow again.” 

Mi-Rita takes the hair not off, but out, 
and out to stay. It opens up the hair 
shafts and goes down destroying the fol- 
licles or which the growth depends. 

When razors, tweezers and depilatories 
have strengthened the hair it may take 
several treatments before the cure is com- 
plete, but after the first application the 
returning hairs are finer, weaker and 
ultimately they disappear. 

“But then,” she objects, “it will injure 
my skin.” Mi-Rita reassures her for the 
treatment is free from any injurious 
properties. The skin reacts after the 
application, closing the pores and leaving 
the surface white, firm and clean. 

“Does the Treatment hurt?’’ is the next 
question and here Mi-Rita stands tri- 
umphantly different from  depilatories, 
tweezers and dangerous electric needle. 
Mi-Rita is perfectly painless; just the 
soothing application of a fragrant, sub- 
stance that comes gently off, taking out 
the hair, roots and all. 

Then comes the deciding question, cost. 
The woman who has suffered from su- 
perfluous hair knows the expense of the 
remedies she has tried and consequently 
realizes the economy of Mi-Rita which 
gives sufficient for three or four treat- 
ments for $5.20 including tax. 

Order today and begin the treatment 
which will relieve you permanently from 
superfluous hair, or if you desire further 
information, write for “Beauty’s Value,” 
a free booklet telling what Mi-Rita has 
done for others. 


Dr. Margaret Ruppert 


1112-14 Chestnut Street 
Dept. D Philadelphia, Pa., U.S.A. 


s\ SUPERFLUOUS 


REMOVER 











ON’T ac- 
cept ill- 
health, low 
spirits, excessive 
flesh or unnat- 
ural thinness as 
a permanent 
affliction. The 
most stubborn 
ailments are 
overcome. 

You Can 
Weigh Exactly 
What You 
Should 


easily, quickly, 
inexpensively— 
by a little 
work, in the 
privacy of your 
home. 


I have reduced 45,- 
000 of the most cul- 





Tell me, in confidence, 
whether you suffer 
from any of the ail- 
ments listed below, 
and I will tell you if 
I can help you. 
Excess flesh in any 
part of the body 

Thin Bust, Chest, 

Neck or Arms 
Round Shoulders 





eee parece an d Incorrect Standing 
wilt up as many {jncorrect Walking 
more, scientifically, Poor Complexion 


and aad oameten 
. uame ck 
Without Drugs feanteaas 


Sleeplessness 
I will send you let- on of Reserve 
ters from eminent Constipation 
Physicians whose Dizziness 
wives and daughters Rheumatism 
are my pupils, and I 
will tell you what I 


Torpid Liver 
Mal-assimilation 
would do in your 
case, 





Headache, Irritability 
Indigestion 
Weakness, Colds 


What the Newspapers and Magazines Say: 

New York Tribune—‘‘There is a sanity in 
Miss Cocroft’s book which strongly appeals to 
Treason. She does not promise the impossible 
nor the incredible. . . . But she points out 
the advantages which are to be derived from 
Get, mental pose which is within the reach of 


American Medicine — ‘‘Physicians certainly 
approve of the splendid work Susanna Cocroft is 
doing for the women of the land. Miss Cocroft 
is today pobably more familiar with the physi- 
eal needs of womankind than any other person 
in America.” 

* * * 

Don’t let writing a letter stand between you 

and good health, animation, Correct Weight 








and a Perfect Figure. 
Write me now—today—while this subject is 
| Uppermost. 


Susanna Cocroft 


[De 



















pt. 24, 215 N. Michigan Blvd., Chicago 


| 
































You Can Make Your Hair 
As Beautiful As You Have 
Always Wished It to Be 


Beauty of hair depends upon two things—the care you 
give it and the way you arrange it. Length, thickness 
and color are secondary. 

Keep your hair fresh and gleaming by shampooing it regularly with 
West Softex Shampoo. Wave it with West Electric Curlers. 
Arrange it becomingly—then protect it with a 


WEST Hair Net 


HAND-MADE ,;WICE-STERILIZED 
All West Hair Nets are woven by hand, as skilfully and carefully 
as the finest lace. Each tiny knot that joins the meshes is tied with 
infinite care by human hands. They are twice sterilized to insure 
purity and absolute safety. Only the finest, longest strands of 
human hair, specially processed for invisibility and strength are used 
West Human Hair Nets—THREE BRANDS 


Beach & Motor 15c Tourist 3 for soc. Gold Seal 25« 


West Electric Hair Curler Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Makers of West Electric Hair Curlers and West Softex Shampoo 


Card of 2 curlers 10¢. Card of 5 Curlers 256 


























Baby Lamb 


Inimitably Copied 


2 SATS. 2 


“1 AMBTEX” : 


O rare and elusive 

is the soft beauty 
of Baby Lamb that itt 
has but one worthy 
mate and peer... gen- 
uine Salt’s Lambtex. 
Inappearancethis 
fabricated counterpart 
is identical with the 
patritian natural for. — 
In ease of drape and 
in amenability to fash- 
ionable 
Salt’s Lambtex actually 


treatments, 
surpasses its illustrious 


original 


In shops which present 
the newest and best, 
apparel of Salt’s Plush 
and Fur Fabrics is 
shown with the Salt’s 
Label sewn in the gar- 
ment. 


SALT’S 


TEXTILE CO., Inc. 


38 East 25th Street 
New York 
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Bliss mesh bags, vanities— 
alluring bits of femininity , Oxquisitely Grench in its delicacy 


wt they beckon and nod as they Fascinating in its subtle allurement 
flash and gleam in the light! There : 
is the shimmering smoothness of the Bliss The most hixurcous perfume in the world- 


Nile-gold mesh bag, with engraved top, 


and sapphire-tipped catch. And the Bliss 





Vanity case, with the delicate stripes of 

The mark . ‘a 

of quality green gold and red gold. And Bliss neck- 
laces, twinkling with colors of ruby and 
topaz, or glowing with the green of old- 
world jade or the rich black of onyx! 

at FLOWERS OF LOVE 

Write for a copy of the fascinating Bliss . 

Notebook, with its bizarre green cover Gxtrail, 

and smart > Many “ the lovely Sachet. Qale, Gau de orlette, 

zeces O ass pwelry are shown in it. 2) > 

pieces of ss jewelry are she 7 CBrilhiantine. Savon, Poudre, 


THE E. A. BLISS COMPANY 3 a A denna comate Oe 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York sent you on receipt © 


ESTABLISHED 1878 yl ROGER & GALLET 


Paris Office, 28 Rue d’Hauteville 25 WEST 32° STREET 
NEW YORK 


Exquisite with its red gold ve Creators of Rare Ferfumes 


and green gold striping is the 
new Bliss vanity case This 
striping is an exclusive now 
Bliss feature, and is unbeliev- 
ably lovely. 
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and ‘Distinction 


ORE than a hun- 

dred raredainties 
for the dining table 
of folks who wish to 
accentuate in the 
menu an atmosphere 
of subtle food discern- 
ment. 


Let our recipe book- 
let “ Where Epicurus 
Reigns” post you; sent 
on request with name 
of your nearest Cresca 
distributor. 


CRESCA COMPANY 


Incorporated 
335 Greenwich Street, N.Y. 
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Leavens Furniture 


The careful, discriminating pur- 
chaser plans a home that will become 
more beautiful as the years go by— 
which both in exterior and interior 
appearance will take on additional 
charm as it grows older. 


He selects 
Leavens 
Colonial 
Furniture 
for interiors knowing that like the 
house itself this wonderful furniture 
will grow old gracefully—remaining 
always in vogue and satisfying even 
the most fastidious taste. 

Personal preference may be exercised in 
the matter of finish. We will gladly sup- 
ply unfinished pieces if desired, to be 
finished to match any interior. 


Write for set No. 8 of illustrations and 
Leavens stains. 


WILLIAM LEAVENS &CO. we. 


32 CANAL STREET, 
BOSTON,MASS. 



















HERE is something in the 
very air of romantic old 
Ireland that gives zest and 
sparkle to “Derryvale Genuine 
Irish Linen” that comes from 
the Emerald Isle, across the 
seas to you. 

You see in its play of light 
the shinimering reflection of 
Irish sunshine, in its rich 
shadows the mist of Irish hills. 
Its beauty and its reputation 
for life-time service have made 
“Derryvale Genuine Irish 
Linen” the name that stands 
for quality the world over. 




































“If it’s Derryvale, it’s Irish Linen’’ 


“Derryvale Genuine Irish 
Linen” products include Table 
Cloths and Napkins to match, 
Art Linens for Embroidery 
and Crochet, Damasks, Sheet- 
ing, Huck, Crash and Glass 
Toweling. 

For 50c you can obtain the 
book “How to Set the Table 
for Every Occasion,” from the 
one department store that has 
the “Derryvale Agency” in 
your City exclusively, or we 
will send it to you prepaid, on 
receipt of check, post-office or 
express money order. Write 
for the Derryvale catalog, men- 
tioning your dealer’s name. 























Derryvale Linen Co., Inc. 
24 East 22nd Street 
New York City 
Mills: Belfast, Ireland 
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s Suits Furs 


¥ 


Luigi Rienzi 
1714 Walnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 






































From The Orient 


In order to introduce our 
Royal Gem Pearl Neck- 
laces we are selling a limited 
number of Pearls (exact 
size of illustration above) 
and suitable for mounting 
in Ring, Scarf Pin or Ear 
Rings, at $1.00 each. 


These wonderful Pearls have not 
only all the luster and appearance 
of fresh water Pearls, but the 
natural irregular shape, so much 
so in fact, that most jewelers pro- 
nounce them REAL. 

Royal Gem Pearls are not 
moulded glass or porcelain, but a 
natural product from the waters 
around Japan. By sending for 
one or two of these undrilled 
Pearls you can see exactly what 
they are and enjoy their mar- 
velous beauty. 

Money promptly refunded if 
your jeweler does not say that 
they are worth many times the 
money paid by you, 

Send for them today as this ad- 
vertisement may not appear again. 
Pearls sent by registered mail, 
postpaid, upon receipt of price. 


QOYAL 


PiseS 
Box 579-C, Long Beach, Cal. 


Reference: Any Bank in Long Beach. 


Sole Importers for United States and Canada 

















































One Costs lc 
One Costs 9c 
One Costs 12c 


Figure the cost of breakfast dishes compared with Quaker Oats. A 
large dish of Quaker Oats costs one cent. You will find that many 
dishes cost from 7 to 12 times that. 


Compare the cost per calory—the energy measure of food value. 
You will find that many lesser breakfasts cost 7 to 10 times Quaker 
Oats. 


Compare the nutriment. The oat is the food of foods. It is almost 
the ideal food in balance and completeness. It is the great body- 
builder, the great vim-food. Everybody needs it every day. 

Start the day on Quaker Oats. It embodies 16 needed elements. It 
is rich in minerals, without which folks are underfed. Then use 
the saving to buy costlier foods for dinner. 





Cost Per 1000 Calories Cost Per Serving 

Quaker Oats . . 6lc Dish Quaker Oats . . Ic 
Average’ meats . . 45c 4 ounces meat . ... 8c 
Average fish a % 50c Serving fish . . . 8c 
Hen’s eggs. - 65c Single chop . . . 12c 
Vegetables . 1 le to 75¢c Twoeggs .- . . 9 














Mark What You Get 


Quaker Oats supply 1,810 calories of nutriment 
per pound. Round steak yields 890, eggs 635. 
Quaker Oats has about 7% of waste and water. 
Steak has about 70%, eggs 76%, dressed fish 85% 
of waste and water. 


Note the food you get. Mark how many times 
as far your dollars go in oats. And you get a most 
delicious breakfast from flavory Quaker Oats. 


Quaker 
Oats 


From Queen Grains Only 





6, cents 
Per 1000 calories 





45 cents 
Per 1000 calories 


This brand is flaked from just the 
rich, plump, flavory grains. We get 
but ten pounds from a bushel. The 


2. puny, insipid oats are all discarded. 
: <s—4 This extra flavor costs no extra 


aie: Sa price. It has won millions the world 
a onebe over to this brand. For your own 
Per 1000 calories sake see that you get it. 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover. 




















In platinum, green 
gold, sterling silver; 
hammer ed, engine- 
turned or striped 
designs — place for 
monogram. Hold 
the belt securely and 


release it instantly 








Sterling engine turned 
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SHAN LE 
C/Selt “Buckles 


Guaranteed against damage from ordinary wear 
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OAristocnat 


EN who dress well wear 


Shanley beautiful Belt Buckles. 


Such men appreciate them as gifts that 
live with them through the years and 
grow even more beautiful under the 
caressing touch of time. 


And such men pass them on as family 
heirlooms, for Shanley precious Belt 
Buckles take their places with the other 
fine jewelry and sterling of the family. 


Give a man this everlasting gift. 


Fine jewelers show Shanley Belt Buckles 


in generous variety. 


B. M. SHANLEY, Jr. COMPANY 


Manufacturers of fine platinum and 
gold jewelry 


NEWARK, N. J. 
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Maternity iz } _ | Priscilla Coiffure 
Apparel — 4 








Ear 
Ringlets 

$6.00 
shes Purchased 
Ne After numerous requests Mme. pincer 
Combi i Polly has placed her World-Fa- 
ombination mous Preparations in the better & 
Compact shops throughout the country ‘. ; If _— ate he 


1.25 where they may be conveniently } 
ew ra odes procured, greying — faded, 
Heretofore these preparations were t | Pp - a 
N R d fi to be had only by, her diserim- c 7 thin and without waves 
W . inating clientele. nese are the , | J “ xa 
oO ea y y {dentical preparations Mme. Polly i . ’ If you do not wish to wear a 
A, 4 ‘ \ q 





has used so successfully during transformation— 
her well- 


the past 30 years in | AW : . 
known Beauty’ Salon. If you want a very beautiful and 
Mme. Polly /. modish head-dress the Priscilla 


Coiffure will please you greatly. 


Lane Bryant maternity clothes 
relieve the expectant mother of 
all embarrassment. They differ 





in no way from the smart, stylish New York |] tt taveriahie comeliments the 
clothes other women are wearing. } Lip Rouge Stick Sole Selling Agents wearer 

They have no maternity look. | - ae SS ee i Priscilla Coilette & Ear Ringlets $15.00 
Conceal the condition and adjust Rae ll , wr. Priscilla Wavette & Ear Ringlets. wictte 15.00 
ac b , > ; { . 4 pecia ombination price, ollette, 

as required by the changing figure. . Wavette & Ear Ringlets....... naan 25.00 


Rare shades $2.00 extra on each piece. 

Send a sample of your hair showing the 
exact shade you wish matched—and order 
according to your needs, 

Our illustrated booklet (just off the press) 
describes all the newest Beauty Hair Helps; 
also our full line of Toilet Preparations. Send 
to Dept, K for one. 





Coats $47.50 to $385.00 
Gowns 39.50@to 325.00 
Skirts 14.50to 49.50 
Suits 59.50to 325.00 
Corsets 6.95to 18.50 





Hair Salve - 216 ‘ YA ny wy Lashcaro "4 
° $1.00 est 42nd Street New York City 75c “Health-Glow” Waterproof Rouge 
Everything for Baby, Too Minta Waltete Compact Vans Trial size 15c—Full size tubes 75c 
From the simplest slip to the most | | itye es a aoe = miliady Mme. Polly’s Compact Vanitye | Color of rich glowing blood, compounded in 
elaborate hand made layette—and a while away from her dress- is composed of a large size oils, stays on throughout the day—sives 
complete line of nursery furniture. ing i yg All color com- each of Mme. Polly’s famous [f eS | 
°- ° be ° “ e a = “ ” 
_If unable to visit our stores in New binations, and compactly Rouge and Powder Compact, i re pr eet eed Stempee sine 
York, Chicago, Detroit, Washington or i arranged in a dainty box 4 an Eye-brow Pencil of su- oumtar ane bright Thee Gs ggg om 
Fe write to Dept. K-1 for ; that can be carried con- , perior quality and her ideal ¥y Our patrons call it wonderful. Trial size 25¢ 
‘ree Style Book. 1, veniently in the smallest Lip-Rouge Pencil. ¢ —Full size 50c. 
\ . handbag. Price $2.00 7 ‘‘Health-Glow’’ Waterproof Rouge and Henna- 
Lane Bryant i Correspondence Invited Yrom reliable dealers pense ingame Legler H Biagy acorn 
se o: BERTHA-BURKETT CO 
= rr eas : . ie 35 eh a, arm: or 





21-23 W. 38th St., N. Y. 22 West 39th St. N. Y. C. 


































You Have a Beautiful Face— 
But Your Nose? 


¢ this day and age attention to your appearance 
is an absolute necessity if you expect to make 
the most out of life. Not only should you 
wish to appear as attractive as possible for your 
own self-satisfaction, which is alone well worth 


To Remove 


Wrinkles | 


Thousands have success- 
fully used this formula to 
remove traces of age, ill- 








Youthful Beauty 
For Any Woman 


The secret of <== 
a youthful 
face will be 








































ness or worry: One cance of pute your efforts, but you will find the world in general sent to all 
judging you greatly, if not wholly, by your vemee 
d d “looks,” therefore it pays to “look your best” at who see 
Pow ere all times. Permit no one to see you looking —— 
| otherwise; it will injure your welfare? Upon ing orwho 
SAXOLITE the impression you constantly make rests the fail- have faci« 
| ure or success of your life—which is to be your ed 
ited & ene on ¢ oe ultimate destiny? My new Nose-Shaper “TRADOS” (Model 24) cor- | | or other 





The effect rects now ill-shaped noses without operation quickly, safely and per- disfig- 


hazel; use as a face wash. : : : urement 
manently. Is pleasant and does not interfere with one’s daily occupa- ~ 


is almost magical. Deepest : : : | cause 
wrinkles, crow’s feet, as tion, being worn at night. } by age, 
well as finest lines, com- Write today for free booklet, which tells you how to correct Ill-Shaped Noses with- poms «| ned 
- ee in 
pletely and quickly vanish. | out cost if not satisfactory. by 4 


Face becomes firm, smooth, 
fresh, and you look years 
younger. No harm to ten- 
derest skin. Get genuine 


women 
are a csi enon , have found 
the secret of 












































Saxolite (powdered) at any i i ——_ , ewer eae 7 vi renewe 
drug or department store. R d Y FI h | beauty in Kath- 
ryn Murray's re- 
ToR 3 ee | eauce our es | oo ae 
Sees CUpes Exactly where desired by wearing Facial a 
Hair—Roots and All! | D Raa? | meee 
\ \ s . +4 J Lid 
To have the superfluous hairs coime re a ter which, remove lines, ewe feet and 
out, — a all, before — very Famous Medicated preannene hen Sg life up ate oe 
7 mony pF gt goy hon R d - R b b the mouth and clear u muddy or sallow 
proved to their own satisfaction that this] | || e ucin g u er ‘skins without the use of cosmetics, creams, 
can be accomplished—easily, quitkly,] | G arments —s i — on viesgerts 
u ‘reatm . Or other 


harmlessly—by means of the wonderful 
phelactine process. 

This method is not to be compared at 
all with any liquid, powder or paste, nor 
with electrolysis or anything else. Noth- | 
ing like it ever Bee oe § It causes 
the hairs to come out entire, roots in- 
cluded, leaving the skin smooth and 
hairless as a babe’s. Phelactine is non- 
odorous, non-irritating, nor-porsonous— 
a child could safely eat it. Get a small 
stick of phelactine from your druggist 
today, follow the simple instructions, 
and you will have a most agreeable 
surprise, 


PHELACTINE 


means. The Kathryn Murray Method will 
show you how five minutes daily with these 

imple facial exercises will work wonders. 
This information is free to all who ask for it. 


Results Guaranteed 
Write for this FREE BOOK which tells 


just what to do to bring back firmness to 
the facial muscles and tissues and smooth- 
ness and beauty to the skin. Write today. 


KATHRYN MURRAY, Inc. 
Suite1194 Garland Bldg. Chicago, Ill, 







For Men and Women 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by _.. 
leading physicians. Send (4 a 
for illustrated booklet. id 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 
Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 
. 353 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Bust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) Brassiere 
Price $6.00 Philadelphia __ Representative: M188, Price $7.00. 
Chin Reducer MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut St. Neck and Chin 
| San Francisco Representative: ADELE Reducer 
Price $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St. Price $3.50 
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SKI RTS 


SPECIAL FOR 
NOVEMBER 


One of our distinc- 
tive Skirts, made 
with the unusual 
care for which Star 
Skirts are known 
wherever fine wear- 
ing apparel is sold. 


This model is made 
of finest worsted and 
pleated by hand with 
every pleat stitched 
down to hold its 
shape. The material 
is serge interwoven 
with tiny vari-col- 
ored stripes, making 
blocks of Roman 
color and broken by 
large pencil stripe 
plaid. Made in navy 
with Roman stripe 
and gold overplaid, 
and in brown with 
Roman stripe and 
copen overplaid. 

Retailed at all the bet- 
ter shops at $17.50, 


which is an unusually 
low price. 


Style Folder on request. 


STAR SKIRT CO. 
15 East 26th St., New York 
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Removes Hair Immediately—Safely 


Y actual test genuine De mixture to apply or wash off. 
Miracle is the safest and You simply wet the hair with 
surest. When you use it this nice De Miracle sanitary 

you are not experimenting liquid and it is gone. De 
with a new and untried depila- Miracle alone devitalizes hair, 
tory, because it has been in’ which is the only common- 
use for over 20 years, and is sense way to remove it from 
the only depilatory that has face, neck, arms, underarms 
ever been endorsed by Physi- or limbs. 

— Surgeons, Dermatolo- Try De Miracle just once, and if 
gists, Medical Journals and you are not convinced that it is the 


Prominent Magazines. perfect hair remover return it to 
: -. th 1 us with the De Miracle guarantee 
De Miracle is the most clean- and we will refund your money. 


ly; because there is no mussy Write for free book. 
Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters, or direct from us, in plain wrapper, 
on receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which includes war tax. 


Bert 


Dept. T-14, Park Ave. and 129th St. 
New York 





Eee y 
















AT fie ennai 
— «J 





, 4 — 





DH SNE20 00 0 00 09060005 00 0000000000600 00 00550000 000005 0000000000000 OOO OU000 















“Over Half a Century of Excellence” 








GLOVES 
Silk, Fabric and Fine Leather 


Fitting Tributes to 

Feminine Beauty for 

Street, Motoring or 
Evening Wear 


H. S. Hall & Co., Inc. 


Established 1869 
Jersey City, N. J. 


New York Office: 50A Union Square 
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Unsightly Wrinkles 


mar many an otherwise lovely face. 
Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- 
icated, grow deeper and _ longer. 
Preserve your youthful beauty py 
applying 

MADAME HUDSON 

PERSIAN VELVET 

SKIN FOOD 

a delightful tissue-building cream, 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
absorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 
quickly disappear, 


. 
Persian Krystal Mask 
is an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 
velvety, youthful skin. A few applications 
clear the complexion, eliminate black- 
heads, reduce large pores, and leave the 
skin in a perfect condition. No rubbing 
Apply with a soft brush which is 
furnished. 

At all leading stores or direct from us, 
in plain wrapper. 


Velvet Skin Foo 


HUDSON LABORATORIES 
Auburn N. 



































How to Obtain Beautiful, Rich, 
Long Eyelashes and Brows! 


VERY WOMAN should be the rightful owner of beautiful eyes, the 
essentials of which are, First: Long, rich eyelashes; and Second: Well- 
cared-for eyebrows. No matter what color your eyes may be—gray, 

brown or blue—if they are shaded by thick, silky lashes, and well-shaped 

brows, their charm is greatly accentuated. 

Nowadays, no one needs to be the dissatisfied possessor of short, thin, un- 
even brows and lashes; you can greatly assist Nature by simply applying a 
little of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier at night. This scientific 
preparation nourishes the eyebrows and eyelashes, causing them to become 
gradually thick and lustrous, imparting sparkling expression to the eyes, and 
added charm to the face. 

M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow Beautifier, which has been successfully used 
by thousands, is guaranteed absolutely harmless; it is not a greasy, sticky 
salve, but a clean, nicely perfumed liquid, in a cut glass bottle with glass 
stopper and applicator. The cut represents actual size of bottle. The ac- 
tive principle of this valuable article is a rare and expensive organic con- 
centration which is unequalled for the purpose of stimulating and strength- 
ening the particular follicles which produce rich, dark eyelashes. 

MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY 

Upon receipt of Tic in stamps, coin or Money Order, I will send you 
postpaid, in plain wrapper, a bottle of M. T.’s Eyelash and Eyebrow 
Beautifier together with my copyrighted booklet on Beauty Hints. 

The following preparations are of highest standard and well recommended: 


M. T.’s Nature’s Beauty Cream, a wrinkle eradicator................ $ .75 
M. T.’s A. B. A. Lotion, for Pimples and Blackheads................ $ .75 
= T.’s Depilatory, to remove superfluous hair................e++.6. $ .50 

-. ‘3 Freckle Cream, for stubborn Rares $1.00 
MT *s Minerated Quinol, ‘‘The incomparable penishinn Cream”’...$ .75 


M. TRILETY, 7etcsies Dept. 46, Binghamton, NY. 











DON’T LET 
YOUR 
CHRISTMAS 
WORRIES 
DEVELOP 


UT transplant them quickly 

while they are still young! 

Jane Jarvis will take them 
and, in some remarkable man- 
ner which only she is capable 
of, turn a crop of embryo shop- 
ping problems into the most 
complete and enchanting Christ- 
mas list you could ever imagine, 
—with everybody most delight- 
fully taken care of! 


Just give her an idea of the 
things you want, enclose a check 
to cover approximately the cost, 
and lo! the transplanting is 
complete! Address: 


JANE JARVIS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
SHOPPING SERVICE 


119 West 40th St., New York 
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Corker 
fr © discolored Moyy> 


OUR ivory toilet set or the 
keys on your piano will re- 
tain their original beauty and 
lustre by the use of DOLPHIN 
IVORY CREAM. It immediately 
removes discolorations—regardless _ || 
of how old they may be. | 
DOLPHIN IVORY CREAM | 

is a household necessity. | 
It cleans and polishes pi- | } 
ano keys, French ivory, | \ eet 


Pyraline or Celluloid ar- y 1% 
j IGHEST AWARDS | 
i ® | 
Lenored with \ AND MEDALS If you enjoy seeing beautiful 


ticles of every description. 

a Hom 

PumTy, eee en | things, ask your Jeweler to | 
" ry 3 show you a string of Orientas, H 
(7 ie } 
4 “! 

2 " | Fit at the foremost jauelers i 

M a) ; 


IVORY CREAM is sold | 
| 
Manufactured by } THE NATIONAL EXTRACT 4 ~the more accessible ones | 


in the ivory sections of all 
H\) 
VAMILLA AND 32 OTHER FLAVORS named on request~ ~ 


stores and if it’s DOL- 
Dolphin Chemical Co. ee 
Leyhvisiond | 


PHIN is guaranteed to do 
3411 Cottage Grove Ave. 
67 Nassau St,WewYork 





















Kefined tastes and modest | 
incomes frequently go together. | 
i Orienta Pearls have all the | 


\\ NN beauty of the genuine in color, | 








lustre and form, and can be 
had without straining the | 
| purse-strings. 
i 
| 
| 
i 
i 








They are the most perfect 
indestructible pearls made. 





If your dealer hasn’t it || 
please send us his name and { 
fifty cents and we will send it 
to you at once. 













S VANILLA 
2: 




















all that we claim for it. || | 
Chicago, Ill. | THE LARGEST SELLING BRAND IN THE U.S. 























Unusual Baby Clothes 


Made in New Orleans, the Paris of 
America, by real French needlework- 
ers. Beautiful, dainty, priced very 
low for quality of work. 


D { ° Hand-Made 
e 1S Infants’ Wear 
Try one of these special! offers. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Money back if not satisfied. 
SACK—i80i—Delicate little hand em- 
broidered flowers (pink or blue), French 
dots and crochet. Made of crepella. In- 
fants’ only $2.00 
SLIP—1024—Nainsook. Tucks, feather- 
stitching, French knots and embroidery. 

Yeck and sleeves edged with entre-deux 
and lace. _ Infants’, 6 mos., 1 and 2 yrs. 

2. 

















This Gift Book is YOURS: / 


THE 1921 KELLOGG YEAR BOOK IS READY! 


A request brings itto you _ Filled with hundreds of gifts, mainly in leather 
—selected for their utility, novelty and moderate prices. 


No. 363G—The Key Kase—for Men and No. 671—Prepayment Purse, with num- 







































































oe : Pros 75 
Women—Genuine seal skin with gold plat- bered compartments. Postpaid 50c. NIGHTINGALE—{809—Fresh, dainty little 
ed hooks. Holds8 keys. Postpaid $2.25. No. 911—Pocket Companion. Fine mo- ane (cape coat) for early in the 
No. 497—Poker Set, Cards and 100 chips. rocco, leather lined . Postpaid $1.65. argo of soft cashmere hand scalloped 
Very compact. Postpaid $6.00. No. 137—Envelope Purse. Gray green ate _ ramen ca heres ae ae wer 
No. 195—Case for Soft Collars. Black goatskin. Silk lined, with —_ bre COAT—251I—A crepella coat designed for 
seal grainleather, silk lined. Post paid $5.00. design. ostpaid $ warmth and comfort is this one of wool, 


with turn down collar and cuffs. Dainty 
scroll design of thornstitching, lined with 
china silk. Sold —~ if desired. 
Infants’, 6 mos., 1, WR. ctéasican ~~ 
CAP—2511C-—Beautiful crepella cap 

match coat, china silk padded lining. Soha 
word if desired. Infants’, 6 mos., 
SP Si AWinatewdeageitvawcaven wesw $3.00 


Send ps folder of special Xmas se- 
a li a ance e n lections, also catalog of complete line. 


De Lis 
o J 5 : . Dept. H-11 
i 4 s 
rmed Eyebrows bring 3 - .. . v \ New Orleans 
Ba ay beauty of 9 your eyes, too! Apply ey . 4 
tle 


° oa of society women 
and scree d highly 





Write for your Gift Book to-day! 


Robert Welles 


204 Bridge Street - ~ Springfield, Massachusetts 




































oi Byelashewarid Byebrows, makin Vo pp Those to the manor born sense the quality appeal 
ee Ste —Mt Tour Desk’ ‘ of Lablache—the powder supreme. Like old 
, WINE" ‘has ihe picture Tiel friends, it wears best and is closely 
coer to ewer . / lingi A dainty toilet isite 
““Maybell Laboratories: int clinging. A dainty toilet requisite 
4305-63 Grand Boulevard, Chicago HAMA | Z//'/ for dainty women who really care 
i | for their complexions. 
Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dangerous. Flesh, White, 
Pink or Cream. 75c a box of druggists 
or by mail. Over two million boxes 
sold annually. Send 10c for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 42 
125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 
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Shorter Hours—More Play 
A Biscuitry Pledge to Women 


By AGNES CARROLL HAYWARD 

“A man may work from sun to sun ; 

But a woman's work is never done!™ 

OUSEKEEPING is what you Just imagine tarts “ made while you 

make it; you master it or it wait!” And imagine crust that is al- 
masters you. 


ways light and flaky. Then go on and 


lhe woman who makes the most of 
life, who puts family and friends ahead 
of menial tasks is the woman who 
takes advantage of the many house- 
keeping helps now available. 

Llectric appliances have done much 
to lighten daily tasks and will do more. 
In many departments of the house- 
hold modern methods are turning 
work hours into play hours. 

Yet baking—the greatest bugbear 
of all—still haunts the woman who 
has not utilized biscuitry tothe utmost. 

ere’s a whole family of National 
Biscuit Company helpers, the most 
loyal in the world, whose solemn pledge 
to the woman who adopts them ts 
“Shorter Hours and More Play.” 
And this very slogan contains the 
remedy for most of the unhappy 
homes of today! 

Where biscuitry is allowed to serve 
there is never an emergency. Hospi- 
tality is the heart of such a home. 
Guests are always welcome, and the 
good man o’ the house feels he can 
introduce an eleventh hour guest with- 
out notice and without embarrassing 
the larder. 

Formal affairs are always faultlessly 
served by all members of the biscuitry 
family, crisp and clean from their 
In-er-seal Trade Mark packages. But 
perhaps the chief convenience is in 
their ever readiness to serve any part 
of any meal at a moment’s notice. 

Uneeda Biscuit, of course, for rare- 
bit parties, but if you don’t want to go 
to the trouble of a rarebit, here’s some- 
thing just as good—in less than ha 
the time: 

On each Uneeda Biscuit place a thin 
slice of American Cheese, a bit smaller 
than the biscuit. Sprinkle with pa- 
prika and place in hot oven until 
cheese is melted, or under gas broiler 
or electric grill, if you prefer. They’re 
the best things ever with coffee. 

Saltines may be treated the same 
way and are delicious with salad, but 
you don’t even have to go to that much 
work unless you want something hot, 
because one of the most accomplished 
members of this family—Cheese 
Wafers—serves the salad course just 
as gracefully as after-dinner coffee. 
Then, as a complete surprise, watch 
the impression that is made when these 

same Cheese Wafers serve acream soup! 

For a really dainty sandwich try 
Cheese Wafers spread with minced 
chicken and mayonnaise. They are 
indescribably good. 

Or, serve Cheese Wafers instead of 
cheese with pies and tarts when you 
want something new and delicious. 

Speaking of tarts—do you know 
Uneeda Biscuit make the best tarts 
you ever tasted? Beat the whites of 
eggs to a very stiff froth, adding a level 
tablespoonful of sugar for each egg 
white. Drop a spoonful of jelly, pre- 
serve or lemon pie filling on each 
Uneeda Biscuit, cover with white of 
egg and put in medium hot oven until 
lightly browned. Serve immediately 

Half a preserved apricot carefully 
drained will make an unusually good 
filling, and fresh strawberries or other 
small fruits are beyond compare. 


figure the saving in time and trouble, 
to say nothing of the joy of the family 
over this new dessert. 

Then, there’s the most fascinating 
dessert that nearly every one of the 
biscuitry family can make. Try this 
when you want something really extra: 

Dip marshmallows in a little cream, 
place on top of vanilla or chocolate 
wafers and put in hot oven or under 
gas broiler until marshmallows are 
toasted a light brown. Serve im- 
mediately. Can’t you just t taste Zu Zu 
Ginger Snaps this way To say 
nothing of Social Tea Biscu uit, Tokens, 
Five O’Clock Tea Biscuit, C ocoanut 
Dainties and many, many others! 

The next time you serve tea, don’t 
spend hours worrying about the menu 
and more hours preparing for it. An 
assortment of marshmallow dainties 
may be made in less than ten minutes 
and will solve the refreshment problem 
to every one’s entire satisfaction. 

Shortcake, too, that temperamental 
dessert so seldom as light- hearted as it 
should be, no longer demands an 
hour’s time to make and bake. Lorna 
Doone Biscuit, plus a little fruit and a 
little cream, turn the trick in five 
minutes—ten if you wish to heat the 
Biscuit before putting them together 
with the fruit. 

Did you ever try mixing fruits for 
your shortcakes? A little chopped 
pineapple will give bananas a new 
meaning, and will help out almost any 
canned fruit. 

Chen there is the rest of the bis- 
cuitry family that every one knows— 
ie whose uses are without number 

Nabisco, Ramona, Anola, Lotus, are 
the most satisfying servers for the 
most formal occasions. Ice creams, 
ices and beverages are incomplete 
without them, and the simplest meal 
becomes a festive affair because of 
their presence. 

Fig Newtons need no introduction 
or endorsement as quite the most de- 
lightful cake-and-fruit dessert obtain- 
able, but for a new way of serving cut 
in thin strips with a sharp knife, pile 
strips log-cabin style and fill center 
with whipped cream. Top with a 
cherry or bit of currant jelly. 

But life isn’t all desserts—just or 
otherwise—so there are members of 
the biscuitry family to wish you a 
cheery good morning at the breakfast 
table. For a hot-weather breakfast 
there couldn’t be anything better than 
fruit with Uneeda Biscuit, Oyster- 
ettes, Graham or Oatmeal Crackers 
and a bowl of half-and-half. Or, if 
you like a hot breakfast, try Zwieback 
with hot milk or a hot cream sauce. It’s 
delicious as French Toast, too, when 
dipped in egg and milk and fried. 
Serve with maple syrup or marmalade. 

There are so many other talented 
members of this great family that you 
won't have time to tire of any one of 
them—as if you could! With their 
help you may have a different dessert 
every day of the year, a sandwich for 
any occasion, the entire “makings” 
for a picnic, tea, or after-theatre sup- 
per. And all without one bit of baking! 





Vicia 








Five Among Many 


Shortbread did not reach 
the utmost pinnacle of 
goodness until the arrival 
of LORNA DOONE BISCUIT, 
baked by the National 
Biscuit Company. These 
mealy, crumbly, tender 
biscuit have none of the 
over-richness of old-style 
shortbread, while their 
flavor is simply superb. 


e 


And there never could be 
such ginger snaps as ZU ZU 
GINGER SNAPS, the spicy, 
always -snappy kind that 
little children and big chil- 
dren love to eat. 


e 


Then there are FIG 
NEWTONS, golden cake en- 
closing a generous layer of 
luscious fig jam. Nothing 
could be more appetizing or 
more wholesome. Complete 
desserts in themselves. 

2 

And when it comes to 
food for strength, what sur- 
passes tasty, zestful N.B.C. 
GRAHAM CRACKERS? 

2 

Never forgetting 
UNEEDA BISCUIT, the 
world’s perfect soda 
cracker. 
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Rouge 
Sachet 
Extract 
Vanity Case 
Face Powder 
Toilet Water 
Taleum Powder 
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